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LETTER     I. 

TO    MRS.   MARTHA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM,  May  25,  17 1:^ 

A  T  lafl  I  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  fend  you  the 
'^  Rape  of  the  Lock  ;  which  has  been  fo  long  • 
coming  out,  that  the  lady's  charms  might  have  been 
half  decayed,  while  the  poet  was  celebrating  them, 
and  the  printer  publifiiing  them.  But  yourfelf  and 
your  fair  fifter  mull  needs  have  been  furfeited  already 
with  this  trifle  ;  and  therefore  you  have  no  hopes 
of  entertainment  but  from  the  reft  of  this  book  *. 
wherein  (they  tell  "me)  are  fome  things  that  may  be 
dangerous  to  be  looked  upon  :  however,  I  think  you 
may  venture,  though  you  ihould  blufli  for  it,  fince 
blufhing  becomes  you  the  bcft  of  any  lady  in  England, 

and 

*  The  Rape  of  the  I^ock,  enlarged  into  five  Cantos,  and  enriched 
with  the  machinery  of  the  Sylphs.  C. 
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4  LETTERS    TO 

and  then  the  moft  dangerous  thing  to  be  looked  upon 
is  yourfelf.  Indeed,  Madam,  not  to  flatter  you,  our 
virtue  will  be  fooner  overthrown  by  one  glance  of 
yours,  than  by  all  the  wicked  poets  can  write  in  an 
age,  as  has  been  too  dearly  experienced  by  the 
wickedefl  of  them  all,  that  is  to  fay,  by,  Madam, 

Your  mofl  obedient,  etc. 


LETTER     II. 

TO  'THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Bath,  Sept.  4.  * 

T  THANK  you  for  many  things,  and  particularly  for 
your  Letters.  That  which  gave  me  an  account  of 
my  mother's  tolerable  health,  told  me  no  more  than 
three  others  told  me  j  yet  it  farisfied  me  much  more, 
iis  being  from  you.  To  think  that  a  perfon  whom 
we  wifli  fo  much  onr  friend  as  to  take  a  concern  in  all 
that  concerns  us,  lliould  be  cordially  afFefted  with 
things,  is  a  greater  and  more  tender  pleafure  than  any 
of  the  fame  cares  or  teflimonies  from  others.  I  left 
Lord  Cobham's,  as  I  told  you,  not  without  a  wifii  that 

yourfelf 

*  As  the  gre?.ttr  part  of  tliefe  I^etttrs  are  without  dates,  it  has 
been  found  impoHible  to  place  them  in  the  cxa6l  order  of  writing. 
Some  arrangement,  however,  has  been  attempted,  in  cafes  where 
the  contents  pointed  at  the  connexions  of  time,  place,  or  fiibje<ft. 
From  the  mention  of  Prefton  in  this  Letter,  it  appears  to  have  been 
wiitttn  foaie  years  after  the  rebelhou  of  1715.  C. 
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yourfelf  and  Mrs.  Howard  had  feen  it  with  me.  I 
paffed  by  the  door  of  my  Lord  Deloraine's,  which  is 
a  neat  flone-houfe,  with  a  view  to  the  Downs,  but 
low  fituated.  I  can^t  help  telling  you  one  circum- 
ftance,  that,  as  I  travelled  all  alone,  made  me  contem- 
plative. I  was  drawn  by  a  horfe  now  employed  by 
Lord  C.  in  rolling  the  gardens,  which  was  the  fame 
in  former  days  on  which  the  Earl  of  Derwentwater  rid 
at  Prefton.  It  made  me  refled,  that  man  himfelf  is 
as  blind  and  unknowing  of  his  fate,  as  the  beaft  he 
beftrides  :  equally  proud  and  prancing  in  his  glory, 
and  equally  ignorant  whither  or  to  what  he  is  run- 
ning. I  lay  one  night  at  Roufliam,  which  is  the 
prettied  place  for  water-falls,  jetts,  ponds  inclofed 
with  beautiful  fcenes  of  green  and  hanging  wood, 
that  ever  I  faw.  1  lay  next  at  Mr.  Howe's,  in  Glou- 
ccfterlhire ;  a  fine  thing  of  another  kind,  where 
Nature  has  done  every  thing,  and  luckily,  for  the 
niafter  has  ten  children.  But  it  might  be  made  very 
grand,  merely  by  taking  away  part  of  what  is  there 
already. 

I  called  at  Sir  William  Codrington'sj*,  defigning  but 
for  half  a  day,  and  it  not  being  a  mile  out  of  the  way  ; 
but  found  it  impoflible  (without  more  violence  than 
ought  ever  to  be  oflFered  to  good  nature)  to  get  from 
thence  till  juft  now.  My  reception  there  will  furnifli 
matter  for  a  letter  to  Mr.  Bethel.     It  was  perfedtly  in 

his 

*  A  btai^tifnl  feat  at  Durhams,  eight  miles  from  Bath,  on  the 
Oxford  road. 
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his  fpirit :  all  his  fifters,  in  the  firfl:  place,  infifled  I 
fhould  take  phyfic,  preparatory  to  the  waters,  and 
truly  I  made  ufe  of  the  time,  place,  and  perfons,  to 
that  end.  My  Lady  Cox,  the  firfl:  night  I"  lay  there, 
mixed  my  eleftuary,  Lady  Codrington  pounded  ful- 
phur,  Mrs.  Bridges  Bethel  ordered  broth.  Lady  Cox 
marched  firft  up-ftairs  with  the  phyfic  in  a  gallipot ; 
Lady  Codrington  next,  with  the  vial  of  oyle ;  Mrs. 
Bridget  third,  with  pills  ;  the  fourth  fifl:er,  with  fpoons 
and  tea-cups.  It  would  have  rejoiced  the  ghofl  of 
Dr.  Woodward  *  to  have  beheld  this  proceffion  ;  and 
1  fliould  be  inclined  to  think  it  might  bring  Mr.  Bethel 
,  this  way  two  hundred  miles  about,  if  I  would  promife 
but  to  do  the  fame  thing  on  my  return  home  f.  By 
this  means  I  have  an  opportunity  of  aftonlfhing 
Dr.  Arbuthnot,  to  fee  me  begin  the  waters  without 
any  phyfic,  and  to  fet  him  and  Mr.  Gay  in  an 
uproar  about  me,  and  my  wilfulnefs :  I  may  even 
hope  to  be  as  famous  as  yourfelf.  I  was  much 
pleafed  with  what  happened  on  Mr.  B.'s  fifters  all 
taking  phyfic  fome  days  together  (which  I  was  told 
there,  and  gives  a  perfect  characler  of  the  great  taftc 
of  the  family  to  it).  A  country  wench  in  the  houfe 
thanked  God  heartily,  that  flie  was  not  born  a  gentle- 
woman, and  declared  flie  would  not  be  one  for  the 
world.     1'heir  houfe  is  pretty  enough,  the  fituation 

romantic, 

*   Dr.  Woodward  died  April  25,  1728.  Q 

f   It  is  a  flr?nge  proof  rf  Pope's  gallantry,  as  well  as  of  the 

delicacy  of  the  age,   that   he  Huuld   entertain    his  miibefs   with  a 

circumftaatial  account  of  his  taking  phyfic. 
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romantfc,  covered  with  woody  hills  tumbling  upon 
one  another  confufedly,  and  the  garden  makes  a 
valley  betwixt  them,  with  fome  mounts  and  water- 
falls. 

I  have  experienced  the  fate  of  many  promlfes,  and 
many  friends.  Before  1  came  hither,  it  was  matter 
of  contention  who  ihould  carry  me  the  journey  !  and 
at  laft,  when  it  came,  to  the  point,  I  travelled  every 
ftep  of  the  way  all  alone.  However,  it  was  fome 
comfort  to  me,  that  I  really  amufed  myfclf,  and 
found  not  the  length  of  the  journey  :  it  is  a  fatisfac- 
tion  to  find  that  power  in  onefelf,  which  one  would 
not  always  "owe  to  other  helps  and  contingencies.  I 
think  I  never  pafled  a  pleafanter,  abating  a  few 
thoughts,  with  which  I  will  not  trouble  you  or  any 
other  friend  ;  and  which  fit  too  near  me  to  be  totally 
baniflied  by  any  company,  amufement,  or  diftance 
whatever. 

When  you  fay  Mrs.  Howard  is  well,  I  fear  you 
don't  (fpeak)  of  the  pain  in  her  face,  but  in  general. 
I  can't*  but  think  that  Bath  might  give  her  blood  a 
new  turn,  of  which  the  Doctors  here,  I  believe,  will 
not  defpair.  But  I  have  yet  feen  none  of  them,  nor 
any  other  creature.  The  firft  thing  I  have  done  is  to 
fit  down  to  write  this.  My  next  fhall  tell  you  who 
is  here,  etc.  and  what  I  find  in  the  place.    I  am  ever 

Yours,  etc. 

Wednefday.     Lord  Peterborow  is  juft  arrived. 

I  have  writ  you  two  letters  before  this. 
B  4 
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LETTER    III. 
TO    THE    SAMF, 

Odober  30. 

-TTOU    mufl    needs. know,    deareft   Madam,    how 
kindly,  how  very  kindly  I  take  your  letter.     I 
am  fure  there  is  fcarce  an  hour  in  which  I  am  not 
thinking  of  you,  and  of  every  thing  relating  to  you  ; 
and  therefore  every  leaft  notice  given  me  of  you,  is  to 
me  the  mofl  important  news  in  the  world.     I  am 
truly  concerned  for  your  head-ach,  and  for  your  find- 
ing the  town  difagreeable :  but  I  hope  both  of  thefe 
uneafmefles  will  be  tranfitory,  and  that  you'll  foon 
(even  the  very  next  day  after  your  complaint)  find 
both  yourfelf  and  the  town  mighty  well  again.     I  do 
fincerely,  and  from  my  foul,  wilh  you  every  pleafure 
and  contentment  the  world  can  give ;  and  do  affure 
you  at  the  fame  time,  the  greateft  I  can  receive  will 
always  be  in  hearing  of  yours,  and  in  finding,  by 
your  communicating  it  to  me,  that  you  know  how 
much  I  partake  of  it.     This  will  fatisfy  my  confcience 
better,   than  if  I  continued  to   trouble  you   daily  ; 
though  there  is  really  no  day  of  my  life  that  I  don't 
long  to  fee  you. 

As  to  my  health,  I'm  in  a  very  odd  courfe  for  the 
pain  in  my  fide :  I  mean  a  courfe  of  brickbats  and 
tiles,  which  they  apply  to  me  piping  hot,  morning  and 

night ; 
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night;  and  fure  it  is  very  fatisfa6l:ory  to  one  who 
loves  architecture  at  his  heart,  to  be  built  round  in 
his  very  bed.  My  body  may  properly  at  this  time  be 
called  a  human  ftrudure.  My  mother  too  is  fallen 
ill  of  her  rheumatifm,  but  was  not  the  worfe,  but 
better,  for  your  flay  the  other  night.  You  left  her 
in  high  humour  with  you.  Pray  give  hers  and  my 
feithful  fervices  to  your  mother  and  fifter. 

Shall  I  congratulate  or  condole  with  you  on  my 
Lady  Kildare's  account?  I  heartily  wifh  her  very 
happy  with  any  able  Divine,  whenever  you  have  no 
mind  to  her  company.  I  thank  you  for  your  kind 
admonition  to  confult  the  Dodor,  and  faithfully  pro- 
mife  to  take  care  of  myfelf  at  your  defire,  whenever 
you'll  take  the  leafl  care  of  yourfelf  at  mine.  You 
may  be  confident  the  mafter  builder  will  come  to 
furvey  your  houfe  the  firfl:  day  he  is  able  :  if  he  does 
not  foon  recover,  I'll  fend  to  another,  whom  I  believe 
I  can  find  at  Kenfington. 

Pray,  have  you  heard  farther  of  Bertie  ?  I  have  not. 
I  writ  yefterday  to  Cleveland-court,  to  deliver  you 
what  letters  cacne  from  the  Lottery-office.  God  give 
you  good  fortune  (the  bed  thing  he  can  give  in  this 
world  to  thofe  who  can  be  happy).  You  know  I 
have  no  palate  to  tafte  it,  and  therefore  am  in  no  con- 
cern or  hade  to  hear  whether  I  gain  or  lofe  *.     But  I 

won't 

*  Pope's  praftice  was  diametrically  oppofite  to  his  proftfiioa 
here.  He  endc;ivouitd  to  accumulate  wealth  by  rifl<ing  his  money 
oil  all  kinds  of  fecurities  ;  and  it  is  well  known  he  trimnphed  over 

his 
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won't  releafe  you  from  your  engagement  of  fending 
me  word  of  the  tickets,  becaufe  every  word  of  yours 
is  unfeignedly  a  great  fatisfadion  to 

Yours,  etc. 

If  I  am  not  able  to  come  foon  to  London,  I  will 
epiftolize  your  fifter  fpeedily. 


LETTER    IV. 

TO   THE    SAME, 

Briftol,  Monday. 

T  AM  glad  I  fent  you  my  laft  Letter  on  Saturday, 
without  expeding  yours,  which  did  not  come  till 
the  day  after  the  poft,  by  pafling  firfl  through  Mr. 
Allen's  hands  at  Bath.  I  thank  you  for  it,  and  mufl 
now  give  you  feme  account  of  this  place.  I  rife  at 
feven,  drink  at  the  well  at  eight,  breakfaft  at  nine, 
dine  at  two,  go  to  bed  at  ten,  or  fooner.  I  find  the 
water  very  cold  on  my  (lomach,  and  have  no  comfort 
but  in  the  afles'  milk  I  drink  conflantly  with  it, 
according  to  Dr.  Mead's  order.  The  three  days  I 
was  at  Mr.  Allen's,  I  went  for  two  or  three  hours  to 

Bath 


his  poor  rivals,  by  a  proud  oflentation  of  his  wealth.  See  the 
ftate  of  his  affairs,  by  Mr.  George  Arbuthnot,  in  this 
volume.  C. 
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Bath  two  days,  but  faw  no  public  place,  nor  any 
perfons,  but  the  four  or  five  I  writ  you  word  of.  It 
grieved  me  to  niifs  twice  of  Lady  Cox  in  that  time. 
I  had  a  line  from  Mr.  Slinglby  Bethel,  to  acquaint 
me  his  brother  was  well  ;  and  I  will  write  to  him  from 
hence,  as  foon  as  I  can  give  him  a  phyfical  account 
of  myfelf. 

I  hardly  knevv^  what  I  undertook  when  I  faid  I 
would  give  you  feme  account  of  this  place.  Nothing 
can  do  it  but  a  pi£lure,  it  is  fo  unlike  any  fcene  you 
ever  faw.  But  FU  begin  at  leaft,  and  referve  the  reft 
to  my  next  Letter.  From  Bath  you  go  along  the 
river,  or  its  fide,  the  road  lying  generally  in  fight  of 
it :  on  each  bank  are  fteep  rifing  hills  clothed  -with 
wood  at  top,  and  Hoping  toward  the  ftream  in  Sreen 
meadows,  intermixed  with  white  houfes,  mills,  and 
bridges  ;  this  for  feven  or  eight  miles  :  then  you  come 
in  fight  of  Briftol  (the  river  winding  at  the  bottom  of 
fi:eeper  banks  to  the  town),  where  you  fee  twenty  odd 
pyramids  fmoking  over  the  town  (which  are  glafs- 
houfes),  and  a  vaft  extent  of  houfes  red  and  white. 
You  come  firft  to  Old  Wells,  and  over  a  bridge 
built  on  both  fides  like  London  bridge,  and  as  much 
crowded  with  a  ftrange  mixture  of  feamen,  women, 
children,  loaded  horfes,  affes,  and  fledges  with  goods, 
dragging  along  all  together,  without  pofts  to  feparate 
them.'  From  thence  you  come  to  a  key  along  the  old 
wall,  with  houfes  on  both  fides,  and,  in  the  middle 
of  the  ftreet,  as  far  as  yon  can  fee,  hundreds  of  fiiips, 

their 
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their  marts  as  thick  as  they  can  ftand  by  one  anotherj 
which  is  the  oddeft  and  mofl  furprifmg  fight  imagin- 
able. This  flreet  is  fuller  of  them  than  the  Thames 
from  London  Bridge  to  Deptford,  and  at  certain 
times  only  the  water  rifes  to  carry  them  out ;  fo  that, 
at  other  times,  a  long  flreet,  full  of  fhips  in  the 
middle,  and  houfes  on  both  fides,  looks  like  a  dream. 
Faffing  ftill  along  by  the  river,  you  come  to  a  rocky 
way  on  one  fide,  overlooking  green  hills  on  the 
other :  on  that  rocky  way  rife  feveral  white  houfes, 
and  over  them  red  rocks,  and,  as  you  go  further, 
more  rocks  above  rocks,  mixed  with  green  buflies, 
and  of  different-coloured  flone.  This,  at  a  mile's 
end,  terminates  in  the  houfe  of  the  Hot  Well,  where- 
abouts lie  feveral  pretty  lodging-houfes  open  to  the 
river,  with  walks  of  trees.  When  you  have  feen  the 
hills  feem  to  fhut  upon  you,  and  to  flop  any  further 
way,  you  go  into  the  houfe,  and  looking  out  at  the 
back  door,  a  vafl  rock  of  an  hundred  feet  high,  of 
red,  white,  green,  blue,  and  yellowifh  marbles,  all 
blotched  and  variegated,  flrikes  you  quite  in  the  face  ; 
and  turning  on  the  left,  there  opens  the  river  at  a  vafl 
depth  below,  winding  in  and  out,  and  accompanied 
on  both  fides  with  a  continued  range  of  rocks  up  to 
the  J  clouds,  of  an  hundred  colours,  one  behind  an- 
other, and  fo  to  the  end  of  the  profpeft,  quite  to  the 
fea.  But  the  Sea  nor  the  Severn  you  do  not  fee  :  the 
rocks  and  river  fill  the  eye,  and  terminate  the  view, 
much  like  the  broken  fcenes  behind  one  another  in  a 

play  houfe. 
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playhoufe.  From  the  room  where  I  write,  I  fee  the 
tide  rifmg,  and  filling  all  the  bottom  between  thefe 
fcenes  of  rocks  ;  on  the  fides  of  which,  on  one  hand, 
are  buildings,  fome  white,  fome  red,  every  where  up 
and  down  like  the  fteepefl  fide  of  Richmond  to  the 
Thames,  mixed  with  trees  and  (hrubs,  but  much 
wilder;  and  huge,  fliaggy  marbles,  fome  in  points, 
fome  in  caverns,  hanging  all  over  and  under  them  in 
a  thoufand  fliapes.  I  have  no  more  room,  but  to  give 
Lady  Gerard  my  hearty  fervices,  and  to  wifli  you 
would  fee,  next  fummer  or  fpring,  what  I  am  fure 
would  charm  you,  and  fright  mod  other  ladies.  I 
exped  Mr.  Allen  here  in  four  or  five  days.  I  am 
always  defirhig  to  hear  of  you.  Adieu.  Remember 
me  to  Mr.  Lyttleton,  Lord  Cornbury,  Mr.  Cleland. 


LETTER    V. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Saturday  the  24th. 

T  HAVE  juft  received  yours,  for  which  I  moft  kindly 
thank  and  love  you.  You  will  have  this  a  pofl 
the  fooner,  by  Mr,  Allen's  meffenger  coming  hither. 
I  have  had  a  kind  letter  from  the  Judge  *,  with  very 
friendly  mention  of  you,  and  concern  that  he  could 

not 

*  Fortelcue.     See  vol.  vi.  p.  299. 
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not  fee  you.  As  he  expeds  a  particular  account  of 
myfelf,  I  inclofe  it,  to  fave  the  trouble  of  writing  it 
over  again  to  you,  who  I  know  defire  as  much  or 
more  to  know  it :  and  I  proceed  in  my  defcription. 

Upon  the  top  of  thofe  high  rocks  by  the  Hot 
Well,  which  I  have  defcribed  to  you,  there  runs  on 
one  fide  a  large  down  of  fine  turf,  for  about  three 
miles.  It  looks  too  frightful  to  approach  the  brink, ' 
and  look  down  upon  the  river ;  but  in  many  parts  of 
this  down,  the  vallies  defcend  gently,  and  you  fee 
all  along  the  windings  of  the  ftream,  and  the  opening 
of  the  rocks,  which  turn  and  clofe  in  upon  you  from 
fpace  to  fpace,  for  feveral  miles  on  toward  the  fea. 
There  is  firft  near  Briflol  a  little  village  upon  this 
down,  called  Clifton,  where  are  very  pretty  lodging- 
houfes,  overlooking  all  the  woody  hills ;  and  fteep 
cliffs  and  very  green  valleys  within  half  a  mile  of  the 
Wells ;  where  in  the  fummer  it  muft  be  delicious 
walking  and  riding,  for  the  pUin  extends  one  way 
many  miles  :  particularly,  there  is  a  tower  that  flands 
clofe  at  the  edge  of  the  higheft  rock,  and  fees  the 
ftream  turn  quite  round  it ;  and  all  the  banks  one  way 
are  wooded,  in  a  gentle  Hope  for  near  a  mile  high, 
quite  green  ;  the  other  bank,  all  inaccefTible  rock,  of 
an  hundred  colours  and  odd  fhapes,  fome  hundred 
feet  perpendicular. 

I  am  told  that  one  may  ride  ten  miles  further  on  an 
even  turf,  on  a  ridge  that  on  one  fide  views  the  river 
Severn,  and  the  banks  fteeper  and  fteeper  quite  to  the 

7  open. 
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open  fea;  and,  on  the  other  fide,  a  vaft  woody  vale, 
as  far  as  the  eye  can  ftretch  ;  and  all  before  you,  the 
oppofite  coaft  of  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  again. 
But  this  I  have  not  been  able  to  fee ;  nor  would  one 
but  in  better  weather,  when  one  may  dine,  or  lie 
there,  or  crofs  a  narrow  part  of  the  ftream  to  the 
neareft  point  in  Wales,  where  Mr.  Allen  *  and  Mr. 
Hook  laft  fummer  lay  fome  nights  in  the  cleaneft  and 
befl  cottage  in  the  world,  with  excellent  provifions, 
under  a  hill  on  the  margin  of  the  Severn.  Let  him 
defcribe  it  to  you  ;  and  pray  tell  him  we  are  much  in 
fear  for  his  health,  not  having  had  a  line  fmce  he 
left  us.  V 

The  city  of  Briflol  itfelf  is  very  unpleafant,  and  no 
civilized  company  in  it :  only  the  collettor  of  the 
cuftoms  would  have  brought  me  acquainted  with 
merchants^  of  whom  I  hear  no  great  charafter.  The 
flreets  are  as  crowded  as  London  ;  but  the  befl  image 
-I  can  give  you  of  it  is,  *tis  as  if  Wapping  and  South- 
wark  were  ten  times  as  big,  or  all  their  people  ran 
into  London.  Nothing  is  fine  in  it  but  the  Square, 
which  is  larger  than  Grofvenor-fquare,  and  well 
builded,  with  a  very  fine  brafs  llatue  in  the  middle,  of 
King  William  on  horfeback ;  and  the  Key,  which  is 
full  of  (hips,  and  goes  round  half  the  Square.  The 
College  Green  is  pretty,  and  (hke  the  Square)  fet 
with  trees,   with   a  very   fine   old   crofs   of  Gothic 

curious 

*  Thefe  Letters  muil  have  been  written  late  in  Pope's  life,  as  he 
was  not  acquainted  with  Allen,  I  believe,  prior  to  the  year  1733. 
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curious  work  in  the  middle,  but  fpoiled  with  the  folly  . 
of  new  gilding  it,  that  takes  away  all  the  venerable 
antiquity.     There  is  a  cathedral,  very  neat,  and  nine- 
teen parifh  churches. 

Once  more  my  fervices  to  Lady  Gerard.  I  write 
fcarce  to  any  body,  therefore  pray  tell  any  body  you 
judge  deferves  it,  that  I  inquire  of,  and  remember 
myfelf  to,  them.  I  fhall  be  at  Bath  foon ;  and  if 
Dr.  Mead  approves  of  what  I  afked  him  of  the  Bath 
water  mixed,  TU  not  return  to  Briftol ;  otherwife  I 
fear  I  muft  :  for  indeed  my  complaint  feems  only 
intermitted,  while  I  take  larger  quantities  than  I  ufcd 
of  water,  and  no  wine  ;  and  it  muft  require  time  to 
know,  whether  T  might  not  juft  3s  well  do  fo  at 
home  ?  Not  but  that  I  am  fatisfied  the  water  at  the 
Well  is  very  different  from  what  it  Is  any  where  elfe ; 
for  it  is  full  as  warm  as  new  milk  from  the  cow ;  but 
there  is  no  living  at  the  Wells  without  more  conve- 
niencies  in  the  winter.  Adieu.  I  write  fo  much  that 
I  have  no  room  to  tell  you  what  my  heart  holds  of 
efteem  and  affedion.  Pray  write  to  me  every  Thurf- 
day's  poft,  and  I  fhall  anfwer  on  Saturday ;  for  it 
comes  and  goes  out  the  fame  day,  and  I  can  anfwer 
no  fooner  what  you  write  on  Tuefday, 
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LETTER    VI. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  June  22. 

T  PROMISED  you  an  account  of  Sherborne  before  I 

had  feen  it,  or  knew  what  I  undertook.  I  ima- 
gined it  to  be  one  of  thofe  fine  okl  feats  of  which 
there  are  numbers  fcattered  over  England.  But  this 
is  fo  peculiar,  and  its  fituation  of  fo  uncommon  a 
kind,  that  it  merits  a  more  particular  defcription. 

The  houfe  is  in  the  form  of  an  H.  The  body  of 
it,  which  was  built  by  Sir  Walter  Rawleigh,  confifts 
of  four  ftories,  with  four  fix-angled  towers  at  the 
ends.  Thefe  have  fmce  been  joined  to  four  wings, 
with  a  regular  flone  baluftrade  at  the  top,  and  four 
towers  more  that  finifh  the  building.  The  windows 
and  gates  are  of  a  yellow  (lone  throughout ;  and  one 
of  the  flat  fides  toward  the  garden  has  the  wings  of  a 
newer  architecture,  with  beautiful  Italian  window- 
frames,  done  by  the  firft  Earl  of  Briftol,  which,  if 
they  were  joined  in  the  middle  by  a  portico  covering 
the  old  building,  would  be  a  noble  front.  The  defign 
of  fuch  an  one  I  have  been  amufmg  myfelf  with  draw- 
ing ;  but  it  is  a  queftion  whether  my  Lord  Digby  will 
not  be  better  amufed  than  to  execute  it.  The  fineft 
room  is  a  faloon  fifty  feet  long,  and  a  parlour  hung 
with  very  excellent  tapeilry  of  Rubens,  which  was  a 

VOL.  X.  c  prefent 
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prefent  from  the  King  of  Spain  to  the  Earl  of  Briftol, 
in  his  embaffy  there. 

This  ftands  in  a  park,  finely  crowned  with  very 
high  woods  on  all  the  tops  of  the  hills,  which  form  a 
great  amphitheatre  Hoping  down  to  the  houfe.  On 
the  garden  fides  the  woods  approach  clofe,  fo  that  it 
appears  there  with  a  thick  line  and  depth  of  groves 
on  each  hand,  and  fo  it  fliews  from  mofl  parts  of  the 
park.  The  gardens  are  fo  irregular,  that  it  is  very 
hard  to  give  an  exatt  idea  of  them,  but  by  a  plan. 
Their  beauty  arifes  from  this  irregularity  ;  for  not 
only  the  feveral  parts  of  the  garden  itfelf  make  the  better 
contraft  by  thefe  fudden.  rifes,  falls,  and  turns  of 
ground  ;  but  the  views  about  it  are  let  in,  and  hang 
over  the  walls  in  very  different  figures  and  afpefts. 
You  come  firft  out  of  the  houfe  into  a  green  walk  of 
Handard  limes,  with  a  hedge  behind  them,  that 
makes  a  colonnade ;  hence  into  a  little  triangular 
v.'ildernefs,  from  whofe  centre  you  fee  the  town  of 
Sherborne,  in  a  valley  interlperfed  with  trees.  From 
the  corner  of  this  you  iflue  at  once  upon  a  high 
green  terrace,  the  whole  breadth  of  the  garden,  which 
has  five  more  green  terraces  hanging  under  each 
other,  without  hedges,  only  a  few  pyramid  yews  and 
large  round  lior.eyfuckles  between  them.  The  honey- 
fuckles  hereabouts  are  the  largeil  and  finefl  I  ever 
faw.  You'll  be  plcafed  when  I  tell  you  the  quarters 
of  the  above-mentioned  little  wildernefs  are  filled  with 
thefe,  and  with  cherry-trees  of  the  belt  kinds,  all  within 

reach 


MARTHA  ANDT  TERESA  BLOUNT.      19 

reach  of  the  hand.  At  the  ends  of  thefe  terraces  run 
two  long  walks,  under  the  fide  walls  of  the  garden, 
which  communicate  with  the  other  terraces  that  front 
thefe,  oppofite.  Between  the  valley  is  laid  level,  and 
divided  into  two  irregular  groves  of  horfe-chefnuts, 
and  a  bowling-green  in  the  middle  of  about  one  hun- 
dred and  eighty  feet.  This  is  bounded  behind  with 
a  canal,  that  runs  quite  acrofs  the  groves,  and  alfo 
along  one  fide,  in  the  form  of  a  T.  Behind  this  is  a 
femicircular  berceau,  and  a  thicket  of  mixed  trees, 
that  completes  the  crown  of  the  amphitheatre,  which 
is  of  equal  extent  with  the  bowling-green.  Beyond 
that  runs  a  natural  river  through  green  banks  of  turf, 
over  which  rifes  another  row  of  terraces,  the  firft 
fupported  by  a  Hope  wall  planted  with  vines  ;  fo  is  alfo 
the  wall  that  bounds  the  channel  of  the  river.  A 
fecond  and  third  appeared  above  this ;  but  they  are  to 
be  turned  into  a  line  of  wildernefs,  with  wild  windinp- 
walks,  for  the  convenience  of  paffing  from  one  fide  to 
the  other  in  Ihade,  the  heads  of  whofe  trees  will  he 
below  the  uppermoft  terrace  of  all,  which  completes 
the  garden,  and  overlooks  both  that  and  the  countrv. 
Even  above  the  wall  of  this  the  natural  ground  rifes, 
and  is  crov/ned  with  feveral  venerable  ruins  of  an  old 
caftle,  with  arches  and  broken  views,  of  which  I  mud 
fay  more  hereafter. 

When  you  are  at  the  left  corner  of  the  canal,  and 
the  chefnut  groves  in  the  bottom,  you  turn  of  a 
fudden,  under  very  old  trees,  into  the  deepeft  ihade. 

c  2  The 
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The  walk  winds  you  up  a  hill  of  venerable  wood, 
over-arched  by  Nature,  and  of  a  vaft  height,  into  a 
circular  grove,  on  one  fide  of  which  is  a  clofe  high 
arbour,  on  the  other  a  fudden  open  feat,  that  overlooks 
the  meadows  and  river  with  a  large  diflant  profpecl. 
Another  walk  under  this  hill  winds  by  the  river  fide, 
quite  covered  with  high  trees  on  both  bank',  overhung 
with  ivy ;  where  falls  a  natural  cafcade,  with  never- 
ceafing  murmurs.     On  the  oppofite  hanging  of  the 
bank  (which  is  a  fteep  of  fifty  feet)  is  placed,  with  a 
very  fine  fancy,  a  ruftic  feat  of  ftone,  flagged  and 
rough,  with  two  urns  in  the  fame  rude  tafte  upon 
pedeftals,  on  each  fide  ;  from  whence  you  Icfe  your 
eyes  upon  the  glimmering  of  the  waters  under  the 
wood,  and  your  ears  in  the  conftanr  daftiing  of  the 
waves.     In  view  of  this  is  a  bridge,  that  crofles  this 
ftream,  built  in  the  fame  ruinous  tafle :  the  wall  of 
the  garden  hanging  over  it  is  humoured   fo  as   to 
appear  the  ruin  of  another  arch  or  two  above  the 
bridge.     Hence  you  mount  the  hill,  over  the  Hermit's 
feat  (as  they  call  it)  defcribed  before,  and  fo  to  the 
highefl:  terrace  again. 

On  the  left,  full  behind  thefe  old  trees,  which 
makes  this  whole  part  inexpreffibly  awful  and  folemn, 
runs  a  little,  old,  low  wall,  befide  a  trench,  covered 
with  elder-trees  and  ivys  j  which  being  crolfed  by 
another  bridge,  brings  you  to  the  ruins,  to  complete 
the  folemnity  of  the  fcene.  You  firft  fee  an  old 
tower  penetrated  by  a  large  arch,  and  others  above 

it, 


MARTHA  AND  TERESA  BLOUNT.      21 

it,  through  which  the  whole  country  appears  in  pro- 
fped,  even  when  you  are  at  the  top  of  the  other 
ruins  ;  for  they  ftand  very  high,  and  the  ground 
flopes  down  on  all  fides.  Thefe  venerable  broken 
walls,  fome  arches  almofl  entire  of  thirty  or  forty  feet 
deep,  fome  open  like  porticoes  with  fragments  of 
pillars,  fome  circular  or  inclofed  on  three  fides,  but 
cxpofed  at  top,  with  fteps,  which  time  has  made  of 
disjointed  (tones,  to  climb  to  the  highefl  points  of  the 
ruin.  Thefe,  I  fay,  might  have  a  prodigious  beauty, 
mixed  with  greens  and  parterres  from  part  to  part ; 
and  the  whole  heap  (landing  as  it  does  on  a  round 
hill,  kept  fmooth  in  green  turf,  which  makes  a  bold 
bafement  to  (Iiow  it.  The  open  courts  from  building 
to  building  might  be  thrown  into  circles  or  octagons 
of  grafs  or  flowers ;  and  even  in  the  gaping  rooms 
you  have  fine  trees  grown,  that  might  be  made  a 
natural  tapeftry  to  the  walls,  and  arch  you  over-head, 
where  time  has  uncovered  them  to  the  (ky.  Little 
paths  of  earth  or  fand  might  be  made  up  the  half- 
tumbled  walls,  to  guide  from  one  view  to  another  on 
the  higher  parts ;  and  feats  placed  here  and  there  to 
enjoy  thofe  views,  which  are  more  romantic  than 
imagination  can  form  them.  I  could  very  much  wi(h 
this  were  done,  as  well  as  a  little  temple  built  on  a 
neighbouring  round  hill,  that  is  feen  from  all  points 
of  the  garden,  and  Is  extremely  pretty.  It  would 
hnidi  fome  walks,  and  particularly  be  a  line  termina- 
tion to  the  river,  and  be  feen  from  the  entrance  into 
that  deep  fcene  I  have  defcribcd  by  the  cafcade,  where 

c  ^  it 
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it  would  appear  as  in  the  clouds,  between  the  tops  of 
fome  very  lofty  trees  that  form  an  arch  before  it,  with 
a  great  flope  downward  to  the  end  of  the  faid 
river. 

What  fliould  induce  my  Lord  Digby  the  rather  to 
cultivate  thefe  ruins,  and  do  honour  to  them,  is,  that 
they  do  no  fmall  honour  to  his  family ;  that  caftle, 
which  was  very  ancient,  being  demolifhed  in  the  civil 
wars,  after  it  was  nobly  defended  by  one  of  his 
anceftors  in  the  caufe  of  the  King.  1  would  fet  up  at 
the  entrance  of  them  an  obelilk,  with  an  infcription  of 
the  fa£t ;  which  would  be  a  monument  ereded  to  the 
very  ruins ;  as  the  adorning  and  beautifying  them 
in  the  manner  I  have  been  imagining,  would  not  be 
unlike  the  Egyptian  finery,  of  bellowing  ornaments 
and  curiofity  on  dead  bodies.  The  prefent  mafter  of 
this  place  (and  I  verily  believe  I  can  engage  the  fame 
for  the  next  fuccelTors)  needs  not  to  fear  the  record*, 
or  fhun  the  remembrance  of  the  adions  of  his  fore- 
fathers. He  will  not  difgrace  them,  as  moft  modern 
progeny  do,  by  an  unworthy  degeneracy  of  principle 
or  of  pradice.  When  I  have  been  defcribing  his 
agreeable  feat,  I  cannot  make  the  refledion  I  have 
^  often 

*  This  is  an  allufion  to  the  Sherborne  Ciirfe,  which  maybefeen 
HI  Peck's  Dcfidcrata,  vol.ii.  b.  xiv.  No.  6.  p.  5.  Ofnnond,  who 
from  a  Norman  knight  became  a  bifliop,  jrave  Sherborne  Callle, 
with  other  lands,  to  the  church  of  Sahfbiiry,  and  laid  a  curfe  on 
all  who  fliould  alienate  or  diminifh  his  donation.  In  i'eck  may  be 
found  the  irdlances  in  which  it  has  been  verified.  C- 

Mr.  Crcve  lias  mod  poetically  introduced  this  circumltance  in 
hr,  "  l.cwcfdon  Hill." 


MARTHA  AND  TERESA  BLOUNT.     23 

often  done  upon  contemplating  the  beautiful  villas  of 
other  noblemen,  raifed  upon  the  fpoils  of  plundered 
nations,  or  aggrandized  by  the  wealth  of  the  public. 
I  cannot  afk  myfelf  the  queflion,  "  What  elfe  has  this 
man  to  be  hked  ?  What  elfe  has  he  cultivated  or 
improved  ?  What  good,  or  what  defirable  thing 
appears  of  him,  without  thefe  walls  ?"  I  dare  fay 
his  goodnefs  and  benevolence  extend  as  far  as  his 
territories ;  that  his  peafants  live  almoft  as  happy  and 
contented  as  himfelf ;  and  that  not  one  of  his  children 
wifhes  to  fee  this  feat  his  own. 

I  have  not  looked  much  about  fince  I  was  here. 
All  I  can  tell  you  of  my  own  knowledge  is,  that, 
going  to  fee  the  cathedral  *  in  the  town  hard  by,  I 
took  notice,  as  the  fined  things,  of  a  noble  monu- 
ment, and  a  beautiful  altar-piece  of  architefture  ;  but 
if  I  had  not  inquired  in  particular,  he  nor  his  had 
never  told  me,  that  both  the  one  and  the  other  was 
ere6ted  by  himfelf.  The  next  pretty  thing  that 
catched  my  eye,  was  a  neat  chapel  for  the  ufe  of  the 
towns-people  (who  are  too  numerous  for  the  cathe- 
dral). My  Lord  modeftly  told  me  he  was  glad  I 
liked  it,  becaufe  it  was  of  his  own  architecture. 

I  hope 

*  Sherborne  was  formerly  the  fee  of  a  bifliop.  The  bifiiops 
of  Sherborne  were  fo  named  till  the  year  1041,  when  they  were 
intitled  bifliops  of  Salifbury,  to  which  the  fee  was  removed. 
When  Henry  VIII.  erti?ted  the  fee  of  Briilol,  Sherborne  was 
attached  to  it.  The  noble  monument  mentioned  by  Pope  is  that 
of  John  Di^hy,  Earl  of  Briilol,  who  died  in  i6yo.  It  is  faid  to 
have  coll  i  jool.  C 

C  4 
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1  hope  this  long  letter  will  be  fome  entertainment 
to  you.  1  was  pleafed  not  a  little  in  writing  it ;  but 
don't  let  any  lady  from  hence  imagine  that  my  head 
is  fo  full  of  any  gardens  as  to  forget  hers.  The 
greateft  proof  I  could  give  her  to  the  contrary  is,  that 
I  have  fpent  many  hours  here  in  (ludying  for  hers, 
and  in  drawing  new  plans  for  her.  I  (hall  foon  come 
home,  and  have  nothing  to  fay  when  we  meet,  hav- 
ing here  told  you  all  that  has  pleafed  me :  but  Wilton 
is  in  my  way,  an'd  I  depend  upon  that  for  new  matter. 
Believe  me  ever  yours,  with  a  fmcerity  as  old-failiioned, 
and  as  different  from  modern  fmcerity,  as  ihis  houfe, 
this  family,  and  thefe  ruins,  are  from  the  Court,  and 
all  its  neighbourhood.     Dear  Madam,  adieu. 


LETTER     VII. 
TO   MRS.   TERESA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM,  Aug.  7,  1716. 

T  HAVE  fo  much  efleem  for  you,  and  fo  much  of  the 
other  thing,  that,  were  I  a  handfome  fellow,  I 
fliould  do  you  a  vaft  deal  of  good  :  bj.t  as  it  i;>,  all  I 
am  good  for.  Is  to  write  a  civil  letter,  or  to  make  a 
fine  fpeech.  The  truih  is,  that  confidering  how 
often  and  how  openly  I  have  declared  love  to  you,  I 
am  aftoniflied  (and  a  little  affronted)  that  you  have 

8  not 
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not  forbid  my  correfpondence,  and  direftly  faid,  See 
my  face  no  more.  It  is  not  enough,  Madam,  for  your 
reputation,  that  you  have  your  hands  pure  from  the 
ftain  of  fuch  ink  as  might  be  fhed  to  gratify  a  male 
correfpondent :  alas !  while  your  heart  confents  to 
encourage  him  in  this  lewd  liberty  of  writing,  you 
are  not  (indeed  you  are  not)  what  you  would  fo  fain 
have  me  think  you, — a  prude !  I  am  vain  enough  to 
conclude  (like  mod  young  fellows),  that  a  fine  lady's 
filence  is  confent,  and  fo  1  write  on. 

But,  in  order  to  be  as  innocent  as  pofTible  in  this 
epiftle,  I'll  tell  you  news.  You  have  afked  me  news 
a  thoufand  times,  at  the  firft  word  you  fpoke  to  me ; 
which  fome  would  interpret  as  if  you  expected  nothing 
better  from  my  lips:  and  truly  'tis  not  a  fign  two 
lovers  are  together,  when  they  can  be  fo  impertinent 
as  to  inquire  what  the  world  does  *.  All  I  mean  by 
this  is,  that  either  you  or  I  cannot  be  in  love  with  the 
other :  1  leave  you  to  guefs  which  of  the  two  is  that 
flupid  and  infenfible  creature,  fo  blind  to  the  other's 
excellencies  and  charms. 

But  to  my  news. — My  Lord  Burlington's  and  my 
journey  to  the  north  is  put  off  till  September.  Mr. 
Gay  has  had  a  fall  from  his  horfe,  and  broken  his 
fine  fnuff-box.  Your  humble  fervant  has  loft  his  blue 
cloak.  Mr.  Edmund  Curll  has  been  exercifed  in  a 
blanket,  and  whipped  atWeftminfterfchool  by  the  boys, 

whereof 

*  See  Letters  to  Ladies,  in  Vol.VIL  Letter  XIL  andNotes.  C. 
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whereof  the  common  prints  have  given  fome  account  *. 
If  you  have  feen  a  late  advertifement,  you  will  know 
that  I  have  not  told  a  lie  (which  we  both  abominate), 
but  equivocated  pretty  genteelly :  you  may  be  con- 
fident it  was  not  done  without  leave  from  my  fpiritual 
director.  My  next  news  is  a  trifle.  I  will  wait  upon 
you  at  Whiteknight's  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks, 
unlefs  you  fend  me  word  to  the  contrary  ;  which  I  beg 
you  to  do  if  I  fhall  not  find  you  there.  Would  to  God 
you  could  go  to  Grinfled  or  the  Bath,  I  would  attend 
you  to  either. 

As  I  always  am  impertinent  in  my  queflions  con- 
cerning you,  to  every  body  that  has  feen  or  heard 
from  you,  fo  I  have  lately  received  much  gladnefs,  in 
the  belief  that  you  might  do  fo,  from  the  late  entertain- 
ments of  the  Lord  Cadogan  in  your  neighbourhood. 
I  heartily  wifli  many  times  you  led  the  fame  courfe  of 
life  which  I  here  partly  enjoy  and  partly  regret ;  for  I 
am  not  a  day  without  what  they  call  elegant  company. 
I  have  not  dined  but  at  great  entertainments  thefe  ten 
days,  in  pleafant  villas  about  the  Thames,  whofe 
banks  arc  now  more  populous  than  London,  through 

the  neighbourhood  of  Hampton-Court 

[_A  part  of  this  Letter  torn  off.~\ 

Upon 

*  This  circiimftance  fixes  the  date  of  the  year  which  we  have 
given  to  this  Letter.  Curll's  well-earned  whipping  took  place  in 
the  beginning  of  Auguft  1716,  as  appears  by  a  humorous  Letter, 
copied  by  Mr.  Nicliols  in  "  Atterbury's  Correfpondence,"  from 
the  St.  Janies's  Chronicle,  and  dated  Aug.  5.  C. 
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Upon  the  whole,  I  am  melancholy,  which,  to 

fay  truth,  is  {all  one)  gets  by  pleafures  themfelves. 
Yet  as  1  believe  melancholy  (hurts)  me  as  little  as  any 
one,  fo  I  fmcerely  wifh  much  (rather  to)  be  fo  myfelf, 
than  that  thofe  I  value  (hould  partake  (of  it).  In  par- 
ticular, your  eafe  and  happinefs  would  be  a  great  part 
(of  my)  fludy,  were  I  your  guardian  angel :  as  I  am, 
a  poor  *  *  *  *,  it  is  one  of  my  moft  earneft  wifhes. 
Believe  me,  dear  Madam, 

Your  moft  faithful  humble  fervant,  etc. 

Pray  tell  Mifs  Patty,  that,  though  fhe  will  not  write 
to  me,  I  hear  fhe  writes  for  me,  which  I  ought  to 
take  as  kindly :  this  1  was  informed  of  by  Mr. 
Caryll. 


LETTER     VIIL 

Tuefday  the . 

J  HOPE  this  will  find  you  both  fettled  in  peace  and. 
joy  at  Bath  ;  that  your  court  is  numerous  enough 
to  keep  a  court  and  town  lady  in  fpirits,  and  yet  not 
fo  importunate  as  to  deprive  you  of  reft.  Your 
health,  neverthelefs,  is  my  chief  concern ;  which  to 
ladies  or  gentlewomen,  young,  or  advancing  into 
wifdom  (but  never  above  pleafures),  is  a  moft  com- 
fortable and  neceifary  thing,  with  or  without  admirers, 
even  from  Lady  W y,  to  her  great  granddaughter 

born  laft  week. 

7  I  faw 
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I  faw  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  who  was  very  cheerful.  I 
pafled  a  whole  day  with  him  at  Hanipflead ;  he  is  at 
the  Long  Room  half  the  morning,  and  has  parties  at 
cards  every  night.  Mrs.  Lepell,  and  Mrs.  Saggioni 
the  finger,  and  his  fon  and  his  two  daughters,  are  all 
"with  him.  He  told  me  he  had  given  the  beft  direc- 
tions he  could  to  yourfelf,  and  to  Lady  SulTolk  fepa- 
rately  ;  that  (he  ought  to  bleed,  and  you  not ;  that  it 
is  his  opinion  the  waters  will  not  be  of  fervice  to  you, 
and  that  there  can  be  no  ill  confequence  if  they  fhould 
heat  you  ;  it  could  only  bring  out  the  ra(h  *  at  word, 
which  he  fays  might  be  the  means  to  free  your  blood 
from  it  a  long  time. 

I  hope  by  this  time  the  pink-coloured  ribband  in 
your  hat  is  pulled  off,  and  the  pink-coloured  gown 
put  on.  I  will  not  joke  upon  that,  though  I  did  upon 
the  ribband,  becaufe,  when  people  begin  to  fin,  there 
may  be  hopes  of  amendment ;  but  when  the  whole 
woman  is  become  red  as  fcarlet,  there's  no  good  to 
be  done. 

Lady  Suffolk  has  a  flrange  power  over  me.  She 
would  not  ftir  a  day's  journey  either  eafl:  or  weft  for 
me,  though  flie  had  dying  or  languifliing  friends  on 
each  quarter,  who  wanted  and  wifiitd  to  fee  her. 
But  1  am  following  her  chariot-wheels  three  days 
through    rocks   and    waters,    and    fhall    be   at    her 

feet 

*  As  the  me.nion  of  this  diforder  occurs  in  Dean  Swift's 
I.tttcr  to  Mifs  Blount,  it  feems  to  fix  the  date  of  this  Letter  -in 
i-:7>  or  1728.  C- 


MARTHA  AND  TERESA  BLOUNT.      29 

feet  on  Sunday  night.  I  fuppofe  fhe*ll  be  at  cards, 
and  receive  me  as  coldly  as  if  I  were  archdeacon  of 
the  place.  I  hope  }  fhall  be  better  with  you,  who 
will  doubtlefs  have  been  at  mafs  (whiiher  Mr.  Nafii 
at  my  requeft  fhall  carry  you  conftantly  when  I  come), 
and  in  a  meek  and  chriflian-like  way.  I  have  no 
more  to  fay  to  either  of  you,  but  that  which  we  are 
all  obliged  to  fay  even  to  our  enemies :  The  Lord 
have  mercy  on  you !  and  have  you  in  his  keeping. 
Adieu. 

I  intended  you  this  by  the  lad  poll,  but  it  was  too 
late ;  fo  that  you'll  hardly  receive  it  fooner  than  we 
fliall  come.  I  was  willing  jufl  to  have  told  Lady 
Suffolk  before,  that  one  of  my  chief  motives  was  to 
fee  her  in  a  place  of  liberty  and  health,  and  to 
advertife  you,  Madam,  not  to  be  difcouraged  if  the 
waters  did  heat  you,  but  to  lofe  no  time  in  them. 
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LETTER  IX/ 

TO   M.  AND   T.  BLOUNT. 

DEAR  LADIES,  Sept.  i;, 

T  AM  in  the  cafe  which  many  a  man  is  in  with  your 
fax,  not  knowing  where  to  have  you  :  fo  I  direft 
this  with  great  refpeft  to  the  moft  difcreet  of  fervitors, 
whom  I  dare  hardly  call  George  *,  even  within  the 
folds  of  this  Letter,  I  hope,  if  you  are  in  London, 
that  you  find  company ;  if  you  are  in  the  country, 
that  you  don't  want  it.  I  heartily  wifh  you  luck  at 
cards  ;  not  only  as  it  is  faid  to  be  a  token  of  luck  in 
better  things  f?  but  as  it  doth  really  and  efieftually 
fave  money,  and  fometimes  get  it.  I  alfo  wifh  you 
good  hufbands,  and  think  Mr.  Caryll,  who  has  the 
intereft  of  our  Catholic  religion  at  heart,  ought,  if 
poflible,  to  ftrengthen  it,  by  allying  to  fome  of  the 
fupports  thereof  two  fuch  lovely  branches  as  your- 
felves.  Pray  tell  him  fo  from  me,  and  let  me  advife 
you  in  your  ear.  *Tis  full  as  well  to  marry  in  the 
country  as  in  the  town,  provided  you  can  bring  your 
hufbands  up  with  you  afterwards,  and  make  them  ftay 
as  long  as  you  will.  Thefe  two  confiderations  every 
wife  virgin  (hould  have  in  her  head,  not  forgetting  the 

third, 

*  Perhaps  George  Arbuthnot,  the  Solicitor,   who  was  much  in 

the  confidence  of  Pope  and  M.  Blount.  C. 

f  Modern  believers  in  luck  arc  of  a  different  opinion.  C, 
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third,  which  is,  —  a  feparate  allowance.  O  Pin- 
money  !  dear,  defirable  Pin-money !  in  thefe  are 
included  all  the  bleflings  of  woman !  In  thee  are 
comprifed  fine  clothes,  fine  lodgings,  fine  operas,  fine 
mafquerades,  fine  fellows.  Foh !  fays  Mrs.  Terefa, 
at  this  laft  article and  fo  I  hold  my  tongue. 

Are  you  really  of  opinion  you  are  an  inconvenient 
part  at  prefent  of  my  friend's  family  ?  Do  ye  fancy 
the  befl:  man  in  England  is  fo  very  good,  as  not  to  be 
fond  of  ye  ?  Why,  St.  Auftin  himfelf  would  have 
kiffed  ye — St.  Jerome  would  have  fhaved  againfl  your 
coming — St.  Peter  would  have  dried  his  eyes  at  the 
fight  of  you — and  St.  Thomas  would  have  been  for 
touching  and  trying  you.  If  you  fancy  yourfelves 
troublefome  at  Grinftead  *,  you  are  too  -humble 
indeed  ;  you  need  not  talk  of  wanting  to  be  humbled. 
Every  place  will  be  proud  of  you ;  except  Gotham, 
and  the  wife  men  of  Gotham.  May  the  Devil  take 
every  one  that  thinks  you  fhould  be  humbled.  For 
me,  I  fincerely  wifh  to  fee  you  exalted,  when  it  fhall 
pleafe  heaven,  above  the  cherubims ;  but  fi.rft,  upon 
earth,  above  fix  horfes  in  a  handfome  coach. 

After  all,  if  it  be  wholefome  for  you  both  to  be 
humbled.  Ladies,  let  me  try  to  do  it.  I'll  freely  tell 
you  two  or  three  of  your  faults. 

FIrft,  if  you  are  handfome,  you  know  it.  This 
people  have  unluckily  given  you  to  underftand,  by 
praifing  you  every  day  of  your  lives.      The  world 

has 

*  Weft  Grinftead  in  Suft'cx  !  Mr.  Caryl's  refidence  was  hf  rr.  C. 
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has  abundance  of  thofe  indifcreet  perfons  who  admire 
you ;  and  ihe  mifchief  of  it  is,  you  can  go  no  where 
but  you  meet  with  them. 

Secondly,  you  are  the  greateft  felf-lovers  alive. 
For  ever  fince  you  were  children,  it  was  preached  to 
you,  that  you  fhould  know  yourfelves.  You  have 
complied  with  this  idle  advice,  and,  upon  examining, 
find  a  great  many  qualities,  which  thofe  who  pofTefs 
cannot  but  like  themfelves  the  better  for :  and  *tis  your 
misfortune  to  have  them  all ! 

I'hirdly,  it  is  infupportable  impudence  and  lying  in 
you,  to  pretend,  as  you  do,  to  have  no  paffion  or 
tendency  to  love  and  good-nature.  For  can  any  thing 
be  fo  prepofterous,  as  to  fay  you  care  for  nobody,  at 
the  fame  time  that  you  oblige  and  pleafe  every  body  ? 

For  thefe,  and  all  other  your  grievous  offences,  the 
Lord  afford  you  his  mercy,  as  I  do  heartily  abfolve 
you.     In  nomine,  etc. 

Mr.  Gay  was  your  fervant  yeflerday  :  I  believe  to- 
day he  may  be  Mrs.Lepell's  *. 

*  There  is  a  poftfcript  to  thi^  indecent  piece  of  flattery,  which 
is  too  grofs  to  be  tranfcribcd.  It  has  already  been  alluded  to  in 
a  note  on  Letter  XIII.  vol.  vii.  p.  200.  Pope  has  fhevved  us  the 
example  of  printing  Letters  that  arc  rather  charaflerillic  than 
honourable.  C. 


MARTHA  AND  TERESA  BLOUNT.     33 

i«yu;  r..i;  n.  r<.  >    '- 
Ins  fdmS.- 1£  3:<ao  ik*^., 

1  .itok  'JO/  j£dw  LETTER     X. 

December  27. 
T  AM  forry  you  are  fo  engaged  and  diffipated,  as  you 

fay.  If  your  friends  would  but  do  as  moft  other 
people's,  invite  you  once  to  dinner,  and  then  not 
care  if  you  were  hanged,  it  would  be  better.  But  to 
be  all  day,  firfl  dreffing  one's  body,  then  dragging  it 
abroad,  then  fluffing  the  guts,  then  walhing  them 
with  tea,  then  wagging  one's  tongue,  and  fo  to  bed  ; 
it  is  the  life  of  an  animal,  that  may,  for  all  that  I 
know,  have  reafon  in  it  (as  the  country  girl  faid  a 
fiddle  had  a  tune  in  it),  but  wanted  fomebody  to  fetch 
It  out :  and  ladies  indeed  fo  feldom  learn  to  play  this 
way,  or  fhew  what's  in  them  at  all,  till  they  meet  with 
fome  clever  fellow,  to  wind  them  well  up,  and  fret 
their^fiddleftrings.  But  as  next  to  aftion  is  contem- 
plation, fo  women  unmarried  betake  themfelves  wifely 
to  thinking  ;  as  I  doubt  not  you  do  fometlmes,  when, 
after  the  fatigues  of  the  day,  you  get  to  bed,  and 
then  how  muft  every  confiderate  woman  be  flruck, 
when  fhe  hears  the  watchman  every  hour  telling  how 
time  is  paji!  If  you  think  I  write  a  little  extrava- 
gantly, you  are  miftaken  ;  for  this  is  philofophy :  I 
am  juft  come  from  hearing  Dr.  Cheyne  ;  and  befides 
I  have  the  head-ach,  which  heats  my  brain,  and  he 
affures  me  I  might  be  infpired,  if  it  had  but  one  turn 

VOL.  X.  D  more. 
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more.  I  muft:  juft  fay  a  word  or  two  in  the  ufual 
form,  to  let  you  know  I  have  been  once  at  Bath,  and 
dined  with  Mrs.  Arbuthnot,  who  fends  you  many 
fervices.  I  will  not  fail  to  fpeak  of  what  you  defire 
to  Lady  Peterborow.  Mrs.  Arbuthnot  tells  me  fhe  is 
very  great  with  Mrs.  Nugent,  and  fo  am  I  (to  be) 
with  Mrs.  P.  but  I  have  not  feen  her,  and  Ihe  has  no 
coach,  and  can't  get  at  me.  I  thank  God  for  all  Iiis 
benefits.  Pray  tell  me  of  any  thing  that  pleafes  you, 
or  any  thing  that  vexes  you :  and  give  Lady  Gerard 
my  humble  fervice  ;  and  take  care  of  your  health,  and 
finifh  the  picture  when  you  go  into  the  city,  or  to 
Judge  Fortefcue's,  and  don*t  mind  Mr.  Price  *. 

You  tell  me  very  few  of  my  friends  in  town  remem- 
ber to  afk  about  me.  You  fhall  fee  how  1  remember 
them,  and  how  I  alk  about  them.  Pray  tell  my  Lady 
Suffolk,  in  the  firfl  place,  that  I  think  of  her  every 
night  conftantly,  as  the  greateft  comforter  I  have, 
under  her  edder-down  quilt :  I  wifli  Mr.  Berkley  lay 
as  eafy,  who,  I  hear  (and  am  forry  for  it),  has  had 
the  gout.  Pray  afk  the  Duchefs  of  Queenfbury,  (if 
you  can  contrive  to  af^  her  without  feeing  her,)  what 
fhe  means  by  forgetting  you  are  as  good  a  dancer  as 
fome  fhe  invites  ?  and  afk  my  Lady  Marchmont  to 
carry  you  to  fee  how  well  her  Lord  performs.  Pray 
tell  Mr.  Lyttelton  to  tell  a  friend  of  his,  that  of  all 

the 


*  Grandfather  of  the  prefent  Uvedalc  Price,  Efq.  Sec  Letter 
to  Mrs,  Price  at  Spa,  in  this  Colleftion,  communicated  by  Mr. 
Price. 
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the  princes  in  Europe,  I  admire  the  King  of  Pruflia, 
becaufe  he  never  tells  any  body  any  thing  he  intends 
to  do.  Pray  tell  Mrs.  Price  how  kindly  1  take  her 
remembrance  of  me,  and  defire  her  to  tell  my  Lord 
Cornbury  *  fo.  And  thofe  who  love  writing  letters, 
and  thofe  who  can  write  a-bed,  fhould  write,  for  the 
fame  reafon  that  thofe  who  hate  writing  letters,  and 
thofe  that  can't  lye  or  fit  flill,  fhould  not  write  :  and 
tell  Mr.  Nugent  that  I  will  fit  for  my  pi£ture  for  him, 
as  I  once  did  for  his  lady ;  and  that  I  believe  it  will  be 
a  very  excellent  pidure,  becaufe  I  am  very  much 
altered  for  the  better.  Pray  affure  Mr.  Cleland  that 
I  am  reading  Don  (^lixote ;  and  affure  Lady  Fanny 
that  I  have  writ  no  verfes  this  year  at  Bath.  I  wifh 
Lord  Chefterfield  knew  that  a  very  fcanjialous  paper 
is  handed  about  in  his  name  upon  Lady  Thanet, 
which  I  am  glad  of,  becaufe  he  gave  copies  of  an 
incorred  libel  of  mine  againfl  pride  and  covetouf- 
nefs. 

Among  the  refl  of  my  friends,  I  wifh  you  had  told 
me,  what  is  become  of  Moratt  ?  Is  it  not  for  him  that 
your  fifter  has  cry'd  out  her  eyes  ? 

*  Lord  Cornbury  was  grandfon  of  the  great  Lord  Claren- 
don, and  of  courfe  nearly  related  to  Mary,  confort  of  William  III. 
and  fifter  to  Queen  Anne.  He  w^s,  notwithftanding,  a  Nonjuror, 
and  for  that  reafon  was,  no  doubt,  more  refpected  by  Pope ;  but 
he  was  a  mod  amiable  man,  and  well  merited  the  elegant  compli- 
ment paid  him  in  verfe, 

"  Difdain,  whatever  Cornbury  difdains." 
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LETTER     XL* 

DEAR  LADIES, 
rpHE  minute  I  find  there's  no  hope  of  you,  I  fly  to 

the  wood.  It  is  as  fit  for  me  to  leave  the  world, 
as  for  you  to  flay  in  it ;  and  to  prefer  a  wood  to  any 
acquaintance  or  company,  as  for  you  to  prefer  any 
coufin,  even  the  graveft  relation  you  have,  to  a  wood. 
Perhaps  you  may  think  your  vifit  as  melancholy  as  my 
retirement :  if  you  have  not  as  much  time  to  think  as 
I  fhall  have,  you  will  have  more  to  pray,  which  fome 
think  as  melancholy.  What  I  fliall  gather  from 
thence  I  know  not,  except  nuts,  which  1  believe  Gay 
and  I  fhall  oftener  crack,  than  jokes.  But  you  fhall 
hear  more  of  our  life  there,  when  we  have  experienced 
it  longer. 

I  fend  this  Letter  to  anfwer  a  few  friendly  queftions 
you  have  made.  My  mother  is,  and  has  been,  in  as 
good  health  as  I  have  known  her  thefe  many  years. 
She  is  mighty  well  acquainted  with  all  Lord  Harcourt's 
family, — children,  and  all.  1  fliall  not  leave  her  feven 
days  together,  whatever  excurfions  I  make.  I  have 
felt  my  arm  more  within  thefe  three  days  than  I  did 
when  I  left  you.  I  have  gone  a  good  way  in  Homer 
every  day  I  was  at   Stanton-Harcourt.     I'll   fhortly 

fend 

♦  This  was  written,  it  appears,  from  Lord  Harcourt's  ;  pro- 
bably (as  Homer  is  mentioned)  about  the  year  j/iS. 
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fend  you  a  particular  defcription  of  that  place.  It 
was  no  fmall  grief  to  me  that  th©  fine  nedarines 
there  were  not  ripe  enough  by  a  fortnight  to  fend 
you.  Should  any  thing  keep  you  longer  in  town 
than  a  week,  or  bring  you  back  in  three,  I  could 
accommodate  you  with  very  good  ones  upon  the  leaft 
hint.  I  have  not  forgot  the  flrong  beer.  I  writ  to 
Mr.  Caryl  fome  ports  ago,  and  told  him  he  ought  to 
treat  you  like  the  huflDandman  in  the  Scripture, — give 
you  as  much  as  thofe  who  came  earlieft,  fince  you 
had  borne  the  fweat  and  labour  of  the  whole  fummer 
for  his  fake.  I  write  very  dully.  I  muft  fend  a  better 
Letter  next ;  but  I  fnatch  a  quarter  of  an  hour  for 
this,  juft  while  our  horfes  bait  before  our  journey^ 
*Twas  time  for  me  to  get  away  a-while,  for  all  Oxford 
was  coming  upon  me,  with  Duke  Hamilton  at  the 
head  of  them.  I  had  done  a  whole  book  of  Homer 
before  any  creature  knew  I  was  here. 

I  once  more  thank  you  both  for  your  Letters. 
Pray  continue  to  oblige  me  as  often  as  ever  you  can. 
Thofe  I  fend  fhall  come  free  to  London  ;  but  mayn't 
I  as  well  fend  fometimes  direftly  to  Grinfhead  with 
franks  ?  Yours,  if  given  by  George  to  Jervas's, 
can't  fail  of  being  fent  right.  Mr.  Gay  is  much 
yours,  I  always  fo. 

God  blefs  you,  or  I  muft  be  an  ill  Chriftian. 


42?S46 
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LETTER     XII. 

DEAR  LADIES,  Oakley  Bower,  Oa.  8L 

TOOTHING  but  your  having  bid  me  write  to  you 
often,  would  make  me  do  it  again  without  an 
apology.  I  don't  know  where  you  are,  or  whether 
you  have  received  my  Letters  ;  but  conclude  this 
can't  be  difagreeable  to  you,  unlefs  you  have  altered 
your  minds, — a  thing  which  in  women  1  take  to  be 
impoflible.  It  will  ferve,  if  for  nothing  elfe,  to  give 
my  fervices  to  Mr.  Caryl,  fuppofmg  you  with  him  ;  if 
not,  keep  them  yourfelves :  for  fervices  (yctii  know) 
are  of  that  nature,  that,  like  certain  other  common 
things,  they  will  fit  every  body. 

I  am  with  Lord  Bathurfl,  at  my  bower  *  ;  in  whofe 
groves  we  had  yefterday  a  dry  walk  of  three  hours.  It 
is  the  place  that  of  all  others  I  fancy ;  and  I  am  not 
yet  out  of  humour  with  it,  though  I  have  had  it  fome 
months :  it  does  not  ceafe  to  be  agreeable  to  me  fo 
late  in  the  feafon  ;  the  very  dying  of  the  leaves  adds 
a  variety  of  colours  that  is  not  unpleafant.  I  look 
upon  it,  as  upon  a  beauty  I  once  loved,  whom  I 
Ihould  preferve  a  refpeft  for  in  her  decay  ;  and  as  we 
Ihould  look  upon  a  friend,  with  remembrance  how  he 
pleafed  us  once,  though  now  declined  from  his  gay 
and  flourifhing  condition. 

I  write  an  hour  or  two  every  morning,  then 
ride  out  a  hunting  upon  the  Downs,    eat  heartily, 

talk 

♦   Pope's  feat  at  Cirenctflcr  is  ftiU  fhewri. 
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talk  tender  fentiments  with  Lord  B.  or  draw  plans 
for  houfes  and  gardens,  open  avenues,  cut  glades, 
plant  firs,  contrive  water-works,  all  very  fine  and 
beautiful  in  our  own  imagination.  At  night  we  play 
at  Commerce,  and  play  pretty  high  :  I  do  more,  I 
bett  too ;  for  I  am  really  rich,  and  mufl  throw  away 
my  money  if  no  deferving  friend  will  ufe  it.  I  like 
this  courfe  of  life  fo  well,  that  I  am  refolved  to  ftay 
here  till  1  hear  of  fomebody's  being  in  town  that  is 
worth  coming  after. 

Since  you  are  fo  filent  in  the  country,  I  can't 
expert  a  word  from  you.  when  you  get  to  London. 
The  firft  week  mud  needs  be  wholly  employed  in 
making  new  gowns,  the  fecond  in  (hewing  them,  the 
third  in  feeing  other  people's,  and  fourth,  fifth,  and 
fo  on,  in  balls,  plays,  aflemblies,  operas,  etc.  How 
can  a  poor  tranflator  and  hare-hunter  hope  for  a 
minute's  memory  ?  Yet  he  comforts  himfelf,  to 
refledl  that  he  Ihall  be  remembered  when  people  have 
forgot  what  colours  you  wore,  and  when  ihofe  at 
whom  you  drefs  fhall  be  dufl !  This  is  the  pride  of  a 
Poet :  let  me  fee  if  you  dare  own  what  is  the  pride  of 
a  woman  ;  perhaps  one  article  of  it  may  be,  to 
defpife  thofe  who  think  thenifelves  of  fome  value,  and 
to  (hew  your  friends  you  can  live  without  thinking  of 
them  at  all.  Do  keep  your  own  fecrets,  that  fuch 
fellows  as  I  may  laugh  at  ye  in  the  valley  of  Jeho- 
faphat,  where  cunning  will  be  the  fooliftieft  thing  in 
nature.     But  I  forget  myfelf.     I  am   talking  as    to 

D  4  wonaen 
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women  things  that  walk  in  the  country,  when  poflibly 
by  this  time  you  are  got  to  London,  and  are  goddefles. 
For  how  fliould  ye  be  lefs  when  you  are  in  your 
heaven  ?  If  fo,  mofl  adorable  deities  !  mofl  celeflial 
beauties  1  hear  the  often-repeated  invocation  of  a  poet 
expecting  immortality !  So  may  no  complaints  of 
unhappy  mortals  ever  more  difturb  your  eternal  diver^ 
fions !  Maintain  your  dignity,  blefled  faints !  and 
fcorn  to  reveal  yourfelves  to  fools  (though  it  be  but 
fair  play,  for  they  reveal  themfelves  to  every  body). 
GoddefTes  muft  be  all-fufEcient ;  they  can  neither 
want  a  friend,  nor  a  correfpondent.  How  arrogant  a 
wretch  am  I  then,  who  refolve  to  be  one  of  thefe 
(if  not  both)  to  you,  as  long  as  I  have  a  day  to 
live ! 


LETTER    Xm. 

TO.  MRS.   MARTHA    BLOUNT. 

•     'most  DIVINE! 

?rw^is  fome  proof  of  my  fmcerity  towards  you,  that 
I  write  when  I  am  prepared  by  drinking  to 
fpeak  truth  ;  and  fure  a  Letter  after  twelve  at  night 
muft  abound  with  that  noble  ingredient.  That  heart 
muft  have  abundance  of  flames,  which  is  at  once 
warmed  by  wine  and  you  :  wine  awakens  and  refrefties 
the   lurking  paffions  of  the  mind,  as  varnilh  does 

7  the 
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the  colours  that  are  funk  in  a  picture,  and  brings 
them  out  in  all  their  natural  glowings.  My  good 
qualities  have  been  fo  frozen  and  locked  up  in  a  dull 
conftitution  at  all  my  former  fober  hours,  that  it  is 
very  aftonilhing  to  me,  now  I  am  drunk,  to  find  fo 
much  virtue  in  me.  In  thefe  overflowings  of  my 
heart  I  pay  you  my  thanks  for  thofe  two  obliging 
Letters  you  favoured  me  with  of  the  1 8th  and  24th 
inftant.  That  which  begins  with  "  My  charming 
Mr.  Pope  1"  was  a  delight  to  me  beyond  all  expref- 
fion  :  you  have  at  laft  entirely  gained  the  conquefl 
over  your  fair  filler  *  :  'tis  true  you  are  not  handfome, 
for  you  are  a  woman,  and  think  you  are  not :  but 
this  good-humour  and  tendernefs  for  me  has  a  charm 
that  cannot  be  reiifted.  That  face  mull;  needs  be 
irreliftible,  which  was  adorned  with  fmiles  even  when 
it  could  not  fee  the  Coronation.  I  do  fuppofe  you 
will  not  {hew  this  epiftle  out  of  vanity,  as  I  doubt  not 
your  filler  does  all  I  write  to  her.  Indeed,  to  corre- 
fpond  with  Mr.  Pope,  may  make  any  one  proud  who 
lives  under  a  dejection  of  heart  in  the  country.  Every 
one  values  Mr.  Pope,  but  every  one  for  a  different 
reafon  ;  one  for  his  adherence  to  the  Catholic  Faith  ; 
another  for  his  neglect  of  Popifh  fuperflition  ;  one  for 
his  grave  behaviour,  another  for  his  whimficalnefs  ; 
Mr.  Titcomb,   for   his  pretty   atheiflical  jefls ;    Mr. 

Caryl, 

*  In  Gay's  Pocin,  intitled   "  Pope's  Welcome  from  Greece,''* 
the  Mifs  Blouiits  aiv  thus  dilHnguifhed  : 

"  The  fairh'-ur'd  Mr.rtha,  and  Terefa  brown."  C. 
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Caryl,  for  his  moral  and  Chriflian  fentences;  Mrs, 
Terefa,  for  his  refleftions  on  Mrs.  Patty  ;  and  Mrs. 
Patty,  for  his  reflections  on  Mrs.  Terefa.  It  was  but 
the  other  day  I  heard  of  Mrs.  Fermor's  being  actually 
and  diredly  married.     I  wonder  how  the  couple  at 

look,  ftare,  and  fimper,  fmce  that  grand  fecret 

came  out,  which  they  fo  well  concealed  before.  They 
concealed  it  as  well  as  the  barber  does  his  utenfils, 
when  he  goes  to  trim  upon  a  Sunday,  and  his  towels 
hang  out  all  the  way.  You  know  your  Do6lor  *  is 
gone  the  way  of  all  his  patients,  and  was  hard  put  to 
it  how  to  difpofe  of  an  eftate  miferably  imwieldy  and 
fplendidly  unufeful  to  him.  Dr.  Shadwell  lately  told 
a  lady,  he  wondered  fhe  could  be  alive  after  him  :  fhe 
made  anfwer,  (he  wondered  at  ic  too,  both  becaufe 
Dr.  Radcliffe  was  dead,  and  becaufe  Dr.  Shadwell 
was  alive  f.     I  am 

Your  moft  faithful  admirer, 

friend,  fervant,  any  thing,  etc. 

I  fend  you  Gay's  Poem  on  the  Princefs  |.     She  is 
very  fat.     God  help  her  hufband  ! 

*  Dr.  Radcliffe  died  in  1714,  which  may  be  the  date  of  this 
Letter,  and  of  Pope's  transferring  his  affections  from  Terefa  to 
Martha  Blount,  as  hinted  above.  C. 

-f-  This  joke  we  have  had  before  ;  or  perhaps  this  is  the  original, 
and  that  the  copy.  See  vol.  vii.  Letters  to  feveral  Ladies, 
p,  204,  C. 

if  Afterwards  Qiieen  Caroline.  See  a  note  on  Artemifia,  vol.  ii. 
p. 3 10.  C. 
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LETTER    XIV. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  Bath,  Oa.  6th. 

TF  I  may  ever  be  allowed  to  tell  you  the  thoughts  I 
have  fo  often  of  you  in  your  abfence,  it  is  at  this 
time,  when  I  negleft  the  company  of  a  great  number 
of  ladies,  to  write  this  Letter.  From  the  window 
where  I  am  feated  I  command  the  profpeft  of  twenty 
or  thirty,  in  one  of  the  fineft  promenades  in  the  world, 
every  moment  that  I  take  my  eye  off  from  the  paper. 
If  variety  of  diverfions  and  new  objeds  be  capable  of 
driving  our  friends  out  of  our  minds,  I  have  the  bed 
excufe  imaginable  for  forgetting  you  :  for  I  have  flid,  I 
can't  tell  how,  into  all  the  amufements  of  this  place : 
my  whole  day  is  fhared  by  the  pump-aifemblies,  the 
walks,  the  chocolate-houfes,  raffling  fhops,  plays, 
medleys,  etc.  We  have  no  ladies  who  have  the  face, 
though  fome  of  them  may  have  the  impudence,  to 
exped;  a  lampoon.  The  prettied  is  one  I  had  the 
luck  to  travel  with,  who  has  found  out  fo  far  as  to 
tell  me,  that  whatever  pretences  I  make  to  gaiety, 
my  heart  is  not  at  Bath.  Mrs.  Gage  came  hither  the 
other  day,  and  did  me  a  double  honour,  in  fpeaking 
to  me,  and  afking  publicly,  when  I  faw  you  lad  ?  I 
endeavour  (like  all  awkward  fellows)  to  become 
agreeable  by  imitation  ;  and  obferving  who  are  mod 
in  favour  with  the  fair,  I  fometimes  copy  the  civil  air 

of 
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of  Gafcoln,   fometimes  the  impudent  one  of  Nafh, 
and  fometimes,  for  vanity,  the  filly  one  of  a  neigh- 
bour of  yours,  who  has  loft  to  the  gamefters  here 
that  money,  of  which  the  ladies  only  deferve  to  rob  a 
man  of  his  age.     This  miftaken  youth  is  fo  ignorant 
as  to  imagine  himfelf  as  agreeable  in  the  eyes  of  the 
fex  to-day,  as  he  was  yefterday,  when  he  was  worth 
three  or  fqur  hundred  pounds  more.     Alas !  he  knows 
not,  that  juft  as  much  is  left  of  a  miftrefs*s  heart,  as 
is   emptied    from   one's    own    pocket !      My   chief 
acquaintance  of  my  own  fex  are  the  aforefaid  Mr. 
Gafcoin  and  Mr.  Nafh,  of  the  other  Dame  Lindfey 
and  Jenny  Man.     I  am  fo  much  a  rake  as  to  be 
afhamed   of  being   feen   with   Dr.  Parnelle.      I   aflv 
people   abroad,    who   that   Parfon   is  ?     We   expe£t 
better  company  here  next  week  ;  and  then  a  certain 
Earl  *  fhall  know  what  ladies  drink  his  health  every 
day  fince  his  difgrace,  that  you  may  be  in  the  public 
pamphlets,  as  well  as  your  humble   fervant.     They 
fay  here  are  cabals  held,  under  pretence  of  drinking 
waters;  and  this  fcandal,  like  others,  refrefhes  me, 
and  elevates  my  fpirits.     1  think  no  man  deferves  a 
monument  that  could  not  be  wrapped  in  a  winding- 
fl:ieet  of  papers  writ  againft  him.     If  women  could 
digeft  fcandal  as  v;ell  as  I,  there  are  two  that  might 
be  the  happieft  creatures  in  the  univerfe.     1  have  in 
one  week  run  through  whatever  they  call  diverting 
here  j  and  I  ftiould  be  afhamed  to  pafs  two  juft  in  the 

fame 

*  Lord  Oxford,   probably  ;  which  marks  the  time   when   the 
Letter  was  written. 
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fame  track.  I  M^ill  therefore  take  but  a  trip  to  Long- 
leatj  which  is  twelve  miles  hence,  to  vifit  my  Lord 
Lanfdowne,  and  return  to  London  *.  I  mull  tell  you 
a  truth,  which  is  not,  however,  much  to  my  credit. 
I  never  thought  fo  much  of  yourfelf  and  your  fair 
fifter  as  fince  I  have  been  fourfcore  miles  diftant  from 
you.  At  Binfield  I  look  upon  you  as  good  neigh- 
bours, at  London  as  pretty  kind  of  women,  and  here 
as  Divinities,  Angels,  Goddeffes,  or  what  you  will. 
In  like  manner,  I  never  knew  at  what  a  rate  I  valued 
your  life,  till  you  were  upon  the  point  of  dying.  If 
Mrs.  Terefa  and  you  will  but  fall  fick  every  feafon,  I 
fliall  certainly  die  for  you.  Serioufly,  I  value  you 
both  fo  much,  that  I  efteem  others  much  the  lefs  for 
your  fakes  :  you  have  robbed  me  of  the  pleafure  of 
efteeming  a  thoufand  fine  qualities  in  them,  by  ihew- 
ing  me  fo  many  in  a  fuperior  degree  in  yourfelves. 
There  are  but  two  things  in  the  world  which  can 
make  you  indifferent  to'  me,  which  I  believe  you  are 
not  capable  of;  I  mean,  ill-nature  and  malice.  I 
have  feen  enough  of  you  not  to  refent  any  frailty  you 
could  have,  and  nothing  lefs  than  a  vice  can  make  me 
like  you  lefs.  I  expe£t  you  fliould  difcover,  by  my 
common  conduft  towards  you  both,  that  this  is  true  ; 
and  that  therefore  you  fhould  pardon  a  thoufand 
things  in  me  for  that   difpofition.     Expect  nothing 

from 

*  What  follows,  we  have  feen  already  in  Vol.  VII.  Letter  viii. 
but  incorredly.  C. 
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from  me  but  truth  and  freedom,  and  I  Ihall  be  always 
thought  by  you,  what  I  always  am, 

Your  faithful,  obliged  humble  fervant. 


LETTER    XV. 
TO    MRS.   TERESA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM,  Twitenham,  Dec.  ii,  1720. 

J  SEND  you  this  Chriflmas  prefent,  which  I  hope 
you'll  like,  though  it  is  not  fo  properly  brawn  as  I 
wifh,  for  want  of  horn.  I  can't  be  pofitive  that  it  will 
be  any  recommendation  to  your  goute,  to  fay  it  has 
the  pure  country  tafle.  T  can't  tell  but  you  may 
prefer  even  town  brawn  to  country  brawn. 

I  found  our  houfe  exadlly  like  Noah's  ark,  in  every 
thing,  except  that  there  is  no  propagation  of  the 
fpecies  in  it.  As  to  the  waters,  we  ride  fafe  above 
them  as  yet.  The  profped  is  prodigioufly  fine.  It  is 
juft  like  an  arm  of  the  fea  ;  and  the  flood  over  my 
grafs-plot,  embraced  between  the  two  walls  whofe 
tops  are  only  feen,  looks  like  an  open  bay  to  the  ter- 
race. The  oppofite  meadow,  where  you  fo  often 
walked,  is  covered  with  fails ;  and,  not  to  flatter  you, 
I  believe  the  flowers  in  it  next  fpring  will  be  rather 
attributed  to  the  produdion  of  the  waters,  than  of 
8  your 
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your  footOeps,  which  will  be  very  unpoetlcal  after 
all.  We  fee  a  new  river  behind  Kingfton,  which  was 
never  beheld  before ;  and  that  our  own  houfe  may 
not  be  void  of  wonders,  we  pump  up  gudgeons, 
through  the  pipe  in  the  kitchen,  with  our  water. 
Having  finifiied  my  defcription,  I  conclude. 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER     XVI. 

TO    MRS.   MARTHA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM,  Friday. 

T  HAVE  long  been  fenfible  of  your  foreknowledge  of 
the  will  of  Heaven,  which  (as  J.  have  often  told 
you)  I  can  attribute  to  nothing  but  a  fecret  correfpond- 
ence  with  your  fellow-beauties,  the  angels  of  light. 
In  very  deed  my  rambling  affociates  have  deferted  me. 
Jervas  has  ladies  to  paint,  and  Duke  Difney  mud 
vifit  a  Bifhop,  in  hopes  of  his  converfion.  The  Duke 
is  too  fedatc  for  me,  nolwithftanding  he  has  fo  much 
mercury  in  him.  Only  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  I  travel 
foberly  and  philofophically  to  Oxford,  etc.  inquiring 
into  natural  caufes,  and  being  fom.etimes  wife,  fome- 
times  in  the  fplecn.  It  is  very  hard,  this  w^orld  is  a 
thing,  which  every  unfortunate  thinking  creature  mufl 
neceflarlly  either  laugh  at,  or  be  angry  at :  and  if  we 

laugh 
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laugh  at  it,  people  will  fay  we  are  proud ;  if  we  ard 
angry  at  it,  they*!!  fay  we  are  i!l-humoured.  I  beg 
your  pardon  for  my  fpleen,  to  which  you  fhewed 
fo  much  indulgence,  and  defire  yourfelf  and  your 
fair  filler  to  accept  of  thefe  fans  *  as  a  part  of  my 
penalty.  I  defired  Mr.  Jervas  to  chufe  two  of  the 
bed  he  had  ;  but  if  thefe  do  not  chance  to  hit  your 
fancy,  you'll  oblige  me  by  taking  your  own  choice 
out  of  twenty,  when  you  go  to  London.  What  little 
difcompofure  they  may  receive  by  rumpling,  will  be 
recovered  if  you  keep  them  laid  up  fmooth  (as  modeft 
women  do  their  petticoats). 

I  can't  tell  to  whom  I  am  obliged  for  two  bottles  of 
the  white  elder  wine,  which  were  given  to  our  boy, 
unknown  to  me.  But  it  looks  like  the  good-natured 
trick  of  a  kind,  hearty,  motherly  gentlewoman  ;  and 
therefore  I  believe  I  owe  it  to  Mrs.  Blount,  whom  I 
entreat  to  think  me  her  moft  faithful  fervant.  Mr. 
Blount  may  efteem  me  fo  too,  if  he  knows  I  cannot 
heartily  wifh  him  married.  What  to  wilh  for  Mrs. 
Terefa  and  you  I  know  not,  but  that  I  wifh  as  fin- 
cerely  as  I  do  for  myfelf,  and  that  I  am  in  love  with 
you  both,  as  I  am  with  myfelf,  and  find  myfelf  moft 
fo  with  all  three  when  I  leaft  fufped  it. 

I  am,  Madam,  etc. 

*  Thefe  were  the  Fans  on  \vhich  the  Vcrfes  were  written,  "  To 
a  JLady,  with  a  preicnt  of  a  Fan,"  &c. 
"  Come,  gentle  air,"  &c. 
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LETTER    XVIL 
TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  Tuefday,  Aug.  25,  1735. 

T  FOUND  my  Lord  Peterborough  on  his  couch,  where 
he  gave  me  an  account  of  the  exceffive  fufFerings 
he  had  paffed  through,  with  a  weak  voice,  but 
fpirited.  He  talked  of  nothing  but  the  great  amend- 
ment of  his  condition,  and  of  finifliing  the  buildings 
and  gardens  for  his  befl:  friend  to  enjoy  after  him  j 
that  he  had  one  care  more,  when  he  went  into  France, 
which  was,  to  give  a  true  account  to  poflerity  of  fome 
parts  of  hiftory  in  Queen  Anne*s  reign,  which  Burnet 
had  fcandalouily  feprefented  ;  and  of  fome  others,  to 
juftify  her  againfl  the  imputation  of  intending  to  bring 
in  the  Pretender,  which  (to  his  knowledge)  neither 
her  miniflers,  Oxford  and  Bolingbroke*,  norfhe,  had 
any  defign  to  do.  He  next  told  me,  he  had  ended 
his  domeflic  affairs,  through  fuch  difficulties  from  the 
law,  that  gave  him  as  much  torment  of  mind,  as  his 
diftemper  had  done  of  body,  to  do  right  to  the  perfon 
to  whom  he  had  obligations  beyond  expreffion :  that 
he  had  found  it  neceflary  not  only  to  declare  his  mar- 
riage to  all  his  relations  f,  but  (fmce  the  perfon  who 

had 

*  Bolingbroke,  when  Atterbury  wifhed  to  proclaim  the  Pre- 
tender, confidered  the  idea  as  madnefs.     See  Life  of  Pope,  Note. 

f  Lord  Peterborough  married  Mrs.  Anaftafia  Robinfon  J,  2 
celebrated  finger,  of  whom  Dr.  Burneyhas  given  a  very  interefting 

account 

X  £ee  VJ.  Vlir.  r- 254.  J^ote. 
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had  married  them  was  dead)  to  re-marry  her  m  the 
church  at  Briftol,  before  witnefles.  The  warmth 
with  which  he  fpoke  on  thefe  fubjedls,  made  me  think 
him  much  recovered,  as  well  as  his  talking  of  his 
prefent  ftate  as  a  heaven  to  what  was  paft.  I  lay  in 
the  next  room  to  him,  where  I  found  he  was  awake, 
and  called  for  help  moft  hours  of  the  night,  fome- 
times  crying  out  for  pain.  In  the  morning  he  got  up 
at  nine,  and  was  carried  into  his  garden  in  a  chair : 
he  fainted  away  twice  there.  He  fell,  about  twelve, 
into  a  violent  pang,,  which  made  his  limbs  all  fhake, 
and  his  teeth  chatter ;  and  for  fome  time  he  lay  cold 
as  death.  His  wound  was  dreffed  (which  is  done 
conftantly  four  times  a  day),  and  he  grew  gay,  and 
fat  at  dinner  with  ten  people.     After  this  he  was  again 

in 


account  m  vol.  iv.  of  his  Hiftory  of  Mufic.  The  marriage  was 
long  kept  fecret,  and,  we  learn  from  this  Letter,  divulged  only 
about  this  time.  His  Lordfhip  did  not  furvive  this  interview  with 
his  old  correfpondcnt  many  weeks.  He  perfifted  in  going  to 
Lifbon,  but  died  in  the  paflage,  Oft.  15.  He  was  born  about 
the  year  1658,  and  was  in  his  feventy-feventh  year  when  he  died. 
At  the  time  of  his  connexion  with  Mrs.  Robinfon,  he  mull  have 
been  confiderably  beyond  his  prime.  She  furvived  him  fifteen 
years,  refiding  in  an  exalted  ftation,  partly  at  Bevis-Mount,  near 
Southampton  (whence Mr.  Pope's  interelling Letter  is  dated),  and 
partly  at  Fulham,  or  perhaps  at  Peterborough-Houfe  on  Parfon's 
Crcen  (Lyfons'  Environs  of  London,  vol.  ii.).  The  only  Life 
fctant  of  Lord  Peterborough  is  that  by  Dr.  Birch,  which  accom- 
panies the  Earl's  portrait  in  Houbraken's  Heads.  He  had  written 
h'vs  own  Memoirs,  which  his  Lady  deftroyed,  from  a  regard  to  his 
reputation.  Tradition  fays,  that  in  thefe  Memoirs  he  confefled 
his  having  committed  three  capital  crimes  before  he  wa»  twenty 
vcars  of  age.     Such  Memoirs  may  be  fpared.  C. 
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in  torment  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and  as  foon  as 
the  pang  was  over,  was  carried  again  into  the  garden 
to  the  workmen,  talked  again  of  his  hiftory,  and 
declaimed  with  great  fpirit  againft  the  meannefs  of  the 
prefent  great  men  and  minifters,  and  the  decay  of 
public  fpirit  and  honour.  It  is  impoflible  to  conceive 
how  much  his  heart  is  above  his  condition :  he  is 
dying  every  other  hour,  and  obftinate  to  do  whatever 
he  has  a  mind  to.  He  has  concerted  no  meafures 
beforehand  for  his  journey,  but  to  get  a  yacht  in 
which  he  will  fet  fail,  but  no  place  fixed  on  to  refide 
at,  nor  has  determined  what  place  to  land  at,  or  pro- 
vided any  accommodation  for  his  going  on  land.  He 
talks  of  g'etting  towards  Lyons,  but  undoubtedly  he 
can  never  travel  but  to  the  fea-ftiore.  I  pity  the  poor 
woman  who  is  to  fhare  in  all  he  fufFers,  and  who  can 
in  no  one  thing  perfuade  him  to  fpare  himfelf.  I 
think  he  mud  be  loft  in  this  attempt,  and  attempt  ic 
he  will. 

He  has  with  him,  day  after  day,  not  only  all  his 
relations,  but  every  creature  of  the  town  of  South- 
ampton that  pleafes.  He  lies  on  his  couch,  and 
receives  them,  though  he  fays  little.  When  his 
pains  come,  he  defires  them  to  walk  out,  but  invites 
them  to  ftay  and  dine  or  fup,  etc.  Sir  Wilfred  Law- 
fon  and  liis  Lady,  Mrs.  Mordaunt  and  Colonel  Mor- 
daunt,  are  here :  to-morrow  come  Mr.  Poyntz,  etc. 
for  two  days  only,  and  they  all  go  avv'ay  together. 
He  fays  he  will  go  at  the  month's  end,  if  he  is  alive. 

K  2  I  believe 
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I  believe  I  fhall  get  home  on  Wednefday  night.  I 
hope  Lady  SufFolk  will  not  go  fooner  for  Stowe,  and, 
if  not,  I'll  go  with  her  willingly.  Nothing  can  be 
more  affeding  and  melancholy  to  me  than  what  I  fee 
here :  yet  he  takes  my  vifit  fo  kindly,  that  1  fliould 
have  loft  one  great  pleafure,  had  I  not  come.  I  have 
nothing  more  to  fay,  as  I  have  nothing  in  my  mind 
but  this  prefent  objeO:,  which  indeed  is  extraordinary. 
This  man  was  never  born  to  die  like  other  men,  any 
more  than  to  live  like  them  *. 

I  am  ever  yours,  etc. 


LETTER    XVIII. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

Stowe,  July  4. 
rpHE  poft  after  I  writ  to  you,  I  received,  with  great 
pleafure,  one  from  you  ;  and  it  increafed  that  plea- 
fure to  hope  you  would  be  in  a  little  time  in  the 
country,  which  you  love  fo  well,  and  when  the  wea- 
ther is  fo  good.  I  hope  it  will  not  be  your  fate, 
though  it  commonly  proves  that  of  others,  to  be 
defer  ted  by  all  your  friends  at  court.  I  direft  to  your 
own  houfe,  fuppofmg  tliis  will  be  fent  after  you,  and 

having 

*  A  few  other  particulars  of  Lord  Peterborough's  dcalh  are 
;jiven  in  a  Letter  to  Swift,  in  Vol.  IX.  C 
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having  no  furer  way.  For  the  fame  reafon,  I  have 
directed  a  haunch  of  venifon  to  be  fent  Mrs.  Dryden' 
in  cafe  you  are  out  of  town.  It  will  arrive  next  Mon- 
day early  at  Lord  Cobhani*s  in  Hanover-fquare ;  but 
if  you  are  in  town,  and  would  have  it  otherwife  dif- 
pofed  of,  you  may  prevent  it,  by  fending  thither  over 
night  a  new  direction  to  the  porter.  1  will  fend  you 
another  from  Hagley,  if  you  appoint  beforehand 
where  it  (hall  be  left.  Your  next  dire£tion  is  to  Sir 
Thomas  Lyttleton,  at  Hagley  near  Stowerbridge, 
Worcefterfiiire,  where  1  hope  to  be  on  the  tenth,  or 
fooner,  if  Mr.  Lyttleton  come.  Mr.  Grenville  was 
here,  and  told  me  he  expedled  him  in  two  or  three 
days  ;  fo  I  think  we  may  travel  on  the  eighth  or  ninth. 
Though  I  never  faw  this  place  in  half  the  beauty  and 
perfedion  it  now  has,  I  want  to  leave  it,  to  haften 
my  return  towards  you  ;  or  otherwife  I  could  pafs 
three  months  in  agreeable  rambles  and  flow  journies. 
1  dread  that  to  Worcefler  and  back ;  for  every  one 
tells  me  it  is  perpetual  rock,  and  the  worft  of  rugged 
roads  :  v/hich  really  not  only  hurt  me  at  prefent,  but 
leave  confequences  very  uneafy  to  me.  The  Duke  of 
Argyle  was  here  yefterday,  and  alTures  me  what  Mr. 
Lyttleton  talks  of  as  one  day's  journey  mud  be  two, 
or  an  intolerable  fatigue.  He  is  the  happieft  man  he 
ever  was  in  his  life.  This  garden  is  beyond  all  defcrip- 
tion  in  t];ie  new  part  of  it :  I  am  every  hour  in  it,  but 
dinner  and  night,  and  every  hour  envying  myfelf  the 
dt^light   of  it,    becaufe  not   partaken   by  you,    who 

E  1  would 
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would  fee  it  better,  and  confequently  enjoy  it  more. 
Lady  Cobham  and  Mrs.  Speed,  who  (except  two 
days)  have  been  the  fole  inhabitants,  wifli  you  were 
here,  as  much  at  leaft  as  they  wifhed  for  their  gowns, 
which  are  not  yet  all  recovered,  and  therefore  I  fear 
yours  is  not.  You  might  be  more  at  your  own  dif- 
pofal  than  ufiially ;  for  every  one  takes  a  different 
way,  and  wanders  about,  till  we  meet  at  noon.  All 
the  mornings  we  breakfafl  and  difpute  ;  after  dinner, 
and  at  night,  mufic  and  harmony;  in  the  garden, 
filhing ;  no  politics  and  no  cards,  nor  much  reading. 
This  agrees  ex^dly  with  me ;  for  the  want  of  cards 
fends  us  early  to  bed.  1  have  no  complaints,  but  that 
1  wifh  for  you  and  cannot  have  you.  I  will  fay  no 
more — but  that  I  think  o/"  and /or  you,  as  I  ever  did 
and  ever  fhall,  prefent  or  abfent.  I  can  really  forget 
every  thing  befides. 

I  don't  fee  that  any  thing  can  be  done  as  to  Mr. 
Ruflel,  except  having  the  leafe  carried  to  Mr.  Arbuth- 
not,  and  the  alterations  added.  He  will  correct  the 
draft ;  and  if  it  be  ready  for  figning,  fo  much  the 
better  :  for  elfe  I  fear  the  lawyers  will  be  all  out  of 
town  before  flie  returns. 

I  defire  you  will  write  a  poll-letter  to  my  man 
John  *,  at  what  time  you  would  have  the  pine-apples 
to  fend  Lady  Gerard,  and  whither  he  is  to  fend  them 
in  town  ?  I  have  had  none  yet ;  but  I  bade  him  fend 
vou  the  "i-cryjirjl  that  ripened, — I  mean,  for  yourfclf. 

Bin 

*  John  Scailc,  cf  wlioiii  in  liis  will.  (.' 


MARTHA  AND  TERESA  BLOUNT.      55 

But  if  you  are  out  of  town,  pray  tell  him  to  whom 
he  fhall  fend  it  ?  I  have  alfo  ordered  him,  as  foon  as 
feveral  of  them  ripen,  to  inquire  of  you  where  and 
when  you  would  have  any,  which  I  need  not  fay  are 
wholly  at  your  fervice  *. 

The  poll  comes  in  crofsly  here,  and  after  I  have 
written  for  the  mofl  part :  but  I  keep  this  to  the  laft, 
in  cafe  I  have  any  letter  to-night,  that  I  may  add  to  it, 
as  I  fincerely  fhall,  my  thanks,  whenever  you  oblige 
me  by  writing,  but  flill  more  by  thinking  me,  and  all 
1  fay,  fmcere ;  as  yo\xfafely  may,  and  always  may. — 
Wednefday,  12  o'clock. 

Adieu.  I  am  going  to  the  Elyfian  fields,  where  I 
fhall  meet  your  idea. 

The  poft  is  come  in  without  any  letters  which  I 
need  anfwer ;  which  is  a  pleafure  to  me,  except  with 
regard  to  yours.  I  did  not  expe(Sl  another  from  you, 
but  as  you  faid  in  your  firft  that  you  might  fend  one  j 
and  I  thank  you  for  the  intention.  I  hope  the  more, 
that  you  are  out  of  town  for  it,  and  fhall  rejoice  the 
more  when  I  have  one.  Pray  take  care  of  yourfelf. 
Mr.  Bethel  is  got  well  home. 

Adieu,  once  more.     I  am  going  to  dream  of  you. 
Nine  at  night. 

*  Thefe  little  anxieties  flievv  the  afcendancy  Martha  Blount 
acquired  over  Mr.  Pope,  and  which  flie  preferved  to  the  laft. 
W^hatcver  the  nature  of  their  attachment,  they  were  mutually 
entangled  beyond  all  power  of  feparation.  Mr.  Duncombe,  in  a 
Letter  to  Archbifliop  Herring,  fays,  "  Mr.  Pope,  I  hear,  has  left 
the  bulk  of  his  fortune  to  Mrs.  Blount  ;  a  Lady,  to  whom,  it  is 
thought,  he  either  was,  or  at  Icall  ought  to  have  been,  married."  C 

E  4 
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LETTER    XIX. 

TO    TliE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM,-  Stowc,  Saturday. 

T  THINK  you  will  not  complain  again  that  I  don*t 
write  often  enough  ;  but  as  to  long  letters,  it  is 
hard  to  fay  much,  when  one  has  nothing  to  tell  you 
but  what  you  fhould  believe  of  courfe,  and  upon  long 
experience.  All  is  repetition  of  one  great  truth, 
which  is  lelfenec!-,  when  it  really  is  fo,  by  too  frequent 
profefTions.  And  then  the  other  things  are  of  places 
and  perfons  that  little  or  not  at  all  afFecl  you,  or 
interefl:  you.  You  have  often  rebuked  me  for  talking 
too  much  of  myfelf  and  my  own  motions ;  and  it  is 
furely  more  trifling  and  abfurd  to  write  them,  than  to 
talk  them  ;  confidering  too  that  the  clerks  of  the  poft- 
office  read  thefe  letters.  But  I  am  not  at  all  afhamed, 
that  they  and  all  the  world  know  how  much  I  efteem 
you,  or  fee  that  I  am  one  who  continue  to  live  with 
men  out  of  favour  at  court,  with  the  fame  regard  as  if 
they  were  in  power.  Mrs.  Blount's  friend,  and  Lord 
Cobham's  friend,  and  Mr.  Lyttlcton's  friend,  does 
not  envy  them,  nor  their  mafter*s  befl  friends  ;  and 
has  more  honour,  and  lefs  impertinent  cuViofity,  than 
to  open  any  of  their  letters,  did  they  fall  in  his  way. 
Nor  does  he  think  they  have  any  fecrets  more  worth 
inquiry  than  what  they  will  find  in  this  ktter.  So  I 
go  on  to  Ltll  you,  that  I  am  extremely  well,  as  well 

as 
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as  ever  I  expeft  to  be  in  every  thing,  or  defire  to  be, 
except  my  conflitution  be  mended, or  you  made  happier. 
Yet  1  think  we  have  both  of  us  the  ingredients  about  us 
to  make  us  happy.  Your  natural  moderation  is  greater 
than  mine  ;  yet  I  have  no  fort  of  ambition  nor  vanity, 
that  cofls  me  an  uneafy  moment.  Your  temper  is 
much  more  cheerful ;  and  that  temper  joined  with  inno- 
cence, and  a  confcioufnefs  of  not  the  leafl  inclination 
to  hurt,  or  difpofition  to  envy  another,  is  a  lafling 
fecurity  of  that  calm  ftate  of  mind,  which  nothing 
can  take  from  you,  not  ficknefs  nor  age  itfelf.  But 
xh.eJkilioi  your  conduct  would  be,  to  avoid  and  fly  as 
far  as  pofTible  from  all  occafions  of  ruffling  it ;  or  fuch 
vexations,  which,  though  they  cannot  deflroy  it,  can 
and  will  cloud  it,  and  render  you  the  more  liable  to 
be  uneafy  for  being  more  tender,  and  lefs  inclined  to 
make  or  fee  others  uneafy.  That  way  they  will  get 
your  very  temper  into  their  power,  and  you  will 
grow,  in  appearance,  the  worfe  woman,  for  being 
really  at  your  heart  the  better.  Unkindnejfes  and 
ungrateful  returns  are  therefore  the  things  you  fhould 
get  out  of  the  way  of,  and,  by  fo  doing,  you  will 
preferve  all  your  good-will  for  them,  which  though 
they  don't  merit,  yet  you  would  preferve ;  and  avoid 
feeing  what  they  cannot  but  wilh  you  did  not  fee, 
though  they  cannot  helping  Ihewing  *.     It  is  certain, 

both 

*  This  is  exctllent  advice.  The  great  Icffon  of  human  happi- 
nefs  is  the  art  of  forgivenefs  ;  but  there  is  no  rtafon  to  induce  us 
to  think  that  M.  Blount  was  an  adopt.  The  thsy  and  ihem  allude 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen.  C. 
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both  they  and  you  would  be  eafier,  were  you  quite 
removed  from  them.  However,  while  you  flay  with 
them,  I  am  glad  you  can  find  any  circumftance  of 
fatisfaclion,  and  particularly  that  you  like  fo  well  the 
fituation  of  the  houfe,  fields,  etc. ;  but  do  not  be  like 
the  fwallow,  and,  becaufe  it  is  pleafant  in  the  fummer, 
lie  flill  and  be  frozen  to  death  in  the  winter ;  for  you 
will  certainly  find  it  no  winter  habitation,  and  would 
do  well  to  provide  a  better  againft  that  feafon. 

I  wonder  you  have  not  heard  from  Mr.  Fortefcue. 
I  wrote  to  him  juft  after,  and  mentioned  the  fame 
thing,  and  to  me  he  has  yet  returned  no  anfvver,  at 
leafl  John  has  fent  me  no  letter.  I  think  he  is  more 
to  be  depended  on  than  a  dired  courtier,  though  a 
judge.  I  was  difappointed  in  not  finding  you  gone 
with  Mr.  Schutz.  As  a  German,  I  think  it  pofTible 
he  may  be  dull  enough  not  to  care  for  you :  but  be 
that  as  it  will,  as  a  courtier,  if  his  duty  to  Madam 

V comes  in  the  way,  he  mufl:  prefer  it  to  any 

other  requeft  whatfoever.  I  had  directed  the  venifon 
beforehand,  juft  as  you  wiflied  I  fee,  and  that  was  a 
pleafure  to  me.     I  had  fent  alfo  two  lines  to  Mrs. 

Dr ,  to  tell  her  it  came  by  your  order,  in  cafe 

you  had  been  out  of  town.  As  to  the  pine-apple,  I 
wifh  I  had  had  it  myfelf,  or  that  you  had  fent  it 
to  any  better  friend,  —  Mrs.  Price,  or  any  honeft 
bodv. 

Mr.  Lyttleton  is  juft  arrived,  and  I  fet  forward  on 
Monday.     On  Tuefday  I  hope  to  get  to  his  houfe ; 

7  ,    and. 
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and,  if  able,  to  get  to  General  Dormer's  in  ten  days 
(including  journey  and  all). 

I  thank  you  for  what  you  told  Lord  Combuiy. 
He  writ  to  me  very  warmly,  and  talks  of  finding 
me  wherever  I  am.  I  have  given  him  the  befl 
account  I  can  of  my  return  to  General  Dormer's, 
about  the  20th,  I  believe.  I  wifh  you  would  go  with 
Mrs.  Grevill  to  Aflrop  (it  is  but  fifteen  miles  off), 
and  flay  with  Lady  Cobham  till  Lady  Gerard 
returned  from  Lancafhire,  and  called  you.  She  and 
Mrs.  Speed  wifh  extremely  for  any  honeft  company 
at  prefent,  and  you  would  be  quite  eafy.  But  this  I 
know  is  a  dream ;  and  almoft  every  thing  I  wifh,  in 
relation  to  you,  is  fo  always !  Adieu.  I  hope  you 
take  Spaw  waters,  though  you  mention  it  not.  God 
keep  you  !  and  let  me  hear  from  you*. 

*  This  Letter  is  direfted  to  M.  Blount,  at  her  mother's  houfe 
in  Welbeck-ftreet ;  but,  from  the  mention  of  "  Aftrop,  but  fifteelf 
miles  off,"  I  fufpetl  fhe  was  fomewhere  on  a  vifit  with  Mr. 
Allen's  family,  and  that  the  following  Letter  is  connefted  with 
this.  C. 
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LETTER     XX. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM, 
■fTrTRiriNG  is  become  very  painful  to  me,  if  I  would 
'  write  a  letter  of  any  length.     In  bed,  or  fitting, 

it  hurts  my  bread ;  and  in  the  afternoon  I  can  do 
nothing,  ftill  kfs  by  candle-light.  I  would  elfe  tell 
you  every  thing  that  pafTed  between  Mr.  Allen  and 
me.  He  propofed  to  have  flayed  only  to  dinner ;  but 
recolleding  the  next  day  was  Good  Friday,  he  faid  he 
would  take  a  bed  here,  and  fafl;  with  me.  The  next 
morning  I  defired  him  to  come  into  my  room  before  I 
rofe,  and  opened  myfelf  very  freely  upon  the  fubjeft, 
requiring  the  fame  unreferve  on  his  part.  I  told  him 
what  I  thought  of  Mrs.  Allen's  condud  to  me  before 
you  came,  and  both  hers  and  his  after.  He  did  pretty 
much  what  you  expe£led  ;  utterly  denied  any  unkind- 
nefs  or  coolnefs,  and  protefled  his  utmoft  defire,  and 
anfwered  for  hers,  to  have  pleafed  you  ;  laid  it  all 
upon  the  mutual  diJfatisfadiQn  between  you  and  her, 
and  hoped  I  would  not  be  altered  toward  him  by  any 
vufrcprcfmtailon  you  might  make ;  not  that  he  believed 
you  would  tell  an  untruth,  but  that  you  faw  things  in 
a  m.ifliiken  light.  1  very  flrongly  told  him  you  never 
made  any  fuch  ;  nor,  if  he  confiJered,  was  it  poflible, 
fmce  all  that  had  palTed  I  faw  with  my  own  eyes,  and 

heard. 
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heard  with  my  own  ears.     I  told  him  I  did  not  impute 
the  unkindnefs  fliewn  me,  in  behaving  fo  coldly,  to  him 
originally,  but  to  Mrs.  Allen ;  and  fairly  told  him  1 
fufpefted  it  to  have  proceeded  from  fome  jealoufy  (he 
had  of  fome  defigns  we  had  upon  his  houfe  at  Hamp- 
ton, and  confirmed  it  by  the  reports  I  had  heard  of  it 
from  feveral  hands.     But  he  denied  this  utterly  too. 
I  preffed  then,  that  (he  muPc  have  had  fome  very  unjud 
or  bad  thing  fuggefted  to  her  againft  you ;  but  he 
affured  me  it  all  relied  upon  a  mutual  mifunderjiandi?ig 
between  you  two,  which  appeared  in  tw^o  or  three 
days,  and  which  he  fpoke  to  his  wife  about,  but  found 
he  could  not  make  her  at  all  eafy  in ;  and  that  he 
never  in  his  whole  life  was  fo  forry  at  any  difappoint- 
ment.      I   faid    much   more,    being   opener   than  I 
intended  at  firft ;  but  finding  him  own  nothing,  but 
flick  to  this,  1  turned  to  make  (lighter  of  it,  and  told 
him  he  fhould  not  fee  my  behaviour  altered  to  Mrs. 
Allen  fo  much  as  hers  had  been  to  me  (which  he 
declared  he  did  not  fee)  ;  and  that  I  could  anfwer  for 
it,  Mrs.  Blount  was  never  likely  to  take  any  notice 
of  the  whole,  fo  far  from  mifreprefenting  any  par- 
ticular. 

There  were  fome  other  particulars,  which  I  may 
recolleft,  or  tell  when  we  meet.  I  thought  his  beha- 
viour a  little  (liy  ;  but  in  mine,  I  did  my  very  befl  to 
jfhew  I  was  quite  unconcerned  what  it  was.  He  parted, 
inviting  himfelf  to  come  again  at  his  return  ia  a  fort- 
night.    He  has  been  very  ill,  and  looks  fo.     I  don't 

intend 
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intend  to  fee  them  in  town.  But  God  knows  whethef 
I  can  fee  any  body  there ;  for  Chefelden  is  going  to 
Bath  next  Monday,  with  whom  at  Chelfea  I  thought 
to  lodge,  and  fo  get  to  you  in  a  morning. 

My  own  condition  is  much  at  one ;  and,  to  fave 
writing  to  you  the  particulars,  which  I  know  you 
defire  to  be  apprized  of,  I  inclofe  my  letter  to  the 
Dodor. 

I  aiuire  you  I  don't  think  half  fo  much  what  will 
become  of  me,  as  of. you  ;  and  when  1  grow  worft,  I 
find  the  anxiety  for  you  doubled.  Would  to  God 
you  would  quicken  your  hafte  to  fettle  *,  by  refleding 
what  a  pleafure  it  would  be  to  me  juft  to  fee  it,  and  to 
fee  you  at  eafe  ;  and  then  1  could  contentedly  leave 
you  to  the  providence  of  God  in  this  life,  and  refign 
myfelf  to  it  in  the  other  !  I  have  little  to  fay  to  you 
when  we  meet,  but  I  love  you  upon  unalterable  prin- 
ciples, which  makes  me  feel  my  heart  the  fame  to 
you  as  if  I  faw  you  every  hour.  Adieu. 
Eafter  day. 

Pray  give  my  fervices  to  Lady  Gerard ;  and  pray 

get  me   fome    anfvver  to  Dr.  King,    or   elfe   it   will 

coft  me  a   letter  of  excufe   to  have   delayed   it   fo 

long. 

I  do 


*  Pope  breathes  a  fimilar  wifli  in  a  Letter  in  Vol.  VIII.  "  I 
could  wi(h  you  had  once  the  conllancy  and  refolution  to  a6l  for 
yourfclf,  whether  before  or  after  I  leave  you,"  Sec.  He  had 
much  trouble  in  adjufting  Mifs  Blount's  affairs,  and  feldom  had 
the  fatibfaftion  to  pleafc  her.  C. 
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I  do  not  underftand  by  your  note,  nor  by  Mrs. 
Arbuthnot's,  whether  you  think  of  coming  hither  to- 
morrow, or  when.  Mr«  Murray's  depends  on  his 
recovery,  which  is  uncertain  j  and  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
the  end  of  the  week. 


LETTER    XXL 

TO    THE    SAME*. 

00  ftrange  a  difappointment  as  I  met  with,  the 
extreme  fenfibillty  which  I  know  is  in  your  nature, 
of  fuch  monflrous  treatment,  and  the  bitter  refledlion 
that  I  was  wholly  the  unhappy  caufe  of  it,  did  really 
fo  diftraft  me,  while  with  you,  that  I  could  neither 
fpeak,  nor  move,  nor  act,  nor  think.  1  was  like  a 
man  ftunncd  or  flabbeu,  where  he  expeded  an  em- 
brace :  and  I  was  dejecled  to  death,  feeing  I  could  do 
or  fay  nothing  to  comfort,  but  every  thing  rather  to 
hurt  you.  But  for  God's  fake  know  that  I  under- 
ftood  it  was  goodnt^fs  and  generofity  you  ihewed  me, 
under  the  appearance  of  anger  itfelf.  When  you 
bid  me  firft  go  to  Lord  B.'s  from  them,  and  then 
haften  thither,  I  was  fcnfible  it  was  in  refentment  of 
their  conduct  to  me,  and  to  remove  me  from  fuch 
treatment,  though  you  Itayed  alone,  to  fuffer  it  your- 

felf. 

*  Pope  intrcduced  his  favor.rite  to  ihe  Aliens,  full  of  the  idea 
that  they  would  be  mutually  dehghtcd  with  each  other.  Their 
hkhenngs  ended  in  unforgiving  animofity;  and  Pope,  fays  John- 
fon,  "  fuffcicd  his  lajl  will  to  be  polluted  by  female  rcfcntiner.t," 
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felf.  But  I  depended  you  would  not  have  been  a  da*) 
longer  in  the  houfe  after  I  left  you  laft  ;  and  of  all  I 
have  endured,  nothing  gave  me  fo  much  pain  of 
heart,  as  to  find  by  your  letters  you  were  ftill  under 
their  roof.  I  dread  their  provoking  you  to  any 
expreffion  unworthy  of  you.  Even  laughter  would  be 
taking  too  much  notice ;  but  I  more  dread  your 
fpirits,  and  falling  under  fuch  a  dejedlion  as  renders 
you  incapable  of  refolving  on  the  means  of  getting 
out  of  all  this.  You  frighten  yourfelf  more  than, 
were  you  in  any  other  houfe,  you  would  be  fenfible 
you  need  do.  If  you  would  go  diretlly  to  London, 
you  may,  without  the  leaft  danger,  go  in  a  coach  and 
fix  of  King's  horfes  (with  a  fervant  on  horfeback  as 
far  as  Marlborough,  writing  to  John  to  meet  you 
there),  for  6  or  7I.,  as  fafe,  no  doubt,  as  in  any  noble- 
bleman  or  gentleman's  coach.  If  you  would  flay  a 
few  days  at  Lady  Cox's,  you  might,  as  many  do,  be 
carried  in  a  chair  to  Lincomb,  and  be  all  day  among 
people  who  either  love  you,  or  have  civility  and  huma- 
nity. Or  if  you  cared  to  pafs  that  time  at  Holt,  where 
Lady  Cox  and  Lady  Bp.  are ;  and  as  foon  as  the 
Duchefs  of  Qu  {eenjbury)  comes,  you  may  depend 
upon  it,  if  you  write,  (lie  will  fend  her  coach  for  you 
thither.  Lady  Archibald  (I  cannot  doubt)  would  lend 
you  her  coach  to  go,  if  they  have  not  fent  back  their 
horfes,  which  I  don't  fuppofe  from  your  letter.  An- 
other eafy  way  of  going  to  Amefbury  is  to  Sandy 
Lane,  in  a  morning,  to  which  place  the  Duchefs  can 
cafily  fend,  and  you'll  be  there  before  night.  Or 
8  laflly. 
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laftly,  Mr.  Arbuthnot  and  I  will  come  iti  a  very  good 
coach  from  hence  any  day  you  name,  take  you  up  at 
Lincomb,  or  Lady  Cox*s,  by  nine  in  the  morning, 
and  carry  you  and  your  maid  fafe,  either  to  London^ 
or  Amefbury.  He  has  a  friend  who  lives  by  Salifburyj 
with  whom  he  and  I  would  gladly  pafs  a  day  or  two, 
Sir  Edward  Deboovery ;  and  then  carry  you  on  t0 
London  from  Ameibury,  which  is  within  fix  miles  of 
him. 

All  I  beg  is,  that  you  will  not  ftay  a  monrent  at 
the  only  place  in  England  (I  am  fatisfied)  where  yoU 
can  be  fo  ufed  ;  and  where,  for  your  fake  and  for 
my  own  too,  I  never  will  fet  foot  more  *.     Ho vv  ever 

well 

*  This  unhappy  quarrel  wirh  the  Allen  family  is  thus  explained 
by  Mr.  RiiIFhcad  :  "  About  a  year  before  Mr.  Pope's  death, 
this  Lady  (Martha  Blount),  at  the  defire  of  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr. 
Al'en,  paid  a  vifit  to  the  latter  at  Prior  Park,  where  fho  behaved 
herfelf  in  fo  arrogant  and  unbecoming  a  manner,  that  it  occafioned 
an  irreconcilable  breach  between  her  and  fame  part  of  Mr.  Allen's 
family.  As  Mr.  Pope's  extreme  friendlhip  and  aCeclion  for  Mrs. 
Blount  ma.'.e  him  confult  her  in  all  his  concerns,  fo,  when  he  was 
about  making  his  lall;  will,  he  advifed  with  her  on  the  occafion  . 
and  llie  declared  to  him,  llic  woiild  not  accept  the  large  provifion 
made  by  it  for  herf.lf,  unLfs  he  returned  back,  by  war  of  legacy, 
all  that  he  had  received  of  Mr.  Allen,  on  any  account  :  and  Mr. 
Pope,  with  the  greatell  reluftance,  complied  v.-ith  the  infirmity 
of  f'jch  a  vindictive  fpirit."  Mr.  Rufihead  adds,  "  It  is  certaiS 
that  j!vlr.  Pope,  in  this,  as  in  the  cale  oi  Lord  Bolinabroke. 
i.klerved  pity  inilead  of  biam.e.  For  though  he  had  tlie  itrongeft 
iVienuihip  and  aflcttion  tor  Mrs.  Blouni:,  yet  it  was  of  a  i;ind  the 
nii:iil  innocent  and  pure,  notwithitanding  what  malignaiit  or  mirth- 
i'\il  people  '.nv^jlit  In  =-gLu  to  the  contrary,  either  in  jell  or  earned. 

VOL.  >  .  I  But 
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Weill  might  vifli  the  man,  the  woman  is  a  minsr, 
and  an  impertinent  one,  and  he  will  do  what  fhc 
would  have  him.  I  don't  wonder  they  don't  fpeak  a 
word  of  me  ;  (but)  feme  words  I  have  fpoken  to 
him.  I  fhall  not  write  till  (/"^  get  home,  if  then  ; 
but  fhow  my  refentment  without  leffening  myfelf. 
For  God's  fake  do  the  fame.     Leave  them  without  a 

word,  and  fend  for  your  things. 

But 


^m  J    ■  Ji  ■!  I 


But  no  ejicufe  can  be  made  for  Mre.  Blount's  abufe  of  the  influence 
{he  had  over  him  ;  or  for  the  indifference  and  neglcft  (he  fhewed 
to  him  throughout  his  whole  laft  illnefs."  Dr.  Warton,  in  a 
Note,  Vol.  II.  p  336,  attributes  Mrs.  Blount's  behaviour  in  Mr. 
/Allen's  family,  to  that  Gentleman's  having  refufed  to  lend  his 
coach  to  carry  her  to  a  mafs-houfc  at  Bath  during  his  mayoralty. 
The  fame  account  is  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  and  confirmed  by  a 
Note  which  Sir  John  Hawkins  contributed  to  the  "  Lives  of  the 
Poets."  If  Dr.  Warton's  account  be  corred,  the  difpute  muft. 
have  taken  place  in  1742,  as  Mr.  Allen  was  Mayor  in  that  year  ; 
but  from  the  Letters  now  before  the  reader,  it  is  evident  thut  the 
quarrel  lay  between  Mrs.  Blount  and  Mrs.  Allen.  With  refpeft 
to  the  will,  Mr.  Ruffhead's  account  may  not  be  quite  correfl. 
Pope,  it  is  true,  fo  far  complied  with  the  pltafure  of  his  enraged 
miftrefs,  as  to  "  return  back,  by  way  of  legacy,  what  he  had 
received  of  Mr.  Allen  ;"  but  he  alfo  left  him  his  library  of  printed 
books, — a  legacy  with  whicli  Mrs.  Blount  does  not  appear  to  have 
interfered.  I  am  inclined  alfo  to  think,  that,  although  Mr.  Pope 
kept  his  word  "  in  never  fetting  foot  more"  in  Mr.  Allen's  houle, 
he  kept  up  a  friendly  intercourfe  to  his  death,  as  appears  by  his  lail 
Letter  10  Mr.  Alien,  and  his  Ltll  Letter  to  Mr.  Warburton,  in 
Vol.  IX.  of  this  edition,  both  of  which  were  written  a  very  fhort 
time  before  his  death,  and  after  the  date  of  his  will.  Thefe  cir- 
cumftances,  however,  rathf-r  tend  to  explain  than  to  judify  his 
conduct,  and  certainly  afford  no  favourable  opinion  of  that  con- 
nexion with  Mrs-,  Blount  which  Ruffhead  thinks  fo  "  innocent 
Jind  pure."  C. 
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But  I  hope  you  have,  I  am  fure  you  have,  furely 
you  mud  have  done  this  aheady.  In  any  other  houfe 
you  will  breathe,  and  recover  yourfelf.  The  Bethels 
are  good.  The  ladies  are  well-bred,  and  you  will  be 
in  a  flate  both  of  body  and  mind  not  to  intimidate 
your  poor  foul  to  death,  but  confult  on  the  eafiefl 
means  either  to  flay  or  go.  All  I  infill  upon  is,  that 
you  do  not  direclly  go  to  London,  without  a  fervant 
who  may  come  back  to  give  an  account  how  you  got 
that  part  of  the  way,  and  that  John  may  be  with  you 
the  reft,  unlefs  (which  I  think  beft,  if  you  don't 
except  to  it)  you  write  to  him  to  come  quite  to  you. 
I  have  drawn  up  an  order,  which  you  may  fill  up  as 
you  like  for  either  purpofe,  and  date  and  fix  the  day 
and  place. 

Pray  make  me  eafy,  with  the  news  that  you  have 
left  their  houfe.  I  fully  hoped  it  when  I  writ  to  you 
laft  poft  (for  your  letter  I  did  not  receive  till  night, 
by  the  poftmafter's  great  care,  who,  inftead  of  letting 
it  be  at  the  poft-houfe  where  we  ordered  our  letters  to 
be  left,  had  found  out  our  lodgings,  and  fent  them 
while  we  were  abroad  thither).  1  hope  you  had  a  little 
box,  with  fome  wine ;  and  Lord  Cheft  (erjield)  did 
as  he  promifed  me,  as  to  franks.  Sir  John  Swinburn 
and  his  Lady,  and  Mr.  Southv/eli,  afked  much  of 
you.  I  have  not  been  at  the  Long  Room  or  Wells, 
and  feen  no  company  more ;  fo  I  cannot  fay  any 
thing  about  the  veniron  ;  but  1  doubt  not  they  had 
it,  or  will  have   the  other.     I  think  it  beft  dill  to 

F  1  inclofe 
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inclofe  to  Mr.  Edwyn.  I  fhould  not  wonder  if  lifleners 
at  doors  fhould  open  letters.  W.  is  a  fneaking  par- 
fon  *,  and  I  told  him  he  flattered. 


LETTER    XXIL 
TO    MRS.    TERESA    BLOUNT. 

A  s  the  weather  proves  very  bluftering  and  uncertain, 
we  would  by  no  means  give  you  all  the  trouble  or 
the  ceremony  of  taking  leave  of  us.  But  my  mother 
will  wait  upon  you  in  a  chariot  foon  after  .dinner  (if 
you  are  not  otherwife  engaged).  I  am  engaged  to  be 
with  Mr.  Craggs  till  five  or  fix  ;  after  which  I  fhall  be 
very  glad  to  pafs  the  evening  with  you,  if  you  have 
nothing  to  do.  But  if  you  prefer  coming  hither,  the 
fcime  chariot  may  carry  you  back.  I  beg  you  to  do 
juft  what  is  mofl  convenient  to  yourfelves  ;  for  cere- 
mony is  to  no  purpcfe,  I  think,  either  with  thofe  that 
are  friends,  or  with  thofe  that  are  not.  We  are 
very  much  your  humble  fervants. 

*  Can  this  be  Warburton  ?     Warburton,  whom  he  conflltuted 
his  perpetual  editor,  and  in  v.hoft  hands  he  left  his  fame  ?  C. 
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LETTER     XXm. 

TO    THE    MISSES    BLOUNT. 

DEAR  LADIES,  Thurfday. 

•\7-ou  have  here  all  the  fruit  Mr.  Dancaftle's  garden 

affords,  that  I  could  find  in  any  degree  of  ripe- 
nefs.  They  were  on  the  trees  at  eleven  o'clock  this 
morning,  and  I  hope  will  be  with  you  before  night. 
Pray  return,  fealed  up,  by  the  bearer,  every  fingle  bit 
of  paper  that  wraps  them  up ;  for  they  are  the  only 
copies  of  this  part  of  Homer  *.  If  the  fruit  is  not  fo 
good  as  I  wifli,  let  the  gallantry  of  this  wrapping 
paper  make  up  for  it.  I  am 

Yours. 

*  This  Letter  is  not  otherwife  worthy  of  publication,  than  as  a 
curious  example  of  that  affefted  carelefTnefs  which  Pope  difplaved 
on  fome  occafions.  It  is  well  known,  that  his  Homer  was  Avritteu 
on  fcraps  of  paper,  backs  of  letters,  etc.  and  here  he  fends  the 
otily  copies  he  had,  as  wrappers  to  fruit,  and  to  be  carefully 
returned  ;  although  he  mull  have  known  that  nothing  was  more 
likely  than  their  being  deftroyed  in  tlie  carriage.  C« 


F  -; 
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LETTER     XXIV. 

TO    MAP^THA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM, 
T  AM  here  fludying  ten  hours  a  day,  but  tliinklng  of 

you  in  fpite  of  all  the  learned.  The  Epiflle  of 
Eloifa  grows  warm,  and  begins  to  have  fome  breath- 
ings of  the  heart  in  it,  which  may  make  pofterity 
think  I  was  in  love.  I  can  fcarce  find  in  my  heart  to 
leave  out  the  conclufion  I  once  intended  for  it  *. 

I  am  to  pafs  three  or  four  days  in  high  luxury 
ivith  fome  company,  at  my  Lord  Burlington's.     We 
are  to  walk,  ride,  ramble,  dine,  drink,  and  lie  together. 
His  gardens  are  delightful,  his  mufic  ravifhing ;  yet  I 
Ihall  now  and  then  caft;  a  thought  on  Charles-ftreet. 

May  you  have  all  polTible  fuccefs  both  in  your 
devotions  this  week,  and  your  mafquerade  the  next. 
Whether  you  repent  or  fin,  may  you  do  all  you  wifli ; 
and  when  you  think  of  me,  either  laugh  at  me,  or 
pray  for  me,  which  you  pleafe. 

*  In  Vol.  II.  p.  56-7,  Mr.  Bowles  has  a  conjefture  on  the 
nature  of  Pope's  "  ptrfonal  feelings,"  when  he  wrote  ihe  Epiflle 
of  Sappho,  and  his  Eloifa.  Perhaps  the  hiit  in  this  Letter  may 
afford  a  farther  illuflratio:!.  C, 
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iETTER    XXV. 

to   THE    MISSES    BLOUNT. 

TF  my  memory  had  not  deceived  mCj,  this  was  the 
volume  of  Clarendon  which  yoa  commanded.  It  is 
accompanied  with  a  book  which  1  think  a  very  pretty 
one,  and  I  believe  you  have  never  read,  I  can't 
exprefs  the  defire  I  have  of  being  happy  with  you  a 
few  days  (or  nights,  if  you  would  give  me  leave)  at 
Maple-Durham ;  where,  I  dare  fay,  you  relifh  the 
delights  of  folitude  and  fnades,  much  better  than  I 
can  be  able  to  do  till  1  fee  you.  For,  in  very  deed, 
Ladies,  I  love  you  both,  very  fmcerely  and  paflion- 
ately,  though  not  fo  romantically  (perhaps)  as  fuch  as 
you  may  expeft,  who  have  been  ufed  to  receive  more 
complimental  letters  and  high  flights  from  your  own 
fex,  than  ever  I  am  like  to  reach  to.  In  eameft, 
I  know  no  two  things  I  would  change  you  for,  this 
hot  weather,  except  two  good  melons. 

I  have  hitherto  been  detained  here  by  a  Doftor  of 
Divinity,  whom  I  am  labouring  to  convert  from  the 
Proteftant  Religion ;  and  in  two  days  I  mud  be  at 
Hampton-Court,  and  (for  all  I  know)  at  London* 
Upon  my  return,  Mr.  Harcourt  has  promifed  me  to 
be  here ;  after  which,  I  will  try  if  you  will  admit  me. 
I  am  without  any  more  nonfenfe  than  I  was  born  to ; 

F  4  that 
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that  is  to  fay,  without  any  ceremony,     I  am  (I  fay) 
before  the  Lord,  Ladies, 

Your  mod  faithful, 

infignificant,  humble  fervant. 


LETTER     XXVL 

TO   MARTHA    BLOUNT. 

.        MADAM,  Friday,  ,5d  of  June. 

T  DARE  not  pretend  to  inllru(3:  a  Lady  when  to  take 
any  thing  kindly.  Their  own  hearts  are  always 
the  beft  directors.  But  if  I  might,  1  would  tell  you, 
fliat  if  ever  1  could  have  any  merit  with  you,  it  is  in 
writing  to  you  at  a  time  when  i  am  fludying  to  forget 
every  creature  1  ever  loved  or  efteemed  ;  when  I  am 
concerned  for  nothing  in  the  u'orld,  but  the  life  oi 
one  or  two  who  are  to  be  impeached,  and  the  health 
of  a  Lady  that  has  been  fick  ;  when  1  am  to  be  enter- 
lalned  only  with  that  jade  whom  every  body  thinks  I 
love  as  a  miibefs,  but  whom  in  reality  I  hate  as  a 
wife. — ray  Mule.  Pity  me,  Ivladam,  wlio  am  to  lie 
in  of  a  poetical  child  for  at  leail  two  nK:>nths.  As 
foon  as  1  am  up  again,  I'll  wait  upon  you  ;  but  in  the 
mean  time  I  beg  to  hear  if  you  a)-e  quite  recovered 
from  your  agu!% — the  only  thing  I  defire  to  hear  from 
any  one  in  my  prcrent  Hate  of  oblivion. 

Not 
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Not  that  I  am  fo  vain  as  to  expe6t  a  favour  from 
your  hands,  which  1  never  yet  received ;  I  do  not  fay, 
never  merited  to  receive ;  for  I  know  both  how  little, 
and  how  much  I  deferve  at  your  hands,  though  it  is 
impoffible  you  fhould.  But  if  you  will  fend  thofe 
books  of  mine,  which  you  are  weary  of,  by  one  of 
your  fervants,  he  may  at  the  fame  time  inform  me  of 
your  health.  He  may  add  to  my  fatisfa£tion,  by 
acquainting  me  of  that  of  Mr.  Blount,  Mrs.  Blount, 
and  your  fair  fifter.  This  Letter  may  very  polTibly  be 
the  only  thing  that  hinders  you  from  a  total  forgetful- 
nefs  of  me.  I  would  to  God  I  could  as  eafily  forget 
Maple-Durham  is  within  ten  miles  of  me.  I  am  juft 
in  the  condition  of  the  poor  people  in  purgatory  : 
Heaven  is  in  fight,  and  the  pain  of  lofs  the  greatefl  I 
endure.  I  hope  to  be  happy  in  a  little  time,  and  live 
in  that  hope. 

Your's  and  Mrs.  Terefa's 

mofl  obedient,  faithful  fervant. 

I  defire  Mr.  Blount  not  to  fend  for  his  firfl  volume 
of  Homer  to  London.  I  fhall  have  one  for  him.  on  a 
better  paper  than  ordinary,  by  Thurfday  next. 
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LETTER    XXVn. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

London,  Tuefday. 
T  AM  very  glad  I  did  not  defer  feeing  Mr.  Bethel.  I 
found  him  lad  night  fo  bad,  and  panting  for  breath, 
that  I  can  fcarce  imagine  he  ever  will  recover.  Yet 
this  morning  he  is  quite  another  man,  and  fo  much 
mended,  that  it  is  fcarce  conceivable  he  is  the  fame 
perfon.  So  it  feems  it  is  with  him,  but  much  worfe 
in  town  than  on  the  road.  It  was  impoffible  to  get 
him  to  I'witnam :  he  flays  but  one  day  more,  and 
fets  out  on  Thurfday  morning.     1  wifli  to  God  you 

could  borrow  Lady  A 's  chariot  to-morrow,' jufl 

to  look  at  him  in  the  morning,  and  return  to  her  to 
dinner.  He  lodges  next  door  to  Lord  Shelburne's. 
Lie  does  not  expe£t  this  j  but  I  think  it  would  be  a 
fatisfadion  to  your  own  mind,  and  perhaps  we  fhall 
never  fee  him  more.  God's  will  mud  be  obeyed ; 
but  I  am  exceflively  wounded  by  it.     Adieu. 
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LETTER     SXVin. 
TO    TERESA    BLOUNT*. 

MADAM, 
T  WONDER  you  fhould  imagine  I  thought  you  had 
done  any  thing  amifs  ;  when  the  Letter  I  fent  you 
lad  fo  fuily  explained  my  meaning.  I  think  that 
Ihews  you  it  is  unreafonable  I  fhould  trouble  you  fo 
frequently  ;  and  I  can't  think  you  fo  much  a  woman, 
as  to  expeft  I  fhould  continue  to  aft  unreafonably, 
only  becaufe  I  have  done  fo  too  long  already. 

I  will  wait  upon  you  before  noon ;  and  am  very 
truly  and  honeftly  what  I  profefs  myfelf.  Madam, 
Your  mofl  faithful  friend, 

and  fmcere  humble  fervant. 

*  This,  and  the  two  following  Letters,  appear  to  be  part  of  the 
correfpondence  which  took  place  when  Pope  and  Terefa  had  exaf- 
perattd  each  other  by  negleft,  either  intended  or  accidental.  If 
we  allow,  with  Mr.  Ruffhcad,  that  his  afTtCtion  for  thefe  Ladies 
was  "  innocent  and  pure,"  furely  it  was  at  the  fame  time  prepof- 
terons  and  abfurd.  He  treated  them,  we  have  fecn,  with  the  lan- 
gnage  of  love  and  oi  licentioufnefs.  Did  they  accept  the  one, 
without  refenting  the  other  ?  Some  intrigues  are  myfterious,  only 
until  thev  are  explained  :  Pope's  and  S.vift's  captivatior.s  are  myf- 
terious after  all  the  light  that  can  be  thruv^n  upon  thsm.  C. 
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LETTER     XXIX. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

Chifwick,  4  o'Clock,  Tuefday, 
DEAR  MADAM,  Dec.  31. 

>rpis  really  a  great  concern  to  me,  that  you  miftook 

me  fo  much  this  morning.     I  have  fmcerely  an 

extreme  efteem  for  you ;    and,  as  you  know  I  am 

diftraded  in  one  refped,  for  God's  fake  don't  judge 

and  try  me  by  the  methods  of  unreafonable  people. 

Upon  the  faith  of  a  man  who  thinks  himfelf  not  dif- 

honeft,  I  meant  no  difrefpecl  to  you.     I  have  been 

ever   fmce  fo  troubled   at   it,  that  I   could  not  help 

writing  the  minute  I  got  home.     Believe  me,  much 

more  than  I  am  my  own. 

Yours. 


LETTER     XXX. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

T  SKND  you  your  book,  and  have  not  forgot  to  give 

comniilfion  about  the  lavender.     I  find  I  Ihall  flay 

a  little  longer  than  I  intended,  my  mother  being  fo 

much    mended    by    change    of   air,  both    as   to   her 

cough 
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cough  and  her  fpirlts,  that  fhe  will  meet  me  at 
Oxford,  where  fhe  will  fee  the  place,  and  return 
with  me- 

I  could  be  glad  to  know  certainly,  whether  you 
will  have  the  coach  I  bought,  or  not  ?  that  I  may 
either  difpofe  of  it,  or  keep  it  accordingly.  If  your 
objedion  be  to  the  Handing,  or  care  of  it,  this  fum- 
mer,  you  fhall  not  be  troubled  with  any  thought  of  it 
till  winter.  Upon  this,  and  all  other  fuch  occafions, 
I  can  fay  but  juft  this, — Either  you  would  have  me 
your  friend,  or  you  would  not.  If  you  would,  why 
do  you  refufe  any  fervice  I  can  do  you  ?  If  you 
would  not,  why  do  you  ever  receive  any  ? 

I  have  nothing  to  add,  but  to  wifli  you  all  happi- 
nefs,  and  to  afiure  you 

I  am,  etc. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     XXXI. 

TO    MA]ITHA    BLOUMT. 

MADAM, 
r-p?iis  is  purely  to  give  you  the  fatisfaftion  of  know- 

ine,  that  I  have  not  been  unmindful  of  vour 
aH^air*,  and  that  I  fnall  omit  no  occafion  of  doing 
what  you  prJer  me.  I  find,  from  thofe  v^'hofe  judg- 
ment I  myiclf  moft  depend  upon,  that  It  Is  thought 
the  South  S^a  will  raiher  fall  than  riie,  toward  the 

fittln^x 


78  LETTERS   TO 

fitting  of  the  parliament ;  and  upon  this  belief  I  have 
myfelf  kept  a  thoufand  five  hundred  pounds  lying  by 
me,  to  buy  at  fuch  a  junfture.  The  general  opinion 
is,  that  the  parliament  will  tax  the  funds  ;  and  if  fo, 
one  may  certainly  make  advantages  of  money  then  in 
one's  hands,  which  will  more  than  anfwer  its  lying 
dead  thefe  two  months. 

However,  I  have  given  orders  to  buy  500 1,  for 
myfelf,  as  foon  as  South  Sea  falls  to  103,  which  you 
fliall  have  if  you  have  a  mind  to  it.  It  will  amount 
to  near  fix  per  cent. :  and  my  broker  tells  me  he 
thinks  it  will  fall  to  that. 

But  if  you  order  me  to  do  othei-wife,  with  part  or 
all  of  the  fum  I  have  of  yours,  1  will  obey  you. 
Hitherto  I  have  only  a£led  in  your  affair  as  I  have 
done  in  my  own. 

I  hope  you  had  the  Grand  Cyrus  by  the  Reading 
coach,  above  a  week  ago.  I  am  in  London  almoll 
conftantly,  and  every  hour  in  company  ;  have  renewed 
all  my  idle  and  evil  haunts  ;  am  not  very  well ;  fit  up 
very  late,  etc.  I  have  lately  been  told,  my  perfon  is 
in  fome  danger ;  and  (in  any  fuch  cafe")  the  fum  of 
1 1 21  I.  will  be  left  for  you  in  Mr.  Gay's  hands.  I 
have  made  that  matter  fecure  againft  accidents. 

Gay  is  well  at  court,  and  more  in  ihe  way  of  being 
ferved  than  e;er.  However,  not  to  truft  too  much 
to  hopes,  he  will  have  a  play  a£ted  in  four  or  five 
weeks,  which  we  have  driven  a  bargain  for. 


I  long 
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I  long  to  fee  you  both  :  and  love  you  fo  very  well, 
that  I  wi{h  I  were  the  handfomeft  fellow  in  England, 
for  your  fakes.  I  dined  yeflerday  with  Jacky  Camp- 
bell, at  the  Duke  of  Argyle's.  Gay  dines  daily  with 
the  Maids  of  Honour.  Adieu.  I  am  melancholy, — 
and  drunk  *. 

Tuefday  night. 


LETTER     XXXIL 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  Sunday. 

fjTHis  is  jufi:  to  let  you  know,  that  being  again  in  the 

city  ,  yeflerday,  I  was  obliged  to  ftay  fo  late,  that 
I  could  not  go  home  :  fo  that,  if  you  have  any  thing 
to  fay  to  me,  here  I  am ;  and  here  fliall  ftay,  till  the 
matter  of  your  annuities  is  decided,  on  purpofe  to  do 
as  you  commiffion  me.  I  expeded  feme  anfwer  to 
my  laft. 

Your  other  bufmefs  is  at  laft  brought  about.  I 
have  borrowed  money  upon  ours  and  Mr.  Ecker- 
firsf  orders,  and  bought  500I.  ftock  S.  Sea  at  180. 

It 

*   See  Note,  Vol.  VI.   p.  39- 

j-   The  Eckcrfiials  probably  ir.entioncd  in  Gay's  Poems,  vol.  ii, 
p.  404. 

♦*  Lo  I  Tooker,  Eclerjluill.,   Sykes,  Rawlinfon."  C. 

8 
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It  is  fince  rifen  to  184.  1  wiih  us  all  good  luck  in  it, 
and  am  very  glad  to  have  done  what  you  feemed  fo 
defirous  of. 

I  am,  etc. 

My  faithful  fervices  to  your  mother  and  filler. 


LETTER     XXXm. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM, 
T  FIND,  upon  coming  to  town,  that  Mrs.  Robinfon's"" 

tickets  are  not  given  out  till  to-morrow.  1  hope 
this  notice  will  arrive  in  time,  before  you  are  engaged 
other  wife. 

If  you'll  give  this  bearer  your  Exchequer  orders 
for  5C0I.  I'll  get  them  regiflercd,  and  the  interefl: 
received  ;  this  being  a  proper  time  to  fend  them  to  the 
Exchequer. 

I  heartily  wifii  you  all  the  amufements  and  pleafurcs 
1  muft  be  (for  a  time  at  Icafl)  deprived  of.  I  beg  you 
to  think  me  not  the  worft  of  your  friends,  who,  after 
io  many  miflakes,  and  fo  many  misfortunes,  am  refolved 
to  continue  unalterably,   jNIadam, 

Yours. 

*  Mr:,.  Anariaf'a  Robiufon.    the   c'Jclvatfd    finger,  ;iricrw'',v('*A 
Lady  Pctciborougli.  C 
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LETTER    XXXIV. 

TO    TERESA    BLOUNT. 

MADAM,  Feb.  21. 

Y  AM  too  much  out  of  order  to  trouble  you  with  a 

long  letter.  But  I  defire  to  know  what  is  your 
meaning,  to  refent  my  complying  with  your  requeft, 
and  endeavouring  to  ferve  you  in  the  way  you  pro- 
pofed,  as  if  I  had  done  you  fome  great  injury  ?  You 
told  me,  if  fuch  a  thing  was  the  fecret  of  my  heart, 
you  fliould  entirely  forgive,  and  think  well  of  me.  I 
told  it,  and  find  the  contrary.  You  pretended  fo 
much  generofity)  as  to  offer  your  fervice  in  my  behalf. 
The  minute  after,  you  did  me  as  ill  an  office  as  yoii 
could,  in  telling  the  party  concerned,  it  was  all  but 
an  amufementj  occafioned  by  my  lofs  of  another 
lady. 

You  exprefs  yourfelf  defirous  of  increafing  your 
prefent  income  upon  life.  I  propofed  the  only  method 
I  then  could  find,  and  you  encouraged  me  to  proceed 
in  it.  When  it  was  done,  you  received  it  as  if  it 
were  an  affront ;  fuice,  when  I  find  the  very  thing  in 
the  very  manner  you  wifhed,  and  mention  it  to  you, 
you  don't  think  it  worth  an  anfwer. 

If  your  meaning  be,  that  the  very  things  you  afk, 
and  wifh,  become  odious  to  you,  when  it  is  I  that 
comply  with  them,  or  bring  them  about ;  pray  own 

VOL.  X.  G  it. 
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it,  and  deceive  me  no  longer  with  any  thought,  but 
that  you  hate  me.  My  friendfhip  is  too  warm  and 
fmcere  to  be  trifled  with  :  therefore,  if  you  have  any 
meaning,  tell  it  me,  or  you  mufl:  allow  me  to  take 
away  that  which  perhaps  you  don't  care  to  keep. 

Your  humble  fervant. 

I  (hall  fpeedily  obey  you,  in  fending  the  papers 
you  ordered ;  which,  when  I  do,  be  pleafed  to  fign 
the  inclofed  receipt,  and  return  it  by  the  bearer  of 
them. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

TO    THE    SAME. 


MADAM, 


■\70uR  letter  gives  me  a  concern,  which  none,  but 
one  who  (in  fpite  of  all  accidents)  is  flill  a  friend, 
can  feel.  I  am  pleafed,  however,  that  any  thing  I  faid 
explains  my  paft  adions  or  words  in  a  better  fenfe 
than  you  took  them.  I  know  in  my  heart  (a  very 
uncorrupt  witnefs),  that  I  was  conflantly  the  thing  I 
profeiTed  myfelf  to  be,  to  you ;  that  was,  fomething 
better,  I  will  venture  to  fay,  than  mod:  people  were 
capable  to  be,  to  you,  or  any  body  elfe. 

As  for  forgivenefs,  I  am  approaching,  I  hope,  to 
that  time  and  condition,  in  which  every  body  ought 

to 
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to  give  it,  and  to  afk  it  of  all  the  world.  I  fincerely 
do  fo  with  regard  to  you ;  and  beg  pardon  alfo  for 
that  very  fault  of  which  I  taxed  others,  my  vanity, 
which  made  me  fo  refenting. 

We  are  too  apt  to  refent  things  too  highly,  till  we 
come  to  know,  by  fome  great  misfortune  or  other, 
how  much  we  are  born  to  endure  :  and  as  for  me, 
you  need  not  fufpe£t  of  refentment  a  foul  which  can 
feel  nothing  but  grief. 

I  defire  extremely  to  fee  you  both  again :  yet  I 
believe  I  fhall  fee  you  no  more ;  and  I  fincerely  hope, 
as  well  as  think,  both  of  you  will  be  glad  of  it.  I 
therefore  wifh  you  may  each  of  you  find  all  you 
defired  I  could  be,  in  fome  one  whom  you  may  like 
better  to  fee.  In  the  mean  time,  I  bear  teftimony  of 
both  of  you  to  each  other,  that  I  have  certainly 
known  you  truly  and  tenderly  each  other's  friend, 
and  widi  you  a  long  enjoyment  of  each  other's  love 
and  affefliionate  offices.  I  am  piqued  at  your  brother*, 
as  much  as  I  have  fpirits  left  to  be  piqued  at  any  one  : 
'and  I  promife  you  I  will  prove  it,  by  doing  every  thing 
I  can  in  your  fervice. 

I  am  fincerely. 

*  It  is  much  to  be  regretted,  that  thefe  Letters  have  no  dates, 
although  they  are  ftill  ufeful,  as  illuftrating  Mr.  Pope's  private 
hiilory.  Edward  Blount,  Efq.  the  brother  of  Martha  and  Terefa, 
died  ia  1726.  Before  that  period,  therefore,  Mr.  Pope  had  all  the 
troubles  which  the  Poet  has  enumerated,  ira^,  immicitia:,  tffc.  We 
cannot,  indeed,  perufc  thefe  pouting  Letters  without  adding,— 
In  fur.  t  hi  A  MORE  h,7c  omnia.  C. 
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LETTER     XXXVI. 

TO   THE    MISSES    BLOUNT. 

LADIES,  Thurfday  mora. 

Tr)RAY  think  me  fenfible  of  your  civility  and  good 
meaning,  in  afking  me  to  come  to  you. 

You  will  pleafe  to  confider,  that  my  coming  or  not 
is  a  thing  indifferent  to  both  of  you.  But  God  knows 
it  is  far  otherwife  to  me  with  rcfpect  to  one  of  you. 

I  fcarcc  ever  come  but  one  of  two  things  happens, 
which  equally  afflicts  me  to  the  foul :  either  I  make 
her  uneafy,  or  I  fee  her  unkind. 

If  fhe  has  any  tendernefs,  I  can  only  give  her 
every  day  trouble  and  melancholy.  If  fhe  has  none, 
the  daJly  fight  of  fo  undeferved  a  coldnefs  mufl  wound 
me  to  death. 

It  is  forcing  one  of  us  to  do  a  very  hard  and  very 
unjuft  thing  to  the  other. 

My  continuing  to  fee  you  will,  by  turns,  tea«ze  all 
of  us.  My  {laying  away  can  at  wcrft:  be  of  ill  confe- 
quence  only  to  myfelf. 

And  if  one  of  us  is  to  be  facrificed,  I  believe  we  are 
all  three  agreed  who  fnall  be  the  perfon  *. 

*  This  Letter  is  afFeftinf^.  It  breathes  the  language  of  a 
wounded  fpirit.  The  periooj  arc  dividt-.j  by  a  folcmnity  of  paufc 
unufual  to  our  Author.  It  was  foTIovv'td,  howtvcr,  by  a  reconc- 
liation  with  one,  at  Icalt,  of  the  fjflti:.  C 
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LETTER    XXXVIL 

TO    TERESA    BLOUNT. 

T  TAKE  it  kindly  whenever  you  command  any  thing 
of  me :  I  fhall  not  want  the  horfes  all  day,  being 
to  have  our  party  with  Mrs.  Lepeil.  I  wifli  to  God 
I  were  as  fit  to  keep  you  company  as  thofe  who  love 
you  far  lefs.  Nothing  could  be  fo  bitter  to  a  tender 
mind,  as  to  difpleafe  moft,  where  he  would  (and 
ought  in  gratitude)  to  pleafe  beft.  I  am  faithfully 
yours  :  unhappy  enough  to  want  a  great  deal  of 
indulgence;  but  fenfibie  I  deferve  it  lefs  and  lefs 
from  my  difagreeable  carriage.  I  am  truly  grateful 
to  you  for  pardoning  it  fo  often,  not  able  to  know 
when  I  can  overcome  it,  and  only  able  to  wifli  you 
could  bear  me  better. 


We  cannot  read  thcfe  Letters  without  feeling  the  contraft 
between  affe<9tation  and  the  language  of  real  paflion  ;  but,  after 
all,  there  is  fomething  very  mylleriiios  in  them.  Could  he  have 
profcfTed  love  to  both  of  the  filters  at  the  fame  time?  It  fhorld 
fecm  fo,  from  fonie  pafTages  ;  and  yet,  in  the  34th  Letter,  he 
fpeaks  as  having  a  particular  pafilon  for  one.  I  have  given  feme 
reafons  why  \ye  fhould  think  this  was  Terefa,  Finding  her 
intracldbk.,  he  daU'ied  with  his  pafilon  between  both,  and  at  lall  fixed 
it  unalterably  on  Martha,  whom  he  found  moft  forgiving  and 
(Complying. 
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FROM 

MR.  POPE 

TO 

MRS.    NEWSHAM, 
MR.  AND   MRS.   KNIGHT, 

AND 

MRS.  NUGENT*, 


*  Tlie  Reader  will  foon  difcover  that  thefe  female  names  may 
be  comprized  in  one.  C. 
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FROM 

lUR.  POPE 

TO 

MRS.  NEWSHAM,   MR.  AND  MRS.  KNIGHT, 
AND  MRS.  NUGENT. 


LETTER    I. 


TO  MRS.  NEWSHAM*, 

AT     CHADSHUNT,    WARWICKSHIRE. 

MADAM,  Twit'nam,  Dec.  zi. 

TTAviNG  been  long  and  clofely  confined  at  home  in 
attending  a  moft  dangerous  illnefs  of  my  mother, 
(whofe  life  waswholly  defpaired  of,  and,  through  feveral 
relapfes  fince,  very  precarious,)  I  never  heard  till  lafl 
week  what  I  fincerely  condole  with  you  upon.  I 
cannot  help  breaking  through  the  ceremony  of  the 
world,  and  writing  as  if  I  had  the  title  of  a  relation  to 
you.     I  thank  God  I  am  of  that  frame,  that  I  can  and 

do 

*  Mr?.  Newrtiam  was  the  wife  of Newfham  Efq.  of  Chad- 

fhunt  in  Warwick  Hi  ire,  and  was  afterwards  married  to  John  Knight, 
Efq.     Pope  correfponded  with  both  families.  C* 
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do  feel  very  fenfibly  for  my  friends  In  fuch  circuni- 
flances.  I  cannot  exprefs  how  much  ;  nor  will  words 
hffen  whatever  you  feel.  I  will  leave  this  fubjeft. 
When  yoj  care  to  hear  more  from  me,  I  fhalf  wifh  to 
write  to  you ;  and  am,  indeed,  with  all  the  good  vviflies 
of  a  friend,  fmcerely. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     II. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM, 
y  HOPE  you  are  fo  good  a  relation  as  to  think  it  a 
reafonable  impediment  to  my  writing  to  you,  (which 
I  purpofed  as  foon  as  you  got  into  Warwickfliire,)  that 
my  mother  was  very  ill.  She  is  now  fo  much  better, 
that  I  begin  to  look  with  more  cheerfulnefs  on  the 
coming  part  of  my  life  :  contrary  to  mofl  fons,  I  think, 
of  all  friends,  a  friend  of  one's  family  is  the  beft ; 
they  are  generally  the  furefl:,  for  merit  feldom  gets 
the  better  of  blood.  The  world  of  late  has  been  fo 
bad,  that  it  has  feemed  unvv'illing  to  attribute  much 
merit  to  thofe  who  love  us  naturally,  as  kindred  (and 
above  all,  parents)  do :  The  true  reafon  of  which  I 
fear  is,  that  we  are  too  ready  to  depreciate  the  kind- 
nefl'es  we  receive,  to  excufe  our  own  carelefs,  if  not 
ungrateful,  returns  to  them.  But  though  our  rela- 
tions be  obliged  to  be  kind  to  us,  are  we  therefore  not 
obliged  to  be  grateful  to  them  ?     For  my  part  I  am  fo 

unfalhionable 
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unfafhionable  as  to  think  my  Mother  the  bed  friend  I 
have,  for  fhe  is  certainly  the  mod  partial  one.  There- 
fore as  flie  thinks  the  bed  of  me,  fhe  mufl  be  the  kind- 
eft  to  me.  And  I  am  morally  certain  (he  does  that 
without  any  difficulty,  or  art,  which  it  would  coft  the  de- 
vil and  all  of  pains  for  any  body  elfe  to  do. 

In  this  domeftic  way  of  thinking,  you  will  not  take 
me  too  much  for  a  compliniental  perfon,  if  I,  ferioufly 
and  heartily,  wifh  to  know  from  you  that  Mr.  Newfliam 
is  in  a  better  ilate  of  health.  I  am  truly  forry  that 
you  can't  pafs  the  winter  here,  efpecially  when  it  is 
occafioned  by  fuch  an  obftacle :  but  I  know  from  my- 
felf  (who  am  like  on  the  fame  account  to  fee  very  lit- 
tle of  the  town  this  winter),  that  there  is  more  true  fa- 
tisfaftion  in  doing  right,  and  in  acling  tenderly,  than  in 
all  the  vain,  empty  things,  which  the  lovers  of  the  town 
(the  Corniflies  of  the  world)  can  call  pleafures.  They 
hate  the  very  thoughts  of  paradife,  becaufe  it  is  de- 
fcribed  as  a  garden :  and  have  no  opinion  of  heaven, 
but  as  they  fancy  it  like  an  Opera. 

I  would  not  fay  this  before  Mr.  Elliot  *,  who  has 
bought  (at  my  inftigation)  the  marble  for  the  Statue  t> 

upon 

*  Edward  Elliot,  of  Port  Elliot,  Efq.  who  married  Harriet, 
filler  of  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs.  C. 

f  Mrs.  Newfham  was  alfo  fifter  to  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs,  and  it. 
is  his  monument  which  is  the  fiibjeft  of  this  and  fon^^e  of  the  follow- 
ing letters.  It  was  executed  by  Guelphi,  w  hom  Lord  Burhngton 
invited  into  the  kingdom,  and  for  whom  he  performed  many  works 
in  London  and  at  Chifwick.  He  was  alfo  feme  time  employed  in 
repairing  the  antiques  at  Lord  Pomfret's  at  Eafton-Neilon,  now  at 

Oxford.. 
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upon  which  the  Italian  is  now  at  work.  I  will  not 
forget  thofe  cautions  about  the  forehead,  hair,  etc. 
which  we  obferved  when  we  met  on  that  occafion. 
You  know  that  I  have  enough  of  yours  in  my  hands, 
to  anfwer  the  Statuary*s  demands  for  the  future.  I 
have  made  the  Latin  Infcription  as  full,  and  yet  as  (hort, 
as  I  poffibly  could.  It  vexes  me  to  refled  how  little  I 
muft  fay,  and  how  far  {hort  all  I  can  fay  is,  of  what  I  be- 
lieve, and  feel,  on  that  fubjeft  ;  like  true  lovers'  ex- 
preffions,  that  vex  the  heart  from  whence  they  come,  to 
find  how  cold  and  faint  they  muft  feem  to  others,  in 
comparifon  of  what  inipires  them  inwardly  in  them- 
felves  :  The  heart  glows,  while  the  tongue  faulters. 

I  fhall  try  my  intereft  v/ith  Mr.  Nicols,  in  behalf  of  the 
young  gentleman,  who  is  fo  much  a  part  of  you.  I 
had  oKce  an  intereft  with  him  :  and  (becaufe  he  is  a 
good  man)  I  will  believe  I  have  it  ftill,  for.  the  fame 
caufe  that  I  have  fome  with  you  :  One  whom  he  loved 
and  refpefted,  happened  to  love  me,  though  now  re- 
moved from  us  for  ever !  That  will  be  a  reafon  with 
grateful  and  reflecling  minds,  to  devolve  benevolencies, 
and  continue  good  wifhes,  from  generation  to  genera- 
tion, 

I  am,  etc. 


Oxford.  Lord  Orford  thinks  his  tomb  of  Mr.  Crag-gs  in  Weft- 
minft  T  Abbey  is  graceful  and  fimple,  but  that  it  fhows  Guelpbi 
was  a  very  indifferent  fculpior.  We  are  forry  to  add  that  it  has 
fuffered,  in  common  with  fome  of  the  fincil  ipccimcns  of  art  in  the 
Abbey,  by  the  wantonnefs  of  certain  vifitors.  C 
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LETTER    III. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  Twitcnhatr,  July  9rh. 

"VT-ou  would  have  had  a  very  free  companion  and 
correfpondent  of  me,  and  have  inherited  that  open 
and  unreferved  behaviour,  which  1  both  learned  from 
your  brother,  and  praclifed  to  him  :  But  the  day  that 
you  pafled  at  Twitnam,  you  did  a  thing  that  took  away 
all  my  liberty,  and  made  me  a  much  lefs  eafy  acquaint- 
ance than  I  hoped  to  have  been  to  you.  Methinks  this 
period  looks  like  a  love-letter,  to  tell  a  lady  fhe  has 
taken  away  my  liberty :  But  you'll  underftand  it  in  a 
more  ferious  fenfe  :  and  I  afllire  you,  I  am,  inftead  of 
your  friend,  fo  much  your  enemy  for  this,  that  I  will 
live  to  be  revenged  of  you.  And  in  the  mean  time 
(like  one  that  is  very  much  intent  upon  revenge),  I  will 
fay  not  a  word  more  about  it,  but  feem  entirely  to  for- 
get it. 

The  Italian  fculptorhas  not  yet  finifhed  his  clay  mo- 
del. Indeed,  it  is  a  vafl  difadvantage  as  to  the  likenefs, 
not  to  be  able  to  fee  the  life.  Wliat  would  not  you 
and  I  give  that  that  were  pofTible  ?  But  at  laft,  by 
comparing  the  two  other  pictures  and  the  print,  (toge- 
ther with  my  own  memory  of  the  features  of  that  friend 
who  had  often  looked  fo  kindly  upon  me,)  he  has 

8  brought 
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brought  it  to  a  greater  degree  of  refemblance  than  I 
could  have  thought.  If  you  happened  to  come  to 
town,  1  could  wifh  you  faw  the  model  yet,  before  the 
marble  be  begun  :  for  if  you  were  not  fatisfied,  I  would 
have  another  fculptor  make  a  model  in  clay  after  the 
pi(5i:ures,  for  a  further  chance  of  likenefs :  If  the  artifl 
were  a  worfe  carver  than  this  man,  yet  it  might  be  a 
help  to  improve  his  Statue  in  this  refpecl  (fmce  all  the 
reft  he  cannot  fail  to  perform  excellently).  I  am  really 
in  pain  to  have  you  pLafed,  in  a  point  that  I  am  fure  is 
a  tender  one,  fmce  it  is  all  you  can  do  for  the  beft 
of  brothers,  and  I  for  the  beft  of  friends ! 

What  can  I  write  to  you  about  ?  Of  him,  we  think 
alike,  and  (I  dare  fay)  we  fliall  think  always.  His  very 
memory  more  engages  my  mind,  than  the  prefent  en- 
joyment of  almoft  all  that  remains  in  the  world  to 
ftrike  my  fenfes.  Thefe  things  appear  but  as  a  dream, 
and  that  as  a  reality.  A  friend  gone,  is  like  youth 
gone,  never  to  be  recalled,  and  leaves  all  that  follows 
infipld  and  fpiritlcfs. 

I'll  add  no  moi-e  upon  this  fubjecl,  though  I  know 
we  fiiall  never  mei. i,  or  perhaps  never  write,  without 
repetition  of  this  kiud.  1  heartily  wifli  well  to  all  that 
he  would  have  v.ifned  v/ell  to,  had  he  been  yet  among' 
u".  The  wound  is  eternal,  but  It  Is  ibine  cafe  to  us  to 
give  it  air,  by  (hewing  it  to  one  another,  and  pitying 
one  another.  I  hope  to  hearironi  you  at  your  leifure, 
and  be  alTurcd,  as  the  only  realbnable  motive  you  can 

have 
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have  for  your  favour  to  me,  that  you  cannot  correfpond 
with  one  more  his  admirer,  his  lover,  and  deplorer, 
than, 

Madam,  etc. 

My  humble  fervices  to  Mr.  Newfliam  *.     My  Mo- 
ther begs  your  acceptance  of  hers. 


LETTER     IV. 

TO    THE    SAME. 
MADAM,  Tvvltenham,  Aug.  8. 

T  SHOULD  not  tell  you  I  have  been  fo  difagreeably  em- 
ployed as  in  taking  care  of  my  own  health,  (which 
too  much  ficknefs  makes  me  value  more  than  other- 
wife  I  would,)  if  1  did  not  really  believe  you  inrcnd  to 
have  fome  concern  about  me,  and  that  therefore  I  owe 
vou  fome  aoologv  for  wntin<T  no  fooner,  to  one  who 
wilhes  me  fo  well.  I  have  no  anfwer  to  make  to  one 
part  of  yours,  but  that  your  manner  of  doing  things 
does  not  (nor  did  in  the  inftance  I  mentioned)  difpleafe 
me,  it  is  fo  like  your  own  brother's  manners,  and  nc- 
thin^r  lii^e  him  can  ever  difoleafe  me.     But,    you  will 

o  »  ■'J 

yet  more  oblige  me,  if  you  will  let  me  ufe  you  as  I  did 
him,  and  transfer  a  part  of  the  favours  you  defigned 
me,  to  the  benefit  of  ibme  objects  I  may  recommend  io 

you  : 

*  As  tliCfe  letters  have  no  dates  it  is  unc2!-t:iin  whether  this 
vva;  the  liufhaiidj  or  tlie  fon,  of  Popu'^  c^^:  rtrpor:dci}t.  C- 
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you:  whom  one  fort  of  favours  may  make  happier j 
though  the  other,  of  frlendlinefs  and  good- will,  I  covet 
from  you,  and  would  not  give  a  grain  of  as  much  a3 
you  allow  me  from  myfelf.  I  have  met  with  an  ob- 
jedl  of  extreme  charity,  to  whom  I  will  venture  to  give 
fome  of  the  money  you  have  left  in  my  hands :  whofe 
flory  I  will  take  another  time  to  tell  you,  and  only  now 
fay,  that  if  your  brother  had  lived,  (he  would  not  have 
wanted  relief.  I  have  paid  but  as  far  yet  as  6ol.  to 
the  Statuary:  the  model  I  begin  to  be  fatisfied  with, 
and  he  is  to  proceed  upon  the  Statue  forthwith.  You 
arc  very  juft  to  me  in  your  thoughts  of  tliat  affection 
that  will  prompt  me  in  every  thing  relating  to  him. 
But  I  muft  alfo  think  you  are  very  kind  in  them  :  In 
this  age,  Juftice  is  Kindnefs.  Yet  I  doubt  not  your 
mind  is  of  a  better  fort,  as  his  was,  and  forward  to 
judge  favourably  of  fuch,  as  on  any  account  deferve 
regard  or  belief.  I  fliall  ufe  no  ceremonial  with  you, 
on  no  occafion,  but  take  you  for  what  you  are  pleafed 
to  profefs  yourfelf  toward  me  :  and  only  afuire  you  I 
fhall  think,  (if  ever  I  found  myfelf  tempted  to  be  too 
complaifant,  or  in  the  leafl  degree  infincere  to  you,)  that 
I  am  offending  the  remains  of  the  fmcereft  man  I  ever 
knew  in  the  world,  and  growing  ungrateful  to  him 
after  his  death. 

Believe  me  therefore,  Madam,  fenfible  of  the  obliga- 
tion of  being  thought  well  of,  and  yet  more  fenfible  of 
that  which  occafioned  your  good  opinion,  your  ten- 
dernefs  for  him,  and  ycur  acqulcfcence  in  his  judgment, 

which 
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which  was  fo  favourable  (indeed  fo  partial)  to  me. 
In  a  word,  I  efleera  you  more  for  loving  him,  than 
for  liking  me ;  nay,  I  not  only  efteem,  but  love  you 
the  more  for  that  very  reafon :  and  I  will  be  always, 
dear  Madam, 

Yours,  etc. 

Pray  defire  Mr.  Newfham  to  accept  my  fervices. 
I  hope  the  young  gentleman  is  well. 


LETTER     V. 
TO    JOHN    KNIGHT,    ES(^* 

DEAR  SIR, 

T  HAVE  this  day  received  your  fecond  letter  with  the 

note  of  55  1.  at  Twitnam,  and  will  next  week  go 

to  town,  where,  as  foon  as  the  figure  is  fet  up,  I  will 

pay  the  ftatuary.     Your  excefs  of  punctuality  has 

coft 

*  Of  Bdlowcs  or  Belhoxife,  or  Gosfield-hall,  was  born  at 
Weymouth,  educated  at  Wadham  College,  Oxford,  and  Gray's 
Inn  ;  elefted  M.  P.  for  St.  Germain's  in  Cornwall,  in  17  to,  1713, 
and  I7i4>  and  for  Sudbury  in  1727.  He  was  Juftice  of  the 
Peace,  and  Deputy  Lieutenant  for  the  county  of  Effex.  He  mar- 
ried, as  his  fecond  wife,  Mrs.  Newftiam,  to  whom  the  preceding 
Letters  are  addrelTed.  His  only  fon,  John  Knight,  Efq.  dying 
in  June  1727,  he  bequeathed  by  will  all  his  eftates  to  his  wife, 
who  became  poffefTed  of  them  upon  his  deceafe,  Oft.  2,  1733. 
Her  third  marriage  will  be  noticed  hereafter.  C. 

VOL.  X.  H 
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coft  you  and  me  this  alarm  and  trouble ;  far  I  might 
as  well  elfe  have  done  it  myfelf,  and  Itayed  tiil  you 
came  to  town  for  the  money. 

I  mufl  now  exprefs  to  you,  with  great  truth,  my 
concern  for  Mrs.  Knight*s  danger  ;  which  I  firft  heard 
of  the  day  after  I  had  fent  you  my  firft  letter.  I  hope 
in  God  her  recovery  is  more  and  more  confirmed  : 
and  I  mufl  tax  you  with  a  fecond  piece  of  forgetful- 
nefs,  in  not  faying  one  word  of  it  when  you  writ  lafl 
thofe  three  lines,  with  the  note.  Let  me  trouble  you 
for  one  letter  more,  at  your  next  leifure,  about  her. 
If  1  get  more  health  than  indeed  I  yet  have,  and  if 
fhe  recovers  faft  enough  to  bear  one  additional  infir- 
mity, that  of  a  philofophical  companion,  half  four 
and  half  fick,  I  intend,  in  lefs  than  a  fortnight,  to 
make  you  and  her  a  ihort  vifit.  In  which  cafe  1  will 
firfl  go  to  Lets  (the  Duchefs  of  Buckingham's), 
and  fend  you  an  information  when  I  am  there,  that 
you  either  may  take  notice  of,  or  not,  as  it  Ihall  be 
moft  convenient  to  vou  at  that  time. 

I  went  to  Burlington-houle  two  days  ago,  where 
the  flatue  is  boxed  up,  ready  for  carriage,  by  Guelfi : 
he  had  fent  me  two  letters  in  one  day  about  Bird  * 
again  ;  that  he  would  not  make  the  box  for  it,  etc. 
Whereupon  1  bid  him,  if  Mr.  B.  did  not  come  for  it 
foon,  to  take  the  care  upon  himfelf"  of  ereding  it. 
But  1  fmce  underiland  Guelfi  is  fallen  fick  :  fo  Mr. 

Bird's 

*  Francis  Bird,  a  ftatuar)',  whofc  priucipal  work  is  the  nionu- 
rr.-nt  of  Bufby,  C 
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Bird's  care  will  be  the  more  neceflary.  I  wifli  to  God 
it  were  once  well  fet  up  :  it  will  make  the  fined  figure^ 
I  think,  in  the  place  ;  and  it  is  the  lead  part  of  honour 
due  to  the  memory  of  a  man  who  made  the  befl  in  his 
ftation ;  and  would,  quellionlefs,  have  made  yet  a 
better,  had  God  allowed,  what  all  mortals  who  tightlf 
knew  his  virtues,  earneflly  derir€d,--»his  longer  ftay 
among  us. 

I  have  nothing  to  add,  but  my  (incereft  wifiies  fof 
the  welfare  of  two  of  the  neareft  parts  of  him>  hit 
fiiend  and  his  fiften     I  am  truly,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affe<^ionat€,  faithful  fervant. 

Twitnam,  Oft.  30,  1727. 

My  mother  is  Mrs.  ;^night*s  humble  fervant :  fo'is 
Mrs.  Patty  Blount, 


LETTER    VL 

TO    THE    SAME* 

DEAR  SIR,  JsW  8,  1729;' 

J  HAVE  feveral  times  had  curfory  informations,  at 
your  door  in  Dover-ftreet,  of  your  healthy  and 
your  feveral  motions*  I  hoped  you  had  intended  to 
have  moved  this  way  before  the  year  was  fo  far 
advanced ;  but  I  find,  you  are  yet  in  Warwickshire. 

H  2  lam 
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I  am  defirous  (in  the  epidemical  diftemper  that  now 
afflicls  us  all,  and,  I  am  told,  all  over  the  nation)  to 
know  how  Mr=j.  Knight  and  yourfelf  have  efcaped  it, 
or  have  you  efcaped  it  ?  I  have  lain-in  thefe  three 
weeks,  and  narrowly  miffed  a  fever.  Mrs.  Blount, 
hitherto,  has  been  free  from  it,  but  is  going  next 
■week  to  London,  with  open  arms  to  receive  that  and 
all  other  town  bleflings.  She  very  often  commemo- 
rates Gosfield,  and  you  and  Mrs.  Knight.  Her  love 
for  the  place  fhe  banifhed  herfelf  from  in  fo  few  days, 
refembles  Eve's  paflion  for  Paradife,  in  Milton,  when 
Ihe  had  got  herfelf  turned  out  of  it.  However,  like 
Eve,  who  raves  upon  tying  up  the  rofe-trees,  and  cul- 
tivating the  arbours  in  the  midfl  of  her  grief,  this 
Lady  too  talks  much  of  feeing  the  lawn  enlarged, 
and  the  flocks  feeding  in  fight  of  the  parterre,  and  of 
adminiftering  grafs  to  the  lambs,  and  crowning  them 
with  flowers,  etc.  In  order  whereto,  (he  had  got  two 
beauties  in  their  kind  ready  to  fend  thither  at  your 
iirft  order.  The  feafon,  I  have  feveral  times  admo- 
nifhed  her,  would  be  too  cold  for  fuch  tender  crea- 
tures to  travel,  unlefs  flie  made  her  friend  give  them 
her  forthwith.  So,  in  fhort,  whenever  you  will  ciire(^ 
your  fervant  in  town,  or  her  (who  will  be  your  fer- 
vant  in  town  in  a  few  days),  they  (hall  be  delivered, 
and  fent  in  what  manner  you  appoint. 

My  mother  flill  remembers  Mrs.  Knight,  though  it 
is  not  to  be  told  how  much  fhe  is  decayed  fmce  you 
(aw  her.     I  thank  God  fhe  lives,  and  lives  not  in  pain, 

though. 
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though  languid,  and  void  of  pleafure.  I  wifli  for  you 
both,  and  all  my  friends,  a  life  extended  no  longer 
than  the  enjoyment  of  it,  and  the  pofleffion  of  that 
underftanding  which  will  make  us  contented  to  part 
with  the  one,  when  we  cannot  preferve  the  other. 

I  am,  with  fmcerity,  and  all  good  wifhes  to  each  of 
you,  dearSir  and  dear  Madam, 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER     VII. 

TO    THE    SAMi:. 

SIR,  July  30,  1730. 

y  HAVE  long  intended  to  tell  you  and  Mrs.  Knight, 
that  I  live,  and  live  very  faithfully,  a  fervant  to 
you  both.  Accidents  prevented  my  feeing  you  before 
you  left  London ;  and  I  had  (after  many  inquiries, 
which  would  have  feemed  impertinent,  had  I  not 
thought  Mrs.  Knight  in  extreme  danger)  the  fatisfac- 
tion  of  hearing  (lie  was  recovered  enough  to  go  a 
journey,  almoft  the  fame  day  that  (he  went :  for  the 
very  next  I  got  to  town,  and  found  you  had  left  it. 
Since  that,  your  fervant  there  told  me  flie  continued 
well '  I  hope  it,  but  ihould  be  better  fatisfied  to  be 
afcertained  by  yourfelf.  I  hope  you  both  enjoy  what- 
ever is  to  be  enjoyed  in  the  country,  and  where  two, 
well-gathered  togetlier,  make  a  thoufand  :  for  Mrs^ 

H  3  Knight's 
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Knight's  fake,  indeed,  I  wifh  a  little  quadrille  in  the 
midft  of  you.  I  am  ftuck  at  Twitnam,  as  faft  as  my 
own  plants,  fcarce  removeable  at  this  feafon.  So  is 
Mrs.  Patty  Blount ;  but  not  (luck  with  me,  but 
removeable  to  all  other  gardens  hereabouts.  Women 
feldom  are  planted  in  the  foil  that  would  bed  agree 
with  them  v  you  fee  carnations  fading  and  dirty  in 
Cheapfide,  which  would  blufh  and  {bine  in  the 
country.  Mrs.  Cornifh  is  juft  now  going  to  fomc 
fuch  foft  retreat,  at  Hampftead,  or  Richmond,  ox 
Iflington,  having  read  the  following  Epigram  ; 

When  other  Fair-ones  to  the  fhades  go  down, 
Still  Chloe,  Flavia,  Delia,  ftay  in  town  : 
Thofe  ghofts  of  beauty  wand'ring  here  refide, 
And  haunt  the  places  where  their  honour  died. 

Mrs.  Blount  bids  me  alTure  you  fhe  is  faithfully 
your  fervant ;  and  I  have  only  to  add,  that  my  mother 
is  much  better  this  fummer  than  (he  ought  to  be,  not 
having  feen  Mrs.  Knight ;  and  that  I  am  Tick  every 
other  day  as  ufual,  and  this  day  for  one  j  but  truly 
9Jid  always,  dear  Sir, 

Your  mod  affedionate  and 

jnoft  humble  fervant^ 
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LETTER     vm. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

SIR,  Stowe,  Aug.  23,  1731, 

rjMiE  place  from  which  I  write  to  you  will  be  a  proof 

alone,  how  incapable  I  am  of  forgetting  you  and 
your  Gosfield  :  for  if  any  thing  under  Paradife  could 
fet  me  beyond  all  earthly  cogitations,  Stowe  might  do 
it.  It  is  much  more  beautiful  this  year  than  when  I 
faw  it  before,  and  much  enlarged,  and  with  variety : 
yet  I  fliali  not  ftay  in  it,  by  a  fortnight,  fo  long  as  I 
did  (with  pieafure)  with  you.  You  mufl:  tell  Mrs. 
Knight  (he  had  been  fpoken  of,  and  her  health  toafted 
here ;  and  that  Lord  Cobham  fends  his  femces,  with 
a  memorandum  to  perform  her  promife  of  feeing  this 
place.  If  file  keeps  it,  I  do  not  defpair  to  live  (partly 
by  my  own  exemplary  temperance,  and  partly  by  the 
aili (lance  of  mother  Vincent)  to  meet  you  both  here 
another  feafon.  I  fliall  yet  think  it  a  diminution  to 
my  happinei's,  to  mifs  of  half  our  companions  and 
compotators  of  fyllabub,  not  to  have  Mr.  Newfhani  * 
and  his  do^^s,  and  his  pracceptors,  and  his  dearly- 
beloved  coufin,  and  his  mathematics,  and  his  Greek, 
and  his  horfes.  Without  a  compliment  to  all,  or  any 
of  them,  I  never  paifed  an  eafier  and  more  agreeable 

month, 

*  Mrs.  Knight'?  fon,  by  her  full;  hufband,  C, 

U  4 
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month,  in  fpite  of  fome  ill  health,  and  feme  melan- 
choly, than  that  of  July  lafl.  I  hope  you  will  long 
enjoy  that  tranquillity  and  that  fatisfadion,  which  you 
fpread  over  all  that  is  about  you.  I  often  wifh  Mr. 
Mallet*  joy,  in  my  own  heart,  of  his  having  ex- 
changed fuch  a  whining,  valetudinary,  cloudy,  jour- 
nalier  companion,  as  myfelf,  for  the  good-humour, 
and  ferenity,  and  indulgence  of  your  family.  I  am 
pretty  fure  he  will  deferve  it  all.  Mrs.  Patty  languifhes 
in  town,  and  diets  there  on  fools,  in  defed  of  friends. 
I  am  forry  to  forfake  her  at  fuch  a  time ;  and  fhe  is 
more  forry  you  live  at  fuch  a  diflance.  Her  fifler 
affirms,  nobody  of  fenfe  can  live  fix  miles  out  of 
London  ;  and  indeed  I  know  nothing  that  can  fet  her 
right,  but  the  free  ufe  of  the  cane  you  beftowed  upon 
me,  and  which  I  could  wifh  to  beftow  upon  her.  I 
can't  fay  my  rambles  contribute  much  to  my  health  ; 
yet  I  take  no  corporeal  medicaments,  but  wholly 
apply  to  remedies  of  the  mind  :  if  human  philofophy 
will  not  do,  I  muft  defire  Mrs.  Elliot  to  pray  for  me. 
My  next  journey  is  to  Southampton,  to  my  Lord 
Peterborow  ;  where  alfo  I  have  a  Catholic  friend,  who 
will  take  care  of  my  foul ;  and  fhall  dine  with  a 
Jefuit,  thrice  a  week,  worth  all  the  priefts  in  Effex,  if 
you  except  Mr.  Tripfack. 

I  dcfire  you  all  to  accept  of  my  faithful  fervices, 
and  to  know  no  man  is  more  mindful  of  you,  than, 

dear  Sir, 

Your,  etc. 

*  He  appears  to  have  been  tutor  tr>  young  Newfham.  C, 
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LETTER    IX. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

SIR, 
T  HAD  very  long  ago  found  a  day  liable  to  no  acci- 
dent of  preventing  me  from  feeing  yourfelf  and 
Mrs.  Knight ;  but  for  a  very  tedious  feries  of  wretched 
ill  health,  that  almoft  renders  every  day  of  my  life 
wearifome  and  vexatious.  My  mother  too  has 
relapfed  twice  or  thrice ;  and  it  is  fo  melancholy  to 
her  to  be  quite  alone,  that  I  have  in  a  manner  kept 
home  entirely.  Twice  I  endeavoured  to  find  you, 
as  I  think,  fince  we  lad  met.  1  wifli  it  now  ;  and,  if 
I  am  not  downright  ill,  will  wait  on  you  both  next 
week.  Guelfi  lent  me  a  letter  this  pod,  to  whom  I 
owed  an  arrear,  thinking  feme  things  were  wanting 
to  be  done,  particularly  to  conceal  better  the  joining 
of  the  urn.  Pray  fend  to  him  about  it,  and  tell  him 
(It  will  fave  me  writing,  and  my  head  aches  ex- 
tremely), that,  as  foon  as  that  is  done,  or  if  it  be 
already  done,  I  will  pay  him. 

Be  affured,  dear  Sir,  ot  our  hearty  fervices  to  your- 
felf and  your  lady, 

I  am,  etc. 

I  hope  you  have  read  the  book  of  the  Bathos,  and 

the  laft  volume  of  our  MircelIanieo\ 
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LETTER     X. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  SIR,  Twltnham,  No^.  24, 

T  HAD  fome  view  of  feeing  you  in  the  country  ;  but 
the  weather  proved  fo  cold,  that  the  Duchefs  of 
Bucks  came  back  to  town  before  I  was  ready  to  go  to 
Lees.  I  am  forced  now  to  content  myfelf  with  fuch 
informations  of  Mrs.  Knight's  ft  ate  of  health,  as  your 
people  give  me  in  Dover-ltrcet.  If  thefe  be  true,  (he 
is  pretty  well  ;  and  I  hope  the  cheerfulnefs  you  two 
can  give  one  another,  will  make  all  that  bad  fealbns, 
ill  air,  and  uncomfortable  profpeds  can  do,  ineffeflual 
to  moled  or  cloud  you.  Here  the  moft  unhappy 
gay  people  are  reduced  to  mere  children's  play,  and 
childifli  fights,  to  divert  them.  They  go  every  day 
to  ftart?  at  a  mock  coronation  *  on  the  ftage,  which  is 
to  be  fucceeded  by  a  more  ridiculous  one  of  the 
Harlequins  (ahnoft  as  ridiculous  a  farce  as  the  real 
flate  one  of  a  coronation  itftlf).  After  that,  they 
hope  for  it  again  in  a  puppet-fliow,  which  is  to  reconu 
mend  itfelF  by  another  quahfication,  of  having  the 
exact  portraits  of  the  moft  conrpicuous  faces  of  our 
nobility  in  wax-work,  fo  as  to  be  known  at  fight, 
without  Punch's  help,  or  the   mafter's  pointing   to 

each 


*  Tlie  Coronation  of  George  II.   which  nearly  afcertains  the 
date  of  thi^  Letter.  '  C. 
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each  with  his  wand  as  they  pafs.  So  much  for  news ! 
'Tis  what  pafles  moft  material  in  this  metropolis  ;  till 
you,  Sir,  with  your  fellovv-members,  come  to  find  us 
greater  buHnefs  after  Chriftraas. 

At  lad  I  have  feen  the  ftatue  up,  and  the  ftatuary 
down  at  the  fame  time.  The  poor  man  has  not  been 
out  of  bed  fmce.  I  fent  part  of  the  money  to  him, 
and  offered  him  more,  which  he  refufed,  till  he  has 
been  at  the  Abbey,  to  do  fome  little  matter  more 
to  the  hair  (as  I  underftand),  and  feet.  The  infcrip- 
tion  on  the  urn  is  not  done  yet,  though  they  (profuifed) 
it  two  months  ago,  and  had  the  draught :  but  yefler- 
day  they  fent  to  me  again  for  it,  which  I  can't  con- 
ceive the  meaning  of,  for  I  faw  it  fcored  on  in  the 
Abbey.  I  have  fent  it  over  again  to  Mr.  Bird  this 
day,  however. 

I  fhall  think  it  a  favour  to  hear  of  you  both,  whea 
your  leifure  permits.  Believe  me  a  fmcere  welUwilher 
to  you  both,  and  (if  you  will  allow  me  a  higher  title), 
dear  Sir, 

a  faithful  friend  and  affedionate  fervant. 

My  mother  is  well,  and  very  much  your*s  and  Mrs. 

Knight's. 
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LETTER    XI. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

Thurfday,  )  in  the  Morning. 

npHERE  has  arifen  fuch  a  temped  to-night,  and  in 
the  morning  is  fo  bluftering,  that  I  think  it  unrea- 
fonable  to  tax  Mrs.  Knight's  good-nature  at  fuch  a 
rate,  as  to  expect  her  here  to-day.  If  fhe  were  one  of 
thofe  fine  ladies  who  goes  no  where  but  for  her  own 
fake,  and  for  her  own  dear  amufements,  and  vifits  thofe 
whom  fhe  would  hang  in  her  paffion,  or  beggar  in 
her  play  ;  why  then  I  fhould  not  be  ferry  to  fee  her 
foufed  and  mortified  one  wet  day  in  the  country  for  it. 
But  as  (he  intends  to  pleafe  me,  and  as  I  gratefully 
wifh  her  to  be  pleafed,  I  will  not  exped  her  if  the 
weather  does  not  perfectly  change,  fo  as  you  may  be 
here  before  one  o'clock  :  and  pray  name  any  day 
whatever  elfe  (after  to-morrow,  on  which  I  am  indif- 
penfably  engaged).  Neverthelefs,  as  for  you.  Sir,  if 
you  fear  neither  wind,  nor  thunder,  nor  florm,  accord- 
ing to  your  wonted  alacrity,  come  on  horfeback 
forthwith,  and  appoint  your  other  day  yourfelf  in 
perfon.     I  am  very  truly  Mrs.  Knight's,  and,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  etc. 


MRS.   KNIGHT.  lo^ 

LETTER    XII. 

TO  MRS.  KNIGHT. 

MADAM, 
Y  w  A  s  unlucky  not  to  be  able  to  find  you  the  only 
day  I  have  been  in  town  :  and  the  feafon  now  keeps 
me  to  the  country^  where  all  the  bufmefs  1  have  in  the 
world  is  to  be.  I  was,  if  I  could  have  feen  you,  to 
have  informed  you  of  fome  curiofities  (as  1  know  you 
to  like  things  of  that  nature)  in  fhells,  corals,  and 
mineral  ores,  and  congelations,  which,  I'm  told,  are 
very  beautiful,  and  to  be  had  at  a  very  reafonable 
rate.  I  heard  of  them  by  chance  ;  they  belong  to  one 
Mrs.  Dering,  who  brought  them  from  the  Indies,  and 
lives  at  Mrs.  Le  Grand's.  If  you  care  to  fee  them, 
Mrs.  Patty  Blount  *  will  wait  upon  you  thither,  and 
be  glad  of  the  opportunity  of  becoming  better  ac- 
quainted with  you.  I  faid  fomething  from  you  to  her, 
which  I  have  forgot,  and  was  to  fay  fomething  from 
her  to  you  fmce,  which  I  have  alfo  forgot ;  but  you 
may  take  my  word  it  was  very  civil,  very  reafonable, 
and  very  well  intended.  I  hope  you  will  meet  fome 
way  or  other  upon  better  terms  than  filly  civilities  (as 
you  defired,  I  know,  to  do)  :  if  you  don't  meet  at  your 
own  houfes,  let  it  be  at  mine.     Pray  acquaint  me  hc-.v 

foon 


*  Pope  was  generally  anxious  to  introduce  this  lady  among  his 
friends-     Terefa  is  never  mentioned  in  this  way.  C. 
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foon  you  can  do  me  the  favour  you  ftromifed  of  a 
day !  Aflure  Mr.  Knight  of  my  hearty  fervices,  and 
believe  me  fmcerely,  Madam, 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER  XIIL 
TO    THE    SAME*. 


MADAM,  Southampton,  Aug.  5,  1734.- 

T  F  I  did  not  know  you  mlifl  take  it  for  granted  that  I 
am  always  mindful  of  you,  I  fliould  haVe  been 
earlier  in  telling  you  fuch  a  piece  of  news.  But  the 
truth  is,  that  c:ll  I  ever  think  letters  good  for>  is  to 
convey  to  thofe  who  love  one  another  the  news  of  their 
welfare,  and  the  knowledge  that  they  continue  in  each 
other's  memory.  The  firfl;  of  thefe  1  heard  by 
inquiries  in  London,  which  have  been  tranfmitted  to 
me  ;  and  the  laft,  I  think  fo  well  both  of  you  and 
myfelf,  as  to  think  unneceflary.  I  was  very  certain 
Mrs.  Elliot's  company  would  be  an  equivalent  to  you 
for  all  you  could  leave  in  town,  and  yours  would  be 
fo  to  her.  Indeed,  I  had  a  wifh  to  make  you  a  ihort 
vifit  by  furprize,  and  fee  this  with  rjy  own  eyes  ;  but 
the  account  given  me  at  Stovve  (where  1  had  but  one 
week  to  flay,  and  given  me  alter  I  had  been  half- 
jumbled 

♦  Mrs.  Knight  was  now  a  iccouci  time  a  widow.  C« 
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jumbled  to  death,  and  jufl  before  I  was  to  be  jumbUd 
again  in  the  abominable  ftoney  roads  thereabouts) 
gave  me  a  terror  I  could  not  overcome ;  efpecially 
when,  chancing  to  fee  a  clergyman  who  lives  by  you, 
and  whofe  name  I  have  forgot,  he  told  me  the  way 
was  farther  and  worfe  than  ever  my  fears  had  imagined. 
I  have  been  but  in  a  poor  ftate  of  health,  ever  fince  I 
fet  out  from  home  ;  and  can  fcarce  fay  I  have  found 
reft  till  (where  you  would  leaft  exped  it)  under  my 
Lord  Peterborow.  This  place  is  beautiful  beyond 
imagination,  and  as  eafy  as  it  is  beautiful.  I  wifh  you 
and  Mrs.  Elliot  faw  it.  Here  is  a  very  good  Catholic 
lady  in  the  houfe,  and  fhe  and  I  might  pray  together 
for  you.  One  motive,  which  perhaps  may  one  time 
or  other  draw  you,  is,  that  the  Duchefs  of  Montague 
is  within  ten  miles  of  us,  at  Bewley,  which,  I'm  told, 
is  a  fine  fituation  on  the  fea,  and  I  fliall  fee  it  to-mor- 
row :  Lord  Peterborow  carries  me  thither.  1  had  the 
fatisfadlion  to  hear  this  week  from  Mrs.  Patty  Blount, 
that  you  were  well.  She  is  got  into  Surrey  to  another 
Papiil  lady,  and  flays  fome  time  with  her.  I  deftgti 
to  fteer  towards  London  before  the  end  of  this  month. 
We  expe<^  here  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Poyntz.  What  can  I 
fay  to  you  ?  i  wiih  you  very  happy.  I  wifli  Mr. 
Newfham  all  that  you  wifli  him  to  have,  and  to  be. 
Where  is  he,  and  Mr.  Mallet?  When  fhall  you 
return  to  town  ?  I  defire  you  to  be  very  kind  to  me, 
and  very  juft  to  me  ;  that  is,  to  let  me  know  you 
continue  well,  now,  when  I  can  no  other  way  be  fure 

of 
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of  it,  than  by  a  line  hither ;  and  to  believe  me  fin- 
cerely  ever,  with  all  efleeiiij  Madam, 

Your,  etc. 

I  think  I  need  not  fend  Mrs.  E,  my  fervices,  for 
they  will  do  her  no  good ;  but  defire  her  prayers' 
which  may  do  me  fome. 


LETTER    XIV. 
TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Sept.  i,  1734. 

I  DLE  as  I  am,  no  opportunity  can  offer  that  puts  me 
in  mind  of  you,  but  I  comply  with  that  mind,  which 
is  always  yours.  It  therefore  mufl:  tell  you,  by  this 
gentleman,  how  much  I  think  of  you  j  and  that,  if 
the  body  belonging  to  this  mind  were  worth  one 
farthing,  it  would  follow  it,  and  go  to  fee  you.  But 
thofe  wretched  infirmities,  which  fet  it  forward  toward 
the  bleflings  of  another  life,  keep  it  back  from  doing 
what  it  Hkes  in  this.  I  am  next  week  going  from 
Southampton  to  London,  where  1  (hall  impatiently 
expeft  you.  I  fancy  you'll  be  as  impatient  to  be  in 
London,  efpecially  if  Mrs.  Elliot  be  not  with  you.  I 
had  the  mofl  entertaining  letter  imaginable  from  Mr. 
Mallet,  from  Wales.     T  fent  it  to  our  friend  Patty  ; 

and 
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and  fhe  (if  {he  is  not  ftupid)  will  keep  it,  to  fhew  to  you 
when  we  all  meet.  God  fend  it,  and  the  fooner  the 
better.  Believe  me,  without  more  words,  yours. 
Firft,  the  Poft  told  you  fo,  when  I  had  no  other  mef- 
fenger,  then  Harte  *  had  a  line  to  tell  you  fo,  and  now 
Mr.  Newfliam. 


LETTER    XV. 

TO    THE    SAME. 

MADAM,  Southampton,  Aug.  29,  1735. 

T  MUST  keep  my  old  cuftom  of  giving  my  friends 
now  and  then,  once  or  twice  a  year,  my  teflimony 
in  writing  that  I  love  and  efteem  them,  and  that  they 
have  a  place  in  my  memoiy  when  I  have  been  longcft 
abfent  from  them.  I  have  never  any  thing  elfe  to 
fay,  and  it  is  all  that  friendfliip  and  good-will  can,  or 
ought  to  fay :  the  refl  is  only  matter  of  curiofity, 
which  a  newfpaper  can  better  gratify.  I  defire  no 
more.  Madam,  from  you,  than  to  tell  me  juft  the 
thing  that  mod  concerns  me,  and  therefore  is  not 
impertinent  to  afk,  that  you  are  well,  and  in  a  peace- 
ful or  happy  ftate  of  mind  or  body.     1  hope  Mrs. 

Elliot 

*   Rev.  Walter  HartC.     He  had  the  Living  of  Gosfield.         C. 
VOL.  X.  i 
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Elliot  is  with  you,  to  contribute  to  yours,  and  in- 
creafe  her  own  happinefs.  It  will  not  difpleafe  you 
to  hear,  that  you  are  remembered  at  this  diftance, 
and  in  a  place  where  you  are  not  much  acquainted ; 
but  when  you  know  that  I  am  here,  and  that  Mr. 
Poyntz  is  here,  you  will  eafily  expe£t  it  fhould  be  fo ; 
and  not  wonder  that  your  health  and  Mr.  Newfham's 
are  drank  at  Lord  Peterborow*s  table.  I  am  taking 
my  leave  (a  melancholy  office)  of  a  friend  I  have  long 
had  a  true  regard  for,  and  one  of  the  moft  obliging 
turn,  and  the  fined  talents  to  make  others  eafy  and 
pleafed,  of  any  that  I  ever  knew.  There  will  not  be 
many  finer  gentlemen  left  in  the  world,  unlefs  Mr. 
Newfham,  and  fome  other  of  the  fecond  generation, 
be  very  much  bent  upon  it  to  rival  him. 

Pray  let  Mr.  Harte  know  I  am  always  his  fincere 
well-wifher.  I  wiffi  I  were  a  day  or  two  with  you, 
to  fee  how  happy  he  is,  befides  making  myfelf  fo. 
But  Vate  keeps  me  far  from  you :  at  Stowe  will  be 
my  next  flage,  where,  if  I  can  be  foon  enough,  I 
would  meet  my  Lady  Suffolk,  who  is  to  flay  there 
but  a  few  days.  Mrs.  Blount  is  yet  with  her,  and 
not  lefs  your  Jincere  fervant  (I  can  teH  you,  though 
perhaps  (lie  may  not),  than  the  fineft  lady  in 
Chriflendom :  nav,  1  take  her  to  be  as  fmcere  as 
Lady  S.  herfelf,  though  fhe  is  now  no  courtier.  I 
dcftre  you  to  thhik  of  me  as  you  ufed  to  do,  which 
I  am  fenfible  is  as  vvcll  as  I  deferved,  and  I  defcrve 

juft 
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jull:  the  fame  now,  for  I  am  juft  the  fame,  that  is, 
faithfully,  Madam, 

Your  moft  obliged  (why  not  affedlionate) 

humble  fervant* 

Mrs.  Elliot  will  believe  me  fmcerely  her  fervant, 
"when  I  alTure  her  fo  in  all  Chriftian  truth,  not  in 
■worldly  compliment* 


LETTER    XVI. 

TO    THE    SAME. 
MADAM,  Twitenham,  Nov.  25,  173^. 

"Vjou  will  not  think  my  filence  any  evidence  of  my 
forgetting  you,  after  what  I  have  declared  to  you 
long  ago.  It  is  a  pain  to  me  to  be  writing  things  I 
cannot  exprefg,  to  friends  I  cannot  fee ;  for  both  my 
zeal  for  them,  and  my  concern  not  to  be  nearer  them, 
puts  me  into  an  uneafmefs  not  to  be  told.  I  was 
much  difappointed  in  not  finding  Mrs.  Elliot :  1  was 
at  her  door  the  day  before  I  left  London,  and  the  firft 
day  that  I  returned  to  it,  which  was  the  morning  after 
Jhe  went.  If  a  defire  to  be  with  you  fome  days  would 
tranfport  me  beyond  fuch  neceffary  bufmefs  as  my 
relations  and  friends  find  for  me,  I  alTure  you  my 
own  bufmefs  would  not  hinder  my  complying  with  it. 

12  I  have 
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I  have  not,  for  I  cannot  forget  what  you  mention 
in  relation  to  Mr.  Harte :  one  of  the  livings  I  can  have 
no  poflible  view  of,  knowing  nothing  towards  the 
Duke  of  Rutland.  The  other,  of  Lord  Eflex,  111 
fpeak  to  Lord  Cornbury  upon,  who  is  but  juft 
returned  from  abroad.  I've  hopes  of  feeing  him  foon : 
but  God  knows,  thefe  are  remote  views. 

To  prove  to  you  how  little  effential  to  friendfhip  I 
hold  letter-writing,  after  the  experience  of  thirty 
years  (for  fo  long  Mr.  Curl  tells  you  I  kept  a  regular 
correfpondence),  I  have  not  yet  written  to  Mr.  Mallet, 
whom  I  love  and  efteem  greatly,  nay  whom  I  know 
to  have  as  tender  a  heart,  and  that  feels  a  friendly 
remembrance  as  long  as  any  man.  Pray  fend  him 
the  inclofed ;  'tis  all  I  can  fay,  for  (as  I  told  you 
before)  it  makes  me  quite  fick  to  be  put  upon  the 
pikes,  to  be  faying  fuch  things  as  can  only  be  felt, 
not  faid.  When  do  you  come  to  town?  The 
rafcally  builders,  as  you  call  them,  do  not  deferve  that 
name ;  they  pull  down  more  than  they  build  up,  and 
will  keep  you  out  of  your  houfe  for  ever,  if  you  don't 
come  and  drive  them  out.  Mrs.  Patty  loves  you,  and 
hopes  no  woman  of  quality  can  love  you  better ;  for 
then  {lie  would  wi(h  to  be  a  woman  of  quality.  I  love 
you  (modeftly  fpeaking),  and  I  love  Mrs.  Elliot 
(Chriftianly  fpeaking)  ;  fo  pray  love  and  forgive  him 
who  is  truly  and  morally  hers,  and,  dear  Madam, 
I  Your,  etc. 


M"\^     :Vr  o  Is  v-i' 


ri,!':'.^,l     A,      ,,„/,//     I    /»,„„..    ..fr„„./,    ,„.!    rl.,     .lj,.i     I; 


MRS.   NUGENT.  117 

LETTER    XVIL 
TO  MRS.  NUGENT*.  r:i 

MADAM,  Sept.  5,  1736, 

T  TAKE  your  rebuke  in  Mrs.  Blount's  letter  kindly ;  . 

but  indeed  I  know  nothing  fo  fruitlefs  as  letter- 
writing.  It  can  amount  only  to  this,  to  be  certified 
that  our  friends  live,  and  that  we  live  mindful  of 
them ;  the  firft  of  which  one  may  generally  know 
otherwife,  and  the  latter  no  friend  can  or  ought  to 
doubt.  I  have  often  heard  of  youj  and,  without 
hearing  particulars,  am  fatisfied,  tbat  while  you  are 
alive,  you  are  doing  fbme  good,  and  remembering 
thofe  of  whom  you  have  the  fame  opinion.  Indeed, 
I  know  but  one  circumllance  in  which  it  is  very 
pleafing  (if  not  very  reafonable)  on  both  fides,  to 
demand,  and  to  tell,  all  particulars  of,  and  to  one 
another :  it  is,  when  two  people  are  in  love.  Now 
you  fee.  Madam,  that  whenever  I  write  to  you  often, 

it 

*  On  the  23d  March  1736,  Mrs.  Knight  was  married  to 
Robert  Nugent,  Elq.  who,  after  filHng  feveral  offices  of  ftate, 
was,  in  1767,  advanced  to  the  peerage  of  Ireland,  by  the  titles  of 
Baron  Nugent  of  Carlanftown,  and  Vifcount  Clare,  and  after- 
wards was  created  Earl  Nugent,  with  remainder,  in  default  of 
iffue  male,  to  George  Grenville-Nugent-Temple,  now  Marquis 
of  Buckingham,  who  married  his  daughter  Mary,  now  Mar- 
ehioncfs  of  Buckingham.     Earl  Nugent  died  Oft.  13,  1788.     C. 

.^3 
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it  will  amount  to  a  dired  declaration,  which  I  fear 
would  immediately  make  you  yourfelf  put  a  flop  to  it^ 
Therefore,  not  to  be  impertinent  at  my  age,  I'll  be 
content  with  putting  you  in  mind  (though  I  think 
myfelf  happy  enough  not  to  believe  it  neceffary)  that 
I  wilh  to  be  your  fervant  in  any  thing.  But  it  would 
be  downright  impudence  to  imagine  your  regard  for 
me  extended  to  a  defire  of  knowing  a  thoufand  things 
about  a  perfon  fo  little  fignificant  to  your  real  fervice 
or  welfare. 

I  like  better  the  Chriftian  language,  of  faying  I  pray 
for  yours  here  and  hereafter;  which  is  true,  and 
which  is,  in  reality,  all  we  can  do  for  one  another, 
for  the  mofl  part :  and  I  think  Mrs.  Elliot  will  be  on 
my  fide. 

If  we  both  join  in  thefe  prayers,  I  hope  more  good 
may  accrue  to  your  foul,  than  I  dare  name,  or  than 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Harte  may  allow  of. 

In  the  mean  time,  1  will  only  pray  that  you  may  be 
delivered  from  all  evil,  and  particularly,  in  the  firfb 
place,  from  all  evil  workers,  or  workmen,  who  are  as 
dirty  and  as  noify  as  devils,  in  your  houfe.  But  you 
may  wifh  me  joy  of  workmen  in  my  garden  ;  which 
1  think  as  delightful,  as  the  others  are  dreadful.  You 
may  as  much  expe£t  to  fee  a  new  garden,  when  you 
come  to  Twitnam,  as  I  to  fee  a  new  houfe  when  1  go 
to  Gosfield.  I  hope  they  will  drive  you  out  to  Lon, 
don,  lince  1  fhall  be  kept  hereabouts  all  the  autumn. 
I  guefs  Mr.  Harte  is  in  his  element,  among  builders 

and 
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and  bookcafes :  I  wifh  him  happy  fincerely  in  every 
thing. 

I  forefee  Mr.  Newfliam's  return  is  approaching.  I 
doubt  not  he  will  bring  you  back  the  completion  of 
your  happinefs  j  and  if  he  does,  I  muft  fay  you  will 
owe  fomething  to  Mr.  Mallet,  in  not  only  reftoring 
you  a  fon  as  good  as  he  carried  him  out  (which  few 
tutors  do),  but  in  a  great  degree  making  and  building 
up,  as  well  as  ftrengthening  and  improving,  what  is 
the  greateft  work  man  or  woman  ought  to  be  proud 
of,  a  worthy  mind  and  found  body.  May  the  jufl 
occafion  of  fo  much  pride  and  pleafure  to  you,  ever 
continue !  Nothing  on  earth  better  than  this  can  be 
wiflied  you  by 

A,  P. 


LETTER    XVIII. 
TO    THE    SAME. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Saturday,  Oft.  30,  1736. 

A  FTER  hoping  to  be  able  to  dine  with  you  this  day, 
my  very  uneafy  indifpofition  of  cholic  and  head- 
ach  rendered  it  impra£bicable  :  and  it  has  continued  in 
fuch  a  manner  all  this  day  too,  that  I  find  I  mufl: 
never  attempt  to  dine  fo  late  as  a  fafhionable  hour.  I 
really  dread  the  confequences  of  doing  it  at  Marble- 

I  4  HiUj 
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Hill  *  ;  when  you  fet  out  thence  after  twelve,  it  will 
be  three  before  you  can  be  there,  and  four  before 
they'll  dine.  I  can,  therefore,  upon  ferious  confiderar 
tion,  no  more  propofe  any  enjoyment  in  waiting  on 
you  on  Monday ;  but  rather  will  meet  you  at  Lady 
Suffolk's  that  day  or  the  next,  and  go  home  in  the 
mean  time  as  I  can,  dreading  a  frefh  cold.  You  fee 
what  an  unable  man  you  have  to  do  with !  Well 
may  he  call  himfelf  an  humble,  very  humble  fer- 
vant. 


LETTER   XIX, 

TO    THE    SAME, 

FROM  MARTHA  BLOUNT  AND  MR.  POPE, 

December  lo,  1736,, 
T  RESOLVE  to  Write  to  you  once  before  you  come  to 
town,  though  you  make  ever  fo  much  hafte,  as  I 
think  both  by  inclination  and  neceiTity  you  will ;  and 
though  1  have  nothing  to  fay  to  you  but  to  Mrs. 
Elliot,  and  nothing  to  fay  to  her  but  about  horfes. 
Mr.  Noell  hears  fhe  no  longer  hires  horfes  of  the  man 
fhe  employed  lafl  year,  therefore  begs  me  to  defire  he 
may  have  her  cuflom  again.  I  hope  this  petition  will 
operate  foon,  as  I  hope  her  devotion  this  Chriftmas 

will 

*  The  feat  of  Lady  Suffolk.  C. 


MRS.   NUGENT,  i«r 

will  bring  her  hither,  and  that  you  will  not  be  able  to 
flay  behind  her.  Lady  Suffolk  and  Mr.  Berkley  arq 
well,  and  in  town :  the  King  is  expefted  on  Sunday. 
Though  there  is  fo  little  in  this  letter,  you  will  take  it 
not  the  lefs  kindly,  fince  it  contains  fo  great  a  truth  as 
the  aflurance  of  being  to  you  both  a  faithful  and  ever 
piindful  fervant, 

M.  BLOUNT. 

I  HAVE  hindered  Mrs.  B.  from  making  her  letter 
longer,  and  now  find  I  have  as  little  to  fay  myfelf. 
But  about  Chriftmas  time  there  is  great  plenty  of  good 
wiflies  fent  about  the  kingdom,  and  I  fhould  be 
aftiamed  if  Gosfield  had  not  mine.  It  is  a  place  I 
have  been  very  happy  in,  and  abounds  with  plenty, 
peace,  and  cheerful  countenances.  I  doubt  not  at 
this  feafon  all  people  round  it  are  happy ;  God  forbid 
any  one  in  it  Ihould  not !  when  it  is  confidered  that 
nothing  has  been  done  but  by  his  ordination. 

I  am  naturally  led,  from  a  Chriftian  fentence,  to 
think  of  Mrs.  Elliot,  for  whofe  welfare  of  body  and 
mind  I  fmcerely  wifh,  not  to  fay  pray.  I  hope,  as 
Mrs.  B.  does,  that  the  motive  fhe  mentions  cannot 
fail  to  bring  her  to  town,  and  then  you  cannot  flay 
long,  if  at  all,  behind.  Believe,  among  all  thofe  who 
defire  this,  none  does  it  more  than 

Your,  etc. 
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LETTER    I. 

DR.  JONATHAN  SWIFT  TO  MARTHA  BLOUNT*. 

DEAR  PATTY,  Dublin,  Feb.  29,  1727-8. 

T  AM  told  you  have  a  mind  to  receive  a  letter  from 
me,  which  is  a  very  undecent  declaration  in  a 
young  lady,  and  almoft  a  confeflion  that  you  have  a 
mind  to  write  to  me ;  for  as  to  the  fancy  of  looking 
on  me  as  a  man  fans  confequence,  it  is  what  I  will 
never  underftand.  I  am  told  likewife  you  grow  every 
day  younger,  and  more  a  fool,  which  is  direflly  con- 
trary to  me,  who  grow  wifer  and  older,  and  at  this 
rate  we  fhall  never  agree.  I  long  to  fee  you  a  Lon- 
don lady,  where  you  are  forced  to  wear  whole 
clothes,  and  vifit  in  a  chair,  for  which  you  mufl 
ftarve  next  fummer  at  Peterfliam,  with  a  mantua  out 
at  the  fides  j  and  fpunge  once  a  week  at  our  houfe, 
without  ever  inviting  us  in  a  whole  feafon  to  a  cow- 
heel  at  home.  I  wilh  you  would  bring  Mr.  Pope 
over  with  you  when  you  comcy  but  we  will  leave  Mr. 

Gay 

*  The  direaion  is  fimpljr,  «  To  Patty  Blount." 
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Gay  to  his  Beggars  and  his  Operas  till  he  is  able  to 
pay  his  club.  How  will  you  pafs  this  fummer,  for 
•want  of  a  fquire  to  Ham-Common  and  Walpole's 
Lodge  ;  for  as  to  Richmond  Lodge  and  Marble-hillj 
they  are  abandoned  as  much  as  Sir  Spencer  Compton: 
and  Mr.  Schabe*s  coach,  that  ufed  to  give  you  fo 
many  a  fet-down,  is  wheeled  off  to  St.  James's.  You 
mufl  be  forced  to  get  a  horfe,  and  gaHop  with  Mrs. 
Janfen  and  Mifs  Bedier.  Your  greateft  happinefs  is, 
that  you  are  out  of  the  chiding  of  Mrs.  Howard  and 
the  Dean  ;  but  I  fuppofe  Mr.  Pope  is  fo  jufl  as  to  pay 
our  arrears,  and  that  you  edify  as  much  by  him  as  by 
us,  unlefs  you  are  fo  happy  that  he  now  looks  upon 
you  as  reprobate  and  a  caft-away,  of  which  1  think  he 
hath  given  me  fome  hints.  However,  1  would  advife 
ycu  to  pafs  this  fummer  at  Kenfington,  where  you 
will  be  near  the  Court,  and  out  of  his  jurifdidion  ; 
where  you  will  be  teazed  with  no  lectures  of  gravity 
and  morality,  and  where  you  will  have  no  other 
trouble  than  to  get  into  the  mercer's  books,  and  take 
up  a  hundred  pounds  of  your  principal  for  quadrille. 
Monflrous,  indeed,  that  a  fine  lady,  in  the  prime  of 
life  and  gaiety,  mult  take  up  with  an  antiquated  Dean, 
an  old  gentlewoman  of  fourfcore,  and  a  fickly  poet. 
I  will  (land  by  my  dear  Patty  againfl  the  world,  if 
Terefa  beats  you  for  your  good,  and  I  will  buy  her  a 
fine  whip  for  the  purpofe.  Tell  me,  have  you  been 
confined  to  your  lodging  this  winter  for  want  of 
chair-hire  ?     [Do  you  know  that  this  unlucky  Dr. 

Delany 
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Delahy  came  laft  night  to  the  Deanry,  and  being 
demed,  without  my  knowledge,  is  gone  to  England 
this  morning,  and  fo  I  muft  fend  this  by  the  pofl.  I 
bought  your  Opera  to-day  for  fixpence,  fo  fmall 
printed,  that  it  will  fpoil  my  eyes.  I  ordered  you  to 
fend  me  your  edition,  but  now  you  may  keep  it  till 
you  get  an  opportunity.]  Patty,  I  will  tell  you  a 
blunder :  I  am  writing  to  Mr.  Gay,  and  had  almofl 
finiflied  the  letter ;  but  by  miftake  I  took  up  this 
inftead  of  it,  and  fo  the  fix  lines  in  a  hook  are  all  to 
him,  and  therefore  you  muft  read  them  to  him,  for  I 
will  not  be  at  the  trouble  to  write  them  over  again. 
My  greateft  concern  in  the  matter  is,  that  I  am  afraid 
1  continue  in  love  with  you,  which  is  hard  after  near 
fix  months'  abfence.  I  hope  you  have  done  with  your 
rafli  and  other  little  diforders,  and  that  I  fhall  fee  you 
a  fine  young,  healthy,  plump  lady ;  and  if  Mr.  Pope 
chides  you,  threaten  him  that  you  will  turn  heretic. 
Adieu,  dear  Patty,  and  believe  me  to  be  one  of  your 
trueft  friends  and  humbleft  fervants ;  and  that,  fince 
I  can  never  live  in  England,  my  greateft  happinefs 
would  be  to  have  you  and  Mr.  Pope  condemned, 
during  my  life,  to  live  in  Ireland,  he  at  the  Deanery, 
and  you,  for  reputation's  fake,  juft  at  next  door,  and 
I  will  give  you  eight  dinners  a- week,  and  a  whole  half 
dozen  of  pint  bcitles  of  good  French  wine  at  your 
Igdglngs,  a  thing  you  could  never  expeft  to  arrive  at, 
and  every  year  a  fuit  of  fourteen-penny  ftulF,  that 
fhould  not  be  worn  out  at  the  right  fide  5  and  a  chair 

cofts 
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coils  but  fixpence  a  jobb  ;  and  you  fhall  have  Cafho* 
liclty  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  and  the  Catholic  Dean 
of  St.  Patrick's,  as  old  again  as  I^  for  your  Confefror4 
Adieu  again,  dear  Patty. 


THE    ANSWER** 
TO  DR.   8WIFT. 


jSIR,  May  7,  172?, 

"f  AM  very  much  pleafed  with  your   letter:   but  I 

fhould  have  thought  myfelf  much  more  obliged? 
had  you  been  lefs  fmcere,  and  not  told  me  I  did  not 
owe  the  favour  entirely  to  your  inclination,  but  to  an 
information  that  I  had  a  mind  to  hear  from  you  ;  and 
1  miflruft  you  think  even  that  as  much  as  I  deferve. 
If  fo,  you  really  are  not  deferving  of  my  repeated 
inquiries  after  you,  and  my  conflant  good  wiflies  and 
concern  for  your  welfare  j  which  merit  fome  remem- 
brance, without  the  help  of  another.  I  cannot  fay  I 
have  a. great  inclination  to  write  to  you;  for  I  have 
no  great  vanity  that  way,  at  leaft  not  enough  to  fup- 
port  me  above  the  fear  of  writing  ill :  but  I  would 
fain  have  you  know  how  truly  well  I  wifh  you. 

1  am  forry  to  hear  no  good  account  of  your  health : 
mine  has  been,  fmce  Chriflmas  (at  which  time  I  had 

ray 

*  We  have  but  few  fpeciftiens  of  Mifi  Blount's  Letters.  Thit 
is  here  reprinted  as  one  of  the  moll  favourable :  it  was  firft  pub- 
lifiitrd  by  Deane  Swift,  Efq.  in  1775.  C* 
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my  fever  and  rafh)  neither  well  nor  ill  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  of:  but  within  thefe  three  weeks  I  have 
been  fick  in  form,  and  kept  my  bed  for  a  week,  and 
my  chamber  to  this  day. 

This  confinement,  together  with  the  Mourning  *, 
has  enabled  me  to  be  very  eafy  in  my  chair-hire :  for 
a  dyed  black  gown  and  a  fcoured  white  one  have 
done  my  bufinefs  very  well ;  and  they  are  now  juft 
fit* for  Peterfliam,  where  we  talk  of  going  in  three 
weeks :  and  I  am  not  without  hopes  1  fliall  have  the 
fame  fquire  tliat  I  had  lad  year.  I  am  very  unwilling 
to  change  :  and,  moreover,  I  begin  to  fear  I  have  no 
great  profpecl  of  getting  any  new  danglei's ;  and 
therefore,  in  order  to  make  a  tolerable  figure,  I  fhall 
endeavour  to  behave  myfelf  well,  that  I  may  keep  my 
old  ones. 

As  a  proof  that  I  continue  to  be  well  received  at 

Couit,  1  will  tell  you  where  the  Royal  Family  defign 

to    pals    their   fummcr  :    two   months  at   Richmond 

Lodge,  the   fame  time   at   Hampton-Court,   and   fix 

weeks  at  Windibr.     Mrs.  Howard  is  well,  and  happier 

than  ever  you  faw  her  ;  tor  her  whole  aftair  with  her 

hulljand  is  ended  to  her  fatisfiiclion  f. 

Dr. 

*   General  mourning  for  the  death  of  George  T.  C. 

f  Tliij  (!;a;ncful  int: iconic  is  n'linutely  detailed  by  Lord  Orford, 
m  ]iis  "  Rcminifcences  ;"  Jind  the  event  aUuded  to  in  tliis  Letter 
i:',  tl'at  "  during  the  fiimmer  a  negociation  was  commenced  with 
tiie  ol)llreperous  b.ulljand,  and  he  fold  his  owu  iioify  honour,  and 
the  palleliion  ot  hii  wife,  for  a  penhon  of  twelve  hundred  a 
year."  C- 

YOL.  X.  K 
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Dr.  Arbuthnot  I  am  very  angry  with  :  he  negktls 
me  for  thofe  he  thinks  finer  ladies.  Mr.  Gay*s  fame 
continues,  but  his  riches  are  in  a  fair  way  of  diminifli- 
ing  :  he  is  gone  to  the  Bath.  I  wifli  you  were  ordered 
there ;  for  I  believe  that  would  carry  Mr.  Pope,  who 
is  always  inclined  to  do  more  for  his  friends  than 
himfelf.  He  is  much  out  of  order,  and  is  told  nothing 
is  fo  likely  to  do  him  good. 

My  illnefs  has  prevented  my  writing  to  you  fooner. 
If  I  v.as  a  favourite  at  Court,  I  would  foon  convince 
you  that  i  am,  very  fincerely, 

Your  faithful  friend,  and  very  humble  fervant, 

M.  B. 


L  E  T  T  £  R     II. 

Di!.  JONATHAN   SWIIT   TO  MARTHA  LLOUXT. 

Twitsnliam  Gaiict, 
MADAM  PATT,  Tlunfday  Mom.  at  Nine. 

\^ou  are  commcUided  by  Mr.  Pope  to  read  that  part 
of  the  inclofcd  which  relates  to  Mr.  Gay  and 
yourl'^if,  and  to  lend  a  direct  anlwcr  to  your  humble 
fervrint  bv  my  humble  fervant  the  bearer.  Bcinr'-  at 
an  end  of  all  my  fliocs  and  Rockipgs,  1  am  not  able 

to 
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to  wait  on  you  to-day,  after  fo  rainy  a  night  and  fo 
fufplcious  a  morning. 

Mrs.  Pope  is  yours;  but  I,  with  the  greatefl  refpetl. 
Madam, 

Your  mod  obedient  and  devoted  fervant, 

JONATH.  SWIFT. 

Pray  do  not  give  a  copy  of  this  Letter  to  Curl  the 
bookfeller. 


LETTER     III. 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY  TO  MARTHA 
BLOUNT. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Ambrefbury,  July  23,   1752. 

A  s  I  am  not  the  firft,  nor,  1  fear,  the  laft  perfon, 
who  has  occafionally  negle£led  their  bed  friend 
for  the  fake  of  a  glut  of  racketting  paffengers,  I  fhall 
be  lefs  afhamed  to  own  to  you  I  might  have  anfwered 
yours  fooner ;  and  I  wifh  this  unnatural  delay  would 
provoke  you  to  come  directly  hither,  to  aik  why  I  am 
fo  tardy  ;  whereas  no  anfwer  is  worth  receiving  unlefs 
it  comes  glibly,  and  I  find  mine  does  not  occur 
currently,  and,  befides,  {ji)  very  much  clogged  with 
but's. 

K  2  Dear 
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Dear  Mrs.  Blunt  *  has  formerly  honoured  little 
Peterfliani,  which  fitted  her  as  a  glove;  but  now 
comes  my  But :  but  how  can  I  accommodate  her 
filler  ?  for  my  own  apartment  mufl  remain  empty 
i;bf"olutely,  though  the  King  himfelf  were  to  borrow 
our  little  habitation  at  Peterfliam  ;  and  the  number  of 
refiders  are  confiderably  increafed  fmce  Mrs.  Blunt 
was  lad  there  under  the  care  of  Kaites  and  Price 
Lambert. 

I  wifli  you  and  I  were  fitting  tctc  a  tete,  for  that  would 
be  every  way  beft  of  all;  and  I  think,  fuppofing  I  could 
not  prevail  on  you  to  continue  with  mc,  I  could  in 
talk,  better  than  by  writing,  mumble  over  that  I 
have  no  mind  to  make  a  compliment  to  a  Lady  I  have 
never  been  acquainted  with  ;  and  yet  am  very  forry  to 
diflent  from  any  propofal  made  to  me  by  an  acquaint- 
ance 1  really  love  and  honour  fncerely,  and  very 
fmcerely  invited  to  do  herfeli  good  in  our  Nut-fhell, 
which  fte  herfelf  is  flill  hcartilv  welcome  to.  Thouo;h 
flie  inquires  after  all  our  healths,  without  faying  one 
word  of  her  ov/n,  which  we  all  wifii  good,  v»ith  all 
our  hearts ;  wc  are  extremely  v^ell,  and  much  obliged 
to  dear  Mrs.  Blunt  for  her  kind  remembrance.  I  am 
really  and  truly,  very  faichfully  and  affectionately. 

Your,  etc.  etc. 
CATHERINE,  OUEENSBERRY  and  DOVER. 

*  So  fpt-lt  by  licr  Grace,  and  hy  ol};tr  CoirclYnr.dc  .If.  C 

I  have 


MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS.         133 

■  I  have  no  gilt  paper  at  hand  :  pray  excufe  this  un^ 
adorned  Letter.  Pray  let  the  bearer  know  when  you 
intend  being  at  Peterfliam,  becaufe  he  will  write  to 
the  family  there  to  get  your  bed  well  aired. 


LETTER    IV. 

LADY  TEMPLE  TO  THE  SAME. 

"pORGiVE  me,  dear  Mrs.  Blunt,  if  I  have  no  fooner 
performed  my  promife  of  writing  to  you  :  but  I 
need  not  beg  pardon,  fince  you  will  eafily  excufe  ir; 
fur  I  fear  my  Letters  will  have  nothing  in  them  enter, 
taining,  and  I  can't  flatter  myfelf  that  I  have  any  Ihare 
in  your  friendlliip,  fmce  happy  Mrs.  Moore  is  my 
rival.  With  this  melancholy  refleftion,  I  had  once 
refolved  never  to  write ;  but  when  I  confidered,  that: 
perhaps  you  would  fometimes  make  me  happy  by  your 
Letters,  I  was  no  longer  in  fufpenfe  what  to  do,  but 
refolved  to  write  till  your  fdence  forbids  me.  I  don'c 
hear  much  news  yet ;  the  town  is  going  into  mourning 
for  fix  months  for  the  Prince's  filler,  in  cloth  and 
Norwich  fluff.  I  fuppofe  you  hear  that  pretty  Mrs. 
Foreflhur  (qu.  Forrefter)  is  the  new  Maid  of  Honour, 
and  that  my  Lord  Dorfet  is  married  to  Jenny  Roach, 
a  common  woman  he  has  kept.     They  fay  fhe  is  ugly, 

K  3  but 
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but  has  a  great  deal  of  wit.  We  have  a  new  play- 
houfe  a-building,  and  a  new  Aftor,  which  people  like 
mightily.  I  wifh  any  thing  could  bring  you  to  town. 
Dear  Madam, 

Your  very  humble  fervant, 

C.  TEMPLE. 

My  very  humble  fervice  to  Mrs.  Blount.     If  you 
do  me  the  favour  to  write,  direO:  for  me  at  Mama*s, 
in  Golden  Square,  London. 
November  7th,  1 704. 


LETTER     V. 

MR.  POPE  TO  MRS.  PRICE,  AT  SPAW.* 

■pRAY,  Madam,  tell  my  Lord  Cornbury  f,  I  am  not 
worfe  than  he  left  me,  though  I  have  endured 
fome  uneafmefs  fmce,  befides  that  which  his  indifpo- 
fition,  when  1  parted,  gave  me.  I  am  amply  re- 
warded by  his  very  kind  Letter,  and  the  good  news  it 
brought  me  of  his  amendment.  I  have  had  a  corre- 
fpondence  with  my  Lord  Clarendon,  who  has  in  the 
moft  obliging  manner  imputed  his  journey  to  Spa  to 
the  encouragement  I  gave  him  to  travel,  and  to  the 
experience  that  he  was  abler  to  do  fo  than  he  ima- 

gined 

*  Communicated  by  Uredale  Price,  Efq. 

f  See  a  charafterof  thii  Nobleman,  Vol.  It.  p.  156. 
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gmed  himfelf.  I  earneftly  wifh  his  return,  but  not 
till  he  can  bring  himfelf  whole  to  us,  who  want  honeft 
and  able  men  too  much  to  part  from  him :  I  hope, 
therefore,  to  fee  him  this  Seffions  in  full  health  and 
fpirit.  Madam,  as  to  yourfelf,  it  would  be  fome  com- 
pliment in  me  to  put  any  Lady  in  the  fame  lii^e  with 
him  ;  but  as  1  know  he  likes  your  company,  and  as  I 
know  you  deferve  he  fliould,  I  make  no  apology  either 
to  you  or  to  him.  Sint  tales  anim(^  Concordes!  (as  you 
very  well  underftand)  is  the  bed  wifli  I  can  form  for  you 
both  :  and  I  leave  ii  to  his  Lordfhip  to  tranflate,  if 
you  pretend  you  cannot.  Sure  I  am  you  have  already 
tra-^flated  it  into  your  life  and  manners,  if  not  into 
your  language.  I  defired  Mrs.  Blount  to  write  this 
fentcnce  to  you,  and  with  it  her  fervice  to  Lord  Corn- 
bury,  but  flie  would  not  truft  herfelf  with  fo  much 
Latin  :  I  know  fome  Ladies  that  would.  If  you  don't 
come  home,  It  imports  you  to  be  extremely  the  better 
for  being  abroad,  for  we  (hall  be  extremely  the  worfe 
for  it :  fo  pray  mend  as  faft  as  you  can,  the  only  way 
'.-Qu  can  be  mended.     I  am.  Madam, 

Your  mofl  faithful  humble  fervant. 


K  4- 
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LETTER    VI. 

MARTHA  BLOUNT  TO  MRS.  PRICE. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Sept.  8,  174c, 

/^lONSiDERiNG  how  loHg  I  havc  been  without  writing 

to  you,  you  will  think  I  have  no  fair  pretence  to 
take  ill  your  not  writing  to  me  :  but  the  cafe  is  very 
different.  You  could  give  me  great  pleafure  in  telling 
me  you  had  a  good  journey,  that  the  waters  did  you 
good,  etc.  this  is  the  chief :  I  could  add,  you  do  and 
can  write  agreeable  Letters ;  you  know  1  cannot :  I 
can  only  repeat,  what  I  have  often  told  you,  in  a  very 
dull  but  very  fmcere  way,  that  nobody  has  more 
regard  for  you,  nor  is  more  interefted  in  all  that  con- 
cerns your  health  and  happincfs,  and  wifli  you  both 
with  all  my  heart.  I  am  told  you  don't  come  back 
this  winter,  which  I  grieve  at,  till  you  convince  me 
'tis  for  youf  advantage.  I  am  alfo  told  Mrs.  Pitt  has 
left  you  much  better  in  health,  and  that  your  liking 
and  opinion  of  each  other  is  jufl  what  I  foretold.  I 
hope  my  dear  Mifs  Greville  is  in  good  health  ;  pray 
aifure  her  of  my  afledionate  ferviccs.  1  havc  been 
ten  days  at  Richmond,  and  confmed  ever  fmce  I 
came  with  a  violent  cold.  I  icjoice  at  l,ord  Corn- 
bury 's  good  health,  and  am  his  very  faithful  fervant. 
The  Princefs  lies  in  In  the  beginning  of  December. 
Lady  Charlotte  Kdwine  is  gone  to  Bnftol,  I  fear    far 

o"ons 
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gone  in  a  confumptlon.  Mrs.  Greville  *  was  extremely 
kind  and  obliging  to  me,  when  1  was  laft  at  the  . 
Grove :  I  think  all  that  country  exceffively  fine, 
Mifs  Longs  were  there  all  the  time  :  we  played  at 
quadrille ;  and  every  thing  was  fo  agreeable,  that 
inftead  of  flaying  as  I  propofed,  a  week,  I  Hayed  five. 

I  was  juft  going  to  give  you  and  Lord  Cornbury  an 
account  of  Mr.  Pope  ;  but  he  is  come  to  fee  me,  and 
will  do  it  himfeli.  I've  alio  defired  him  to  fay  fonic:- 
thing  for  me  ;  for  I  can  fay  fo  little  for  myfelf,  that  by 
all  I  can  fay,  you'll  not  believe  me  half  fo  much  as  I 
nncerely  am,  my  dear  Mrs.  Price, 

Your  moil:  taiLhiul  and  afFedlionate 
humble  fervant, 

M.  BLOUNT. 

I  can't  quite  foigSve  your  writing  to  all  your 
acquaintance,  fome  of  whichj  1  thiuk,  deferved  tii^t 
favour  Ids  than  I  did,  before  you  gave  mc  that  plcaAu-e. 

Thcv  have  given  over  talking  of  the  Duchefs  of 
B.  I  ilon't  hear  her  named  novv' :  I  was  fenfible  of 
tlie  grief  iliat  atfair  gave  you.  Adieu.  I  hope  your 
fbn  is  well. 

*  Mrs,  C/reville  was  iillcr  to  Mi  i.  Price,  grand-mother  to  I've- 
a.ilr  PiKC,  }'.(.{.  auJ  I  believe  fl;e  was  th<? 

"  Gix villi:,  whole  (;yc3  have  power  to  tr.dk? 
A  Pope  of  every  fwain." 
Thev  were  daughters  ot  Lord  Arthur  Scinerfet,  and  of  courfc 
inttrefttd  ui  the'  divorce  of  the  Duchels  of  Beaufort,  who  is  meu- 
tioned  ia  the  latter  polifcript,  and  who,  after  her  divorce,  vrris 
married  to  Col.  Fitzroy,  and  had  by  him  the  prcTcnt  Duchef*  of 
Norfolk. 
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LETTER     VIL 

MR.  GEORGE  ARBUTHNOT*  TO  MARTHA 
BLOUNT. 

MADAM, 
T  AM  foriy  I  had  not  an  opportunity  of  waiting  on 
you  before  you  went  out  of  town  which  the  hurry 
I  was  in  at  the  clofe  of  the  term  prevented.  Above 
and  on  the  other  fide  you  receive  a  date  of  Mr.  Pope's 
affairs.  As  _;^2ioo  and  upwards  is  to  be  raifed  on  the 
fecurities  on  which  the  money  now  is  it  is  proper  you 
and  Mrs.  Racket  fhould  agree  on  what  fliould  be 
called  in  or  fold  and  the  remainder  may  be  contrived 
for  you  to  receive  the  interefl  of  for  your  life.  I 
believe  there  is  but  jC^y 00  due  on  Mr.  Berhell's  bond 
and  as  you  are  willing  to  take  that  in  part  of  your 
^.  icoo  there  will  remain  but  14  or  ^T.  1500  to  be 
raifed  and  ftill  lefs  if  you  flay  till  Wright  and  Bovver's 
accounts  are  fettled  which  (hall  be  done  with  all  expe- 
dition tho'  there  is  not  above  ^T.  1500  now  to  be  raifed 
If  you  and  Mrs.  Racket  defire  it  all  the  fecurities  may 
be  called  in  and  the  produce  veiled  in  fuch  other 
fecurities  as  you  and  Mrs.  Racket  (hall  agree  on  but 
if  you  arc  both  of  opinion  fome  of  them  fliould  be 
continued  \vc  need  only  call  in  what  is  fufficient  to 

raife 

*  or  the  Court  of  I'xclicquer,  only  fon  of  Dr.  AibiUhrct,  and 
one  of  Pope's  Executors.  According  to  tlic  praduce  of  I  awycrs.. 
he  iifLi  VLiy  few  points  in  tliii  Letter.  C 
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r^fe  the  money  now  wanted  as  the  executors  are  to 
a£l:  merely  for  your  own  and  Mrs.  Racket  and  her 
fons  intereft  it  is  proper  I  fhould  have  your  diredions, 
I  hope  you  enjoy  perfed  health  in  the  country  where 
I  wi{h  you  all  manner  of  diverfion  and  a  pleafant 
feafon.     I  am  Madam 

Your  moll  obedient  fervant 
Caftle-Yard  GEO.  ARBUTHNOT. 

23  July  1745. 


STATE  OF    MR.  POPE  S  AFFAIRS    MENTIONED  IN  THE 
ABOVE. 

Four  bonds  delivered  by  Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Murray 
27  May  1 744. 

Allen  Lord  Bathurfl's  bond  dated  25  March  1738 
for;^.2coo  of  which  paid  off  as  appears  by  endorfe- 
ment  £.  1 00c  and  £.  500. 

Bond  of  William  Pannett  fen.  and  William  Pannett 
the  younger  citizen  and  grocer  of  London — 12  Feb. 
1714  for  ;^.  200  with  intereft  at  4  per  cent. 

Bond  of  Slingfby  Bethell  Efq.  dated  27th  March 
1744  for  £.  I  coo. 

Bond  of  Ralph  Allen  Efq.  dated  25  June  1743  for 

;{".2000. 

Thefe  bonds  are  now  in  Mr.  Murray's  hands. 

It  appears  by  a  letter  of  Mrs.  AVatts  and  a  memo- 
randum of  Mr.  Pope's  that  he  had  3 1  fhares  in  the  Sun 
Fire  Office  purchafed  at  ^T.  loii.  ys. 

Mr.  Pope  likewife  mentions  in  a  memorandum  of 
the  effects  that  Wright  and  Bower  the  printers  would 

7  be 
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be  indebted  to  him  when  their  accounts  were  fettled 
£*2oo  or  £.300  but  their  accounts  are  not  yet  fettled. 
There  was  ^T'^oo  in  Mr.  Druinmond*s  hands  at 
Mr.  Pope's  death,  but  it  has  been  all  drawn  out  of 
his  hands  except;^. 44.  2s.  6d.  to  pay  his  debts  and 
funeral  expences. 

I  have  now  in  my  hands  ;,C*49'  ^6-^*  ^^^  ^  t)ill  of 
exchange  from  Mr.  Allen  for  £.50,  which  will  be  due 
in  two  or  three  days. 

I  believe  all  Mr.  Pope's  debts  are  paid  excepting 
£.  1 00  and  intereft  to  Mr.  Warburton  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Searle's  wages  which  the  money  in  my  hands 
and  Mr.  Drummond's  will  probably  difcharge. 
The  legacies  to  be  paid  are — 
£,iQOo  to  Mrs.  Blount. 
300  to  Mrs.  Racket. 
200  to  her  fons  Henry  and  Robert. 
100  to  John  Searle  and  a  year's  wages  to  him 
and  Mrs.  Searle. 
20  to  the  poor  of  Twickenham. 

£,1620  and  the  year's  wages  to  Searle  and  his 
wife. 
150  to  Mr.  Allen  or  the  Bath  liofpital. 

300  and  intereft  to  be  paid  for  the  houfe  Mrs. 
Blount  nov/  lives  in. 
So  that  there  muft  be  above  >^.  2 100  raifed  out  of 
thefe  four  bonds  and  the  Sun  Fire-OfTice  Shares. 
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*  LETTER    Vm. 

MR,  POPE  TO  HER  GRACE  THE  DUCHESS  OF 
HAMILTON. 

London,  Oftober 


MADAM,  Between  day  and  night.-— 

i\TRs.  Whitworth  (who  as  her  Epitaph  on  Twitnam 
Highway  aflures  us,  had  attained  to  as  much 
perfection  and  purity  as  any  fmce  the  Apoftles)  is  now 
depofited  according  to  her  own  order  between  a 
fig-tree  and  a  vine,  there  to  be  found  at  the  lafl 
Refurreftion. 

I  am  jufl  come  from  feeing  your  Grace  in  much 
the  Hke  fituation,  between  a  honey-fuckle  and  a  rofe- 
bufh  ;  where  you  are  to  continue  as  long  as  canvas 
can  laft  :  I  fiippofe  the  painter  by  thofe  emblems  in- 
tended to  intiDiate,  on  the  one  hand,  your  Grace's 
fweet  diipofiiion  to  your  friends  ;  and,  on  the  other, 
to  fliew  YO'j  are  ner^r  enough  related  to  the  thiftle  of 

Lord   iVUiLan     Sc(  ;  land  to  defcrve   the  fame  motto 

r-Uill    conlhr    tins  --i  ^    .  'at 

J.    .     .'       r    ,     wi^h  reo-ard  to  your  enemies.     Nemo 

L,aUne  ij  you  jend  '-  •' 

It  in  -rhi/Ucworth.     me  impUHC  laccjjlt. 

The  two  foregoing  periods,  methinks,  are  fo  myili- 
cal,  learned,  and  perplext,  that  if  you  have  any  flatef- 
nien  or  divines  about  you,  they  can't  chufe  but  be 
picalcd  with  them.     One  divine  you  cannot  be  with- 
out 

*  The  prcccJinc;  I^cttcrs  are  now  ilriT;  publiiTied  :  this  and  the 
following  arc  ri;prir.tt;d  Irom  the  "  Additions  to  Pope's  vVoiics," 
wilii  the  Note.',  by  th.e  Editor  of  that  collection. 


142        MISCELLANEOUS  LETTERS. 

out,  as  a  good  chriflian ;  and  a  flatefman  you  have 
lately  had,  for  I  hear  my  Lord  Selkirk  has  been  with 
you.  But  (that  I  may  not  be  unintelligible  quite  to 
the  bottom  of  this  page)  I  muft  tell  your  Grace  in 
Englifh,  that  I  have  made  a  painter  beftow  the 
aforefaid  ornaments  round  about  you  (for  upon 
you  there  needs  none),  and  1  am,  upon  the  whole, 
pleafed  with  my  pifture  beyond  expreflion.  I  may 
now  fay  of  your  picture,  it  is  the  thing  in  the 
■world  the  likefi:  you,  except  yourfelf ;  as  a  cautious 
perfon  once  faid  of  an  elephant,  it  was  the  biggefl:  in 
the  v/orld,  except  itfelf. 

You  fee.  Madam,  it  is  not  inipofTible  for  you  to 
be  compared  to  an  elephant :  and  you  muft  give  me 
leave  to  fliow  you  one  may  carry  on  the  fimile. 

An  elephant  never  bends  his  knees  ;  and  I  am  told 
your  Grace  fays  no  prayers.  An  elephant  has  a  moft 
remarkable  command  of  his  fnout,  and  fo  has  your 
Grace  when  you  imitate  my  Lady  O y.  An  ele- 
phant is  a  great  lover  of  men,  and  fo  is  your  Grace 
for  all  I  know,  tho'  from  your  partiality  to  myfelf,  I 
iliould  rather  think  you  lov'd  little  children. 

I  beg  you  not  to  be  difcouraged  in  this  point.  Re- 
member the  text  which  I'll  preach  upon,  the  firft  day 
I  am  a  parfon.  Sujfer  Utile  children  to  come  to  we — 
^nd — Defp'ifc  not  oyie  of  thefe  little  ones. 

No,  Madam — defpife  great  bears,  fuch  as  Gay  ;  who 
now  goes  by  the  dreadful  name  of.  The  Bcaf.  of  Bloisj 
where  Mr.  Pukcney  and  he  are  fettled,  and  where  he 
fliows  tricks  gratis,  to  all  the  beafts  of  his  own  coun- 
try 
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try  (for  ftrangers  do  not  yet  underftand  the  voice  of 
the  beaft).  I  have  heard  from  him  but  once.  Lord 
Warwick  twice,  Mrs.  Lepell  thrice :  if  there  be 
any  that  has  heard  from  him  four  times,  I  fappofe  it 

is  you. 

I  beg  Mr.  Blondel  may  know,  Dr.  Logg  has  receiv- 
ed Ordination,  and  enters  upon  his  function  this  win- 
ter at  Mrs.  Blount's.  They  have  chofen  this  innocenf 
man  for  their  confeflbr ;  and  I  believe  mojfl  Roman 
Catholick  ladies,  that  have  any  fms,  will  follow  their 
example.  This  good  pried  will  be  of  the  order  of 
Melchifedeck,  a  pried  for  ever,  and  ferve  a  family 
from  generation  to  generation.  He'll  (land  in  a 
corner  as  quietly  as  a  clock,  and  being  wound  up 
once  a  week,  flrike  up  a  loud  alarum  to  fm  on  a 
Sunday  morning.  Nay,  if  the  Chriftian  ReIi"-ion 
fhould  be  aboliili'd  (as  indeed  there  is  great  reafon  to 
expect  it  from  the  wifdom  of  the  Legiilature),  he 
might  at  word  make  an  excellent  bonefire,  which  is  all 
that  (upon  a  change  of  religion)  can  be  defired  from  a 
heretiquc.  I  do  not  hope  your  Grace  fhould  be  con- 
verted, but  however  I  wifh  you  would  call  at  Mrs.  B.'s 
out  of  curiofity.  To  meet  people  one  hkes,  is  thought 
by  fome  the  bed  reafon  for  going  to  church,  and  J 
dare  promife  you'll  like  one  another.  They  are 
extreamly  your  fervants,  or  elfe  I  Ihould  not  think 
them  my  friends. 

I  ought  to  keep  up  the  cudom,  and  alk  you  to  fend 
me  fomething.      Therefore  pray.  Madam,  fend  me 

vourfelf. 


144        MISCELLANEOUS   LETTERS. 

yourfelf,  that  is,  a  letter ;  and  pray  make  hafle  to 
bring  up  yourfelf,  that  is  all  I  value,  to  towne.  I  am, 
with  the  truefl  refpecl,  the  lead  ceremony,  and  the 
mofb  zeal,  Madam, 

Your  Grace's  moft  obedient,  faithfull, 

and  mod  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

Mr.  Hamilton,  I  am  your's. 

There  is  a  fliort  letter  for  you. 


LETTER     IX. 

MR.   POPE  TO  PIER  GRACE  THE  DUCHESS  OP 
BUCKINGHAMSHIRE  ^. 

MADAM,  Twit'nam,  Jan.  27,  ,-0. 

T  THINK  my felf  obliged  by  your  Grace's  many  con- 
defcenfions  of  goodnefs  tome,  In  particular  your 
informing  me  by  a  line  oi  Dr.  Ch — 's  f  (late  of  health. 
I  am  really  impatient  to  hear  further  of  him. 

The 

^  The  Duke  marri'.-d  tolil;  thml  wife  Ci/iluiitie,  nr'Iu;-;il  -Uii;--!;- 
tir  ot  king  Jamts  II.  (hy  (  atlicriiic  .Sic]it.y,  ''];i>ijr1it(-r  of  Sir 
Cliarl'.'s  Sitiliy,  whom  l.c  created  Coi.nt-ta  of  iJoioiKllei-,  ai.'l 
'viio.  updii  his  ahdiciitinp  the:  throne,  ninriitd  :1k 'Pail  •■f  Pott- 
norc} :  He  di^niified  hfr  with  the  name  of  \h<:  iany  Calheriiif  Dani- 
I'V,  i;ave  her  '.lie  j)1:h:c  of  a  Dulcc's  d;iu;:htcr,  and  ptiip.itt'd  her 
:t)  iicar  hi:,  arn  >.  .'~iic  was,  \xi\  vounjf,  it  ft  a  w  ;(lu\v  I;-,-  J^ntie- 
Pail  of  Aiirl<f'\-,  inm  v.luiii'  fiic  v\as  di^0I■C!.'d  Iv  the  Ki;;^<-  ai-d 
).oth  HouK  .  ui  ParHd::i(,at,  foi  the  Earl'o  ill  iiiagc  of  her. 
'    Char.ibciPii's. 
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The  morning  I  left  the  town,  I  went  with  Mr.  Jer- 
vas  to  Belluchi's  *,  but  parting  in  hafte,  I  had  not 
his  opinion  at  large ;  only  he  aiTures  me,  he  thinks 
the  figures  will  not  be  too  fmall,  confidering  that 
thofe  which  are  neareft  the  eye,  are,  at  lead,  as 
large  as  the  life.  I  can't  but  be  of  opinion,  that  my 
Lord  Duke's  and  your  Grace's,  ought  to  be  made 
portraits,  and  as  like  as  poflible ;  of  which  they  have 
yet  no  refemblance.  There  being  no  picture  (as  I 
believe)  of  the  Duke  in  profile,  it  might  be  well,  I 
fancy,  if  Belluchi  copied  the  fide-face  from  that  bufio 
that  (lands  in  the  falon. 

I  beg  your  Grace's  pardon  for  the  freedom  with 
v/hich  I  vvrite  to  you  :  and  I  ought  to  afii  it,  (now 
I  think  on't,)  on  another  occafion,  in  which  I  liave 
ufed  too  much  freedom  :  having  a  grv^at  edeeni  for 
tlie  famous  Bononcini,  not  only  from  his  great  fame, 
Ijut  from  a  perfonal  knowledge  of  his  character  ;  and 
this  beincr  increafed  bv  the  ill-treatment  he  has  nice 
with  here,  I  ventured,  among  other  perfons  of  the 
hril  diftinciion,  v.ho  lubfcribed  to  me  for  his  com- 
pofures,  nevviv  en'j-raved,    to  fet  down  the   name  of 

vour 

"'  An  Italian  p:\intcr,  who  compofed  the  Duke's  monument,  to 
wliic'a  this  alhides  ;  whereon  are  reprefenteJ  the  piortraitarc  of 
hi,-  Grac.t,  liabited  like  a  Ivoinau  general  ;  and  at  his  fett,  tk.at 
of  her  Grace  wcepini^.  On  the  top  of  the  hahs  of  the  coliimu,  is 
ften,  in  rchcvo,  Tune  licuring  away  the  four  deceafcd  Children  of 
ilie  Duchefs,  whofe  efiigies  are  reprcfented  in  profile-builus,  iv,i'>' 
ported  bv  Cupids  lamenting. 

VOL.   X.  I, 
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your  Grace.  When  I  did  this,  your  Grace  was  at 
Bath,  and  I  forgot  ever  irnce  to  tell  you  of  it,  'till 
now,  when  the  book's  *  coming  out,  put  me  in  mind 
of  it. 

If  you  can  excufe  this  fault,  1  fmcerely  think  I  ihall 
not  err  this  way  agani,  'till  fuch  another  great  man  as 
Bononcini  ariies,  (for  whenever  that  happens,  I  doubt 
not  tiie  Englilh  will  ufe  him  as  fcurvily,)  but  that  your 
Grace  needs  not  apprehend,  during  our  lives.  I  am, 
with  the  hncereil:  refped,   Madam, 

Your  Grace's  mofl  obliged, 

mod  obedient  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER    X. 
MR.  POPE  TO  LORD  — -  - , 

MY  LORD, 
^  HAD  (the  bc!l  kind  of  honour)  the  pleafure  of  both 

your  ktlcs.  I  never  was  more  earnefr,  for  any 
innocent  thing  than  to  enjoy  the  fylvan  bower  this 
feafon.  One  cIcT.re  only  overcame  it,  that  of  having 
you  a  witnefs  of  the  pleafure  1  iliould  take  in  it. 
The  mom.ent  1  find  my  (elf  dii'appointed  of  that 
hope,  I  fiy  thither.  Accordingly  v/e  lie  there  to- 
night. 

1  can't  tell  you  in  what  a  manner  I  am  affected  by 

every 

"  lii.  Cantatas. 
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every  thing  you  fay  to  me.  I  begin  to  wiHi  I  defired 
more  things,  to  give  you  the  pleafure  of  gratifying  mc 
in  'em.  The  ladies  I  talk'd  of  have  diflippointed  me 
(that  is,  difappointed  you)  in  taking  away  my  ex- 
pedation  of  feeing  them.  I'll  not  fay  a  word  more 
for  fear  of  writing  hke  thofe  that  mean  nothing, 
that  is,  writing  in  all  the  terms  of  refpeQ:  and  grati- 
tude :  for  the  rogues  (as  Montaign  fays)  have  got 
all  thofe  expreffions  in  their  poiTeffion,  and  have  left 
no  honed  man  wherewithal  to  fpeak  his  mind  un- 
fufpeftedly.  I'd  rather  fend  you  any  thing  elfe,  as 
you'll  fee  by  the  pains  I  have  prevailed  on  Mr.  Gay  to 
take  in  the  enclofed,  who  is  as  I  am,  with  truth  and 
efteem,  Your,  etc. 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER     XI. 

TO  HENRY  CROMWELL,  ESQ^ 

DEx\R    SIR,  June  10th,  1711. 

T  WAS  extremely  concern'd  to  leave  you  ill  when  I 
parted  from  the  town,  and  defir'd  Mr.  Thorold 
to  "ive  me  an  account  of  the  ftate  of  your  health  by 
the  next  coach  :  he  omitted  to  do  it,  and  I  have  not 
been  fmce  at  Mr.  Englefyld's,  till  yefterday,  when 
I  receiv'd  the  ill  news  that  you  continu'd  ill,  or  much 
as  I  left  you  :  1  hope  this  is  not  true,  and  {hall  be  very 
uneafy  in  my  fears  for  your  health  till  I  have  a  farther 
account    from    yourfelf,    which    I    beg  you  not  to 

L  2  defer. 
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defer.  I  hope  the  ah'  of  this  forefl  may  perfe£lly 
recover  you,  and  wifh  you  would  to  that  end  try  it 
fooner  than  the  end  of  the  month  ;  if  you  defire  Mr. 
Ihorold,  he  will  at  a  day*s  warning  take  a  place  for 
you.  My  father  joins  in  th's  requeli,  and  Mr.  Engle- 
fyld  is  overjoy 'd  with  the  hopes  of  feeing  you  at  his 
houfe.  When  1  have  your  company  I  cannot  but  be 
well,  and  hope  from  the  knowledge  of  this,  that  you 
can't  be  very  ill  in  mine.  I  beg  you  to  believe  no 
man  can  take  a  greater  intereit  in  your  welfare,  oi 
be  more  heartily  affecftcd  towards  you  than  myfelf; 
who  am,  with  all  the  efleem  and  tendernefs  of  a 
iiiend,  dear  Sir, 

Your  faithful  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE, 


LETTER     XII. 
TO  THE  SAME. 

DEAR   SIR,  January  -5,  i;i, 

T  F  my  letter  plcas'd  you,  yours  overjoy'd  me  ;  and  1 
expc(5t  impatiently  your  kind  vifit  :  a  little  room 
And  a  little  heart  are  both  at  your  fervice,  and  you 
may  be  ftcure  of  being  eafy  in  'em  at  leaf!:,  tho'  not 
happy.  For  you  lliall  go  jiift  your  own  way,  and 
keep  your  own  hours,  which  is  more  than  can  be 
done  often  in  places  of  greater  entertainment — As  to 

your 
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your  letter  of  Critical  Remarks  on  Dr)^den's  Virgil,  I 
can  only  fay,  mod  of  what  yoa  obferve  are  true  enough, 
but  of  no  great  confequence  (in  my  opinion  at  lead). 
Line  250.  "  And  fanctify  the  fliame" — feems  to  me 
very  beautiful ;  and  fo  does — "  *tis  doubly  to  be 
"  dead."  Line  946.  "  And  bandy'd  words  flill  beat 
"  about  his  ears." — This  I  have  thought  grofs  as  well 
as  you.  I  agree  with  you  that  the  993d  line,  "  And 
"  clos'd  her  lids  at  lalt  in  endlefs  night" — is  contra- 
dictory to  the  fcnfe  of  Virgil ;  for  fo,  as  you  fay,  Iris 
might  have  been  fpar'd.  A^nd  in  the  main  'tis  to  be 
confefs'd  that  ihe  tranflator  has  been  freer  with  the 
character  of  Dido  thiau  his  modeO:  author  wou'd  aliow. 
I  am  juft:  taking  horfe  to  fee  a  friend  live  miles  off, 
that  I  may  liave  no  little  vifits  abroad  to  interrupt  mv 
happinefs  at  home  Vv'hen  you  are  here.  So  that  I  carj 
but  jufl  aiilire  you,  how  pler.s'd  I  am  in  the  expccla- 
tion  of  it,  and  how  fnicei-ciy  I  fl-iall  ever  be,  dear  Sir, 
Your  moil  oblig'J  and  afl'edionate  fervant, 

A.  popr,. 

p.  S.  Pray  bring  a  very  confiderable  number  of  pinr 
bottles  with  you  ;  this  might  feem  a  flrange  odd  re- 
qued',  if  you  had  not  told  me  you  w^oa'd  ftay  but  as 
many  days  as  you  brought  bottles  ;  therefore  you 
can't  bring  too  many,  tho'  we  are  heie  no  drunk- 
ards, 'lis  a  fine  thing  to  have  a  learned  quora- 
tion  for  every  occafion,  and  Horace  helps  me  to  one 
now  : 
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-Non  enro  te  nieis 


Irnmimcm  meditor  t'lngere poculisy 

Plena  dives  ut  in  domo.  Ode  12.   1.  4. 

And  to  another,  Ep.  5.  1.  1. 

HiSC  ego  procurare  is"  idotu'tis  iwpercry  i3  non 
Invitus  ;   ne  turpe  ioral^  ne  fordiua  mappa 
Corn/get  narss 


And  once  more,  Sat.  2.  1.  r. 

bene  erat,  non  pifcibiis  tirhe  pctitis. 


Sed  pullo  atque  hizdo  ;   tiini  penJiUs  uva  fecundas 
Et  mix  ornabat  incufaSy  cum  dupUce  ficti. 

Nil  inihi  refcrihaSy  atiatnen  ipfe  veni. 

F.  S.  Mr.  Lintot  favoured  me  with  a  fight 
of  Mr.  Dennis's  piece  of  fine  fatire  *  before  'twas 
publifiied ;  I  defire  you  to  read  it,  and  give  me  your 
opinion,  in  what  manner  fuch  a  critick  ought  to  be 
anfvvered  ? 


LETTER     XIII. 

TO  THE  SAMF:- 

T'EAR  SIR, 

T    ^FNi)  this  only  to  let  you  know  how   m.uch  our 

v>holc  family  dcfirc  to  hear  of  your  iaie  arrival  in 

London,     and    the     continunnce    of    your    health  : 

\ou    liavc    without    compliment    obliged    us    idl    io 

inucli 

*    Remarks  011  tlic  EiTay  on  C'.it'ciiVii. 
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much  by  your  friendly  acceptance  of  fo  poor  an 
entertainment  here,  .that  you  could  by  nothing  have 
obliged  us  more,  but  by  flaying  longer.  But  I  take 
fo  fhort  a  vifit  only  as  an  earned  of  a  more  kind  one 
hereafter ;  as  we  juft  call  upon  a  friend  fometimes 
only  to  tell  him  he  fliall  fee  us  again. — All  you  faw 
in  this  country  charge  me  to  affure  you  of  their 
humble  fervice,  and  the  ladies  in  particular,  who 
look  upon  us  as  but  plain  country-fellows  fmce  they 
faw  you,  and  heard  more  civil  things  in  that  fort- 
night, than  they  expect  from  the  whole  fliire  of  us, 
in  an  age.  The  trophy  you  bore  away  from  one  of 
'em,  in  your  fnutf-box,  will  doubtlefs  preferve  her 
memory,  and  be  a  teilimony  of  your  admiration,  for 
ever  : 

"  As  long  as  Mocha's  happy  tree  fliall  grovr, 

"  While  oerrles  crackle,  or  while  mills  ihall  go  j 

*'  AVhile  fmouking  (trci-ms  fi'o;n  Hlver  fpouts  fliall  glide, 

"  Or  Chin.i's  culIi  receive  the  fable  tide*, 

"   While  cofree  11)  ill  to  Britifli  nymphs  be  dear; 

"   While  frifiraiit  ileauis  the  bended  head  fliall  chear ; 

'•  Or  grateful  bitters  ih.ul  delight  the  tafle, 

"   '6o  lu:i:^  her  honour,  name,  and  praife,  fliall  lafl:  !" 

Pray  give  my  fervice  to  all  my  few  friends,  and  to 
?vlr.  Gay  in  particular.  Farev/eli ;  that  is,  drink 
[Irong  coffee.  Ingcre  iibi  malices  irmariores.  I  am, 
with  all  fmccrity,  dear  Sir,  Your  mod  faithful  friend, 

and  humble  fervant, 

July  i:th,i7ii.  A.   POPE. 

I.  4 
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LETTER     XIV. 

[The  follov/ing  Letter  to  Pope's  early  Correfpondent,  Crom- 
wfeUj  lias  been  omitted  in  the  editions  of  Pope's  Works. 
It  is  here  retained,  as  beiijg  curious,  and  iiluilrative  of 
Cromwell's  particularities,  as  ve!!  as  on  account  of  the 
contrail  it  forms  to  the  more  laboured  epiilles.  It 
appears  to  have  been  written  in  the  thoughtlcfs  gaiety  of 
the  moment,  and  is  therefore  a  more  natural  tranfcript  of 
Pope's  feelings.  Certainly  it  is  fuch  as  no  one  need 
be  af]-:amed  of;  and  it  is  in  fome  degree  interciling,  from 
tiie  rcafons  which  have  been  mentioned.  At  the  fame 
time  a  very  few  indelicate  palTages,  which  youth  might 
excufe,  have  been  expunged.] 

MR.  POPE  TO  PIEXRY  CROMWELL,    ESr^. 

SIR,  Apnl25,  jjcS. 

1  Ills  Letter  greets  you  from  the  fliades  ; 
(ITot  thofc  which  thin  unbody'cl  [ItllJows  fill, 

That  crh'de  alono;  th'  Elvfian  p-htdes. 
Or  MvA  iliefiOVv'ry  meads  of /ifphcdill  :) 
But  llio^,  in  which  a  leaii^cd  author  laid,  •. 

Strong  drink  was  drunk,  and  ganiboks  pkiy'd,  V 
And  two  fubllantial  meals  a-day  were  made,  ^ 

The  bufinefs  of  it  is  t'  exprefs, 

]''rcm  me  and  from  my  hiolinefs, 

To  you,  and  to  yop.r  gentlenefs, 
IIow^  much  I  widi  vcu  heidth  and  lumpinefs  i 

And 
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And  much  good  news,  and  little  fpleen  as  may  be ; 
A  hearty  ftomach,  and  found  lady  ; 
And  ev'ry  day  a  double  dofe  of  coffee. 
To  make  you  look  as  fage  as  any  Sophy. 

For  the  reft,  I  muft  be  content  in  plain  profe  to 
aflure  you,  that  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for 
the  favour  of  your  Letter,  and  in  particular  for  the 
tranflation  of  that  one  Latin  verfe,  which  coft  you 
three  in  Englifli, 

*«  One  fhort,  one  long,  -j 

One  fmootl),  one  ftrong,      C 
One  right,  one  wrong."        3 

But  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  obje£l  againfl:  any  thing 
you  write  (which  I  mud  do,  if  it  were  only  to  be 
even  with  you  for  your  feverity  to  me)  it  Ihou'd  be 
that  paiTage  in  yours,  where  you  are  pleas'd  to  call 
the  whores  of  Drury-lane,  the  nymphs  of  Drury. 
I  mull  own  it  was  feme  time  before  I  could  frame  to 
myfilf  raiy  plaufiblt;  excufe  for  this  exprcfiion  ;  but 
aiiediou  (v.h;ch  you  know.  Sir,  excufcs  all  things) 
at  lad:  funiiilicd  mc  with  one  in  3'our  judification  ; 
which  I  have  here  font  you,  in  verfe,  th:\t  you  may 
have  at  lead  fome  rliyme  to  defend  you,  tliough  you 
ihould  have  no  realon. 


1  niadc  no  quedion  but  the  news  of  Sappho's  day- 
ing  behind  mc  in  the  town,  would  furprize  you.     But 

file 
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file  is  fmce  come  into  the  country,  and,  to  furprlze 
you  more,  I  will  inform  you,  that  the  firft  perfon  fhe 
named,  when  I  waited  on  her,  was  one  Mr.  Cromwell. 
What  an  afcendant  have  you  over  all  the  fex,  who 
could  gain  the  fair  one's  heart  by  appearing  before  her 
in  a  long,  black,  unpowdered  perriwig  ;  nay,  without 
fo  much  as  the  very  extremities  of  clean  linen  in  neck- 
cloth and  cuffs !  I  gucfs  that  your  friend  Vertumnus, 
among  all  the  forms  he  afibm'd  to  win  the  good  graces 
of  Pomona,  never  took  upon  him  that  of  a  flovenly 
beau.  Well,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  your  meditations  on 
this  occafion,  and  to  languldi  unactive  (as  you  call  it). 
But  I  find  I  have  exceeded  my  bounds,  and  begin 
to  travel  on  tlie  confines  of  impertinence.  However, 
to  make  you  amends,  I  fhall  dcfire  Mr.  Wycherlcy 
10  deliver  you  this  Icltcr,  v;ho  will  be  fure,  in  Icfs  than 
a  quarter  of  an  hour's  conve;  faiion  with  you,  to  give 
Aou  wit  enough  to  alciP.c  iov  iwice  as  iimch  duhicfs  as 
J  have  troubled  yon  wiih.  'Ihcrcfoi-e  I  Ihail  only  give 
mv  rcfpccts  to  lome  oi  our  acquaintpnco,  and  con- 
clude. 

To  Bakr-r  ririi;  my  fcrvice,  pray  ; 

'j'o  Tyilconibe  ck';, 
7\nd  r,Tr.  Cheek  ; 
LafL  tn  yourfclf   my  lieri;  rcfjj'ids  I  p'.iv, 
i\nd  fo  reuiain,  icy  ever  arid  ior  ay, 
Sir, 
Your  aflcclionare  humble  fcrvant. 


LETTERS 


TO 

A     L  A  I)  W 


The  following  Letters  were  publifiird  by  Dodriey  in  i']6\),  wh,"* 
had  the  originals  in  his  pofiVfTion.  Who  the  Lady  was  to  whom 
thcv  were  addreflcd,  it  is  perhaps  in  vain  now  to  inquire.  It 
appears  (he  was  indincd  to  Poetry,  and  was  in  habits  of  frienddiip 
with  Mrs.  Howard.    She  could  not  have  been  Lady  M.  Montagu, 

for  (lie  is  co'illaiilly  called  Mrs. ,  aiul  at  this  time  liis  acquamt- 

nnce  w'tii  Lnily  M.  was  on  the  decline.     He  alludes  to  this  in  the 
pleah:!;:::;  Veilcs  on  the  Lady's  Ficlurc  : 

"   Tho'  ipripriitly  Sappho  force  our  lave  ?[T)d pr/iifi') 
.\  '.    iu-.-  wonder  my  jdras'd  foul  furveyc, 
Tho  mild  Lrinna,  blu.'hii);.;  in  her  hays." 
It    appears,    from     circumftauees,     the     I^etters    were    writtt? 
i;vlv.ce:i  th.   ycari  1^2:1  and  1723. 
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LETTER    I. 


MADAM,  Tvvitenham,  Oc\.  iS, 

r^'-E  are  indebted  to  Heaven  for  all  thinp^s,  and, 
above  all,  for  our  fenfe  and  genius  (in  whatever 
degree  vv^e  have  it) ;  but  to  fancy  yourfelf  indebted  to 
any  thing  elfe,  moves  my  anger  at  your  modclly. 
The  regard  I  mud  bear  you,  feriouily  proceeds  from 
myfelf  alone  ;  and  I  vill  not  fulFer  even  one  I  like  fo 
much  as  Mrs.  H.  to  have  a  (hare  in  caufing  it.  I 
challenge  a  kind  of  relation  to  you  on  theyc,7/'s  Cidc, 
which  I  take  to  be  better  than  either  on  a  father's  or 
mother's ;  and  if  you  can  overlook  an  ugly  body  (that 
Hands  much  in  the  v/iiy  of  any  fricndihip,  when  it  is 
bctv/een  different  fexes),  I  flrill  hope  to  find  you  a 
true  and  conflant  kinfv/oman  in  Apollo.  Not  that  i 
would  place  all  my  pretenfions  upon  tiiat  poetical 
foot,  much  lefs  confine  them  10  it ;  I  am  far  more 
dein'ous  to  be  admitted  as  yours,  0:1  the  more  meri- 
toiious  tide  of  friendfliip.  1  hnve  ever  believed  tJiii^ 
■M.  a  iacrcd  maxim,  that  the  mofb  ingcniou'::   nature:: 

7  \v>?ri' 
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were  the  mod  fincere ;  and  the  moft  knowing  and 
fenfible  minds  made  the  befl  friends.  Of  all  thofe 
that  I  have  thought  it  the  fehcity  of  my  life  to  know, 
I  have  ever  found  the  moll  diftinguifhed  in  capacity, 
the  mofl  diflinguifhed  in  morality ;  and  thofe  the 
mofl  to  be  depended  on,  whom  one  eileemed  fo 
much  as  to  defire  they  fliould  be  fo.  I  beg  you  to 
make  me  no  more  compliments.  I  could  make  you  a 
great  m.any,  but  I  know  you  neither  need  them,  nor 
can  like  them  :  be  fo  good  as  to  think  I  do  not.  In 
one  word,  your  writings  are  very  good,  and  very 
entertaining  ;  but  not  fo  good,  nor  fo  entertaining,  as 
vour  life  and  converfation.  One  is  but  the  effect  and 
emanation  of  the  other.  It  will  always  be  a  greater 
pleafure  to  me  to  know  you  are  well,  than  that  you 
write  v.ell,  though  every  time  you  tell  me  the  one,  I 
muft  know  the  other.  1  am  willing  to  fpare  your 
modefi:y ;  and  tbcrefore,  as  to  your  writing,  may 
perhaps  never  fay  more  (directly  to  yourfelt)  than  the 
few  Verfes  I  fend  here  ;  which  (as  a  proof  of  my  own 
modeily  too)  I  made  fo  long  ago  as  the  day  you  fate 
for  your  piclure,  and  yet  never  till  now  durft  confefs 
to  you. 

Tho'  fpri^'Ltly  .':'.;p-)ho  hirce  our  love  aiij  praifc,  '^ 

A  foft'-n-  \v(-.nlcr  iv.y  }-nc..-/d  ioul  I'urvcys,  >- 

The  mi: J  I^iiiiiKi,   l.')uili;i:(.r  in  her  Ijays.  3 

So,  v.tiiij  th-j  Smfs  Lvodd  beam  yet  iivikcs  the  figlit, 
All  ini'iJ  ^\yj  ar^  ;];e  iMoon's  more  fobcr  light, 
S.ienj,  i:i  v:;-;.^;:i  n;. '.jelly,   the  lliines  ; 
A:ul,  u,Mobfrrve;i,  the  glaring  fun  declines. 

The 
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The  brightefl  wit  in  the  world,  without  the  better 
quahties  of  the  heart,  mufl  meet  with  this  fate }  and 
tends  only  to  endear  fuch  a  charafter  as  I  take  yours 
to  be.  In  the  better  difcovery,  and  fuller  convidioii 
of  which,  I  have  a  flrong  opinion  1  fliall  grow  more 
and  more  happy  the  longer  1  live  your  acquaintance, 
and  (if  you  will  indulge  me  in  fo  much  pleafure) 
Your  faithful  friend,  and  mofl  obliged  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     li. 

MADAM,  Twitenham,  Nov.  ,. 

rj  HOUGH  1  am  extremely  obliged  by  your  agreeable 
Letter,  I  will  avoid  all  mention  of  the  ple^ifurc 
you  give  me,  that  we  may  have  no  more  words  about 
compliments  ;  which  I  have  often  c^bieivcd  people 
talk  themfelves  into,  while  they  endeavour  to  talk 
iheinfclves  out  of".  It  is  no  more  the  diet  of  fiiend- 
fliip  and  edeem,  tluin  a  few  thin  wafers  and  marma- 
lade were  of  fo  hearty  a  Iromach  as  Sancho's.  In  a 
word,  I  am  very  proud  of  ray  new  r>.iatioi],  and  like 
P.Wiiaihis  much  the  herte:,  fined  found  I  had  ib  good 
a  neighbour  there.  Mrs.  11— — ,  who  lives  at  Courr, 
ihuil  leach  two  counlry-ibiks  hncerity ;  and  when  I 
aiii  io  iiajjpy  as  to  nieet  vou,  i^;;c  (liall  leitle  the  pio- 
porliuns  of  that   regard,  or   good-nature,  which    fl.e 

can 
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can  allow  you  to  fpare  me,  from  a  heart  which  is  fo 
much  her  own  as  yours  is. 

*  That  Lady,  is  the  mofl  trufty  of  friends,  if  the 
imitation  of  Shakefpear  be  yours ;  for  flie  made  me 
give  my  opinion  of  it  with  aflurance  it  was  none  of 

Mrs. .     I  honeflly  hked  and  praifed  it,  whofe- 

foever  it  was ;  there  is  in  it  a  fenfible  melancholy,  and 
too  true  a  picture  of  human  life  ;  fo  true  an  one,  that 
I  can  fcarce  wifli  the  Verfes  yours  at  the  expence  of 
your  thinking  that  ^ay,  fo  early.  I  rather  wifh  you 
may  love  the  town  (which  the  author  of  thofe  lines 
cannot  immcdcraicly  do)  thefe  many  years.  It  is  time 
enough  to  like,  or  affecl  to  like,  the  country,  when 
one  is  out  of  love  with  all  but  one's  ^t\^^  and  there- 
fore fiudies  to  become  agreeable  or  eafy  to  one's  felF. 
Retiring  into  one's  felf  is  generally  the  p'ls-aUer  of 
mankind.  Would  you  have  me  defcribe  my  folitude 
and  groito  to  you  ?  what  if,  after  a  long  and  painted 
dcfcription  of  them  in  verfe  (which  the  writer  I  have 
iuft  bc^n  f'^CLikiiT;  cf  could  better  make,  if  I  can  gucfs 

)  i  O  '  o 

by  that  line, 

No  noitl-  but  w;:tor,   C'.cr  friend  to  t]:oug];t) 

what  ir  it  ended  thus  r 

'^\\'>X  ;;rc  the  f,.;!;!':'  ri!!s,  tl;c  p.nidnnt  fj^adc^, 
'1  ;..'  nv  riK'^:  oow'vs,   tlic  ev'jun;::;  c'oI()!"!ii;ick:s  ; 
i^i.;  ;'w';  r^.c^iij.  lor  t'l'  uiicniy  iniiiil, 
'i'u  V. :\\  u;.l...^r<.i  ;;i,   to  ti.c  paiFing  v.iiul  ! 

*   Thric    bL'.oli-;!    i.iuc.    vrr-    addrcOld   ori^hiullv    to   Lnd^ 
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Lo  !  the  ftruck  deer,  in  fome  fequefter'd  part, 
Lies  down  to  die  (the  arrow  in  his  heart) ; 
There  hid  in  (liades,  and  wafting  day  by  day. 
Inly  he  bleeds,  and  pants  his  foul  away*. 

If  thefe  lines  want  poetry,  they  do  not  want  fenfe. 
God  Almighty  long  preferve  you  from  a  feeling  of 
them  !  The  book  you  mention,  Bruyere*s  Characters, 
will  make  any  one  know  the  world ;  and  I  believe  at 
the  fame  time  defpife  it  (which  is  a  fign  it  will  make 
one  know  it  thoroughly).  It  is  certainly  the  proof  of 
a  mailer-hand,  that  can  give  fuch  (Iriking  likenefles, 
in  fuch  flight  fketches,  and  in  fo  few  (Irokes  on  each 
fubjeCl.  In  anfwer  to  your  queftion  about  Shake- 
fpear,  the  book  is  about  a  quarter  printed,  and  the 
number  of  emendations  very  great.  I  have  never 
Indulged  my  own  conjeclures,  but  kept  merely  to 
fuch  amendments  as  are  authorifed  by  old  editions,  in 
the  author's  life-time :  but  I  think  it  will  be  a  year  at 
lead  before  the  whole  work  can  be  fiaifhed.  In  reply 
to  your  very  handfome  (I  wifh  it  were  a  very  true) 
compliment  upon  this  head,  I  only  defire  you  to 
obferve,  by  what  natural,  gentle  degrees  I  have  funk 
to  the  humble  thing  I  now  am:  fitil  from  a  pre- 
tending Poet  to  a  Critic,  then  to  a  low  Tranflator, 
laflly  to  a  mere  Publifher.      I  am   apprehenfive   I 

fhall 

*  Pope  has  artfully  left  oia  the  lines  that  introduced  the  name 
of  Wortley. 

VOL.  X.  M 
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fliall  be  nothing  that's  of  any  value   long,    except. 
Madam, 

Your  mofl  obliged, 

and  mod  faithful  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

I  long  for  your  return  to  town  ;  a  place  I  am  unfit 
for,  but  {hall  not  be  long  out  of,  as  foon  as  I  know 
I  may  be  permitted  to  wait  on  you  there. 


LETTER     III. 

T^IADAM,  TKiurday  Migl-.t. 

T 1  was  an  agreeable  furprize  to  me,  to  hear  of  your 

fettlement  in  town.     1  lye  at  my  Lord  Peterborow's 

in  Bolton-flreet,  where  any  commands  of  yours  will 

reach  me  to-morrow,  only  on  Saturday  evening  I  am 

pre-engaged.     If  Mrs.  li be  to  be  engaged  (and 

if  (he  is  by  any  creature,  it  is  by  you),  I  hope  Hie 
will  join  us.     I  am,  with  great  truth,  Madam, 
Your  mod  faithful  friend, 

and  obliged  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 
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LETTER     IV. 

MADAM, 
T  COULD  not  play  the  Impertinent  fo  far  as  to  write  to 
you,  till  I  was  encouraged  to  it  by  a  piece  of  news 

Mrs.  H tells  me,  which  ought  to  be  the  moil 

agreeable  in  the  world  to  any  author.  That  you  are 
determined  to  write  no  more. — It  is  now  the  time 
then,  not  for  me  only,  but  for  every  body,  to  write 
without  fear,  or  wit :  and  I  fliall  give  you  the  firft 
example  here.  But  for  this  aflurance,  it  would  be 
every  way  too  dangerous  to  correfpond  with  a  Lady, 
whofe  very  firfl  fight  and  very  firft  writings  had  fuch 
an  effect  upon  a  man  ufed  to  what  they  call  fine  fights, 
and  what  they  call  fine  wriiings.  Yet  he  has  been 
dull  enough  to  fleep  quieiiy,  after  all  he  has  feen,  and 
all  he  has  read  ;  till  yours  broke  in  upon  his  ftupidity 
and  indvjlence,  and  totally  deftroyed  it.  But,  God 
be  thanked,  you  will  write  no  more ;  io  I  am  in  no 
danger  of  increafmg  my  adnuration  of  you  one  way  j 
and  as  to  the  other,  you  will  never  (I  have  too  much 
reafon  to  fear)  open  thefe  eyes  again  with  one  glimpfe 
oi  you. 

1  am  told,  you  named  lately  in  a  letter  a  place  called 
"rvitenham  with  particular  diftintlicn.  That  you 
nj;iy  not  be  mif-conftrued,  and  have  your  meaning 

M  2  mirtaken 
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miftaken  for  the  future,  I  mufl  acquaint  you,  Madam, 

that  the  name  of  the  place  where  Mrs.  H is,  is 

not  Twitenham,  but  Richmond ;  which  your  igno- 
rance in  the  geography  of  thefe  parts  has  made  you 
confound  together.     You  will  unthinkingly  do  honour 
to  a  paltry  hermitage  (while  you  fpeak  of  Twitenham) 
where    lives   a   creature    altogether    unworthy   your 
memory  or  notice,  becaufe  he  really  wifhes  he  had 
never  beheld  you,  nor  yours.     You  have  fpoiled  him 
for  a  folitaire,  and  a  book,  all  the  days  of  his  life  ; 
and  put  him  into  fuch  a  condition,  that  he  thinks  of 
nothing,  and  inquires  of  nothing  but  after  a  perfon 
who  has  nothing  to  fay  to  him,  and  has  left  him  for 
ever  without  hope  of  ever  again  regarding,  or  pleaf- 
ing,  or  entertaining  him,  much  lefs   of  feeing  him. 
He   has  been   fo  mad  with   the  idea  of  her,  as  to 
fteal  her  pi'fture,   and  pafies   whole   days    in   fitting 
before  it,  talking    to  himfelf,   and   (as  fome   people 
imagine)  making  verfes :  but  it  is  no  fuch  matter  j  for 
as  long  as  he  can  get  any  of  hers,  he  can  never  turn 
liis   head   to   his    own,    it   is  fo  much  better  enter- 
tained. 
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LETTER    V. 

MADAM, 
T  AM  touched  with  fhame  when  I  look  on  the  date 
of  your  letter.  I  have  anfwered  it  a  hundred 
times  in  my  own  mind,  which  I  affure  you  has  few 
thoughts,  either  fo  frequent  or  fo  lively,  as  thofe 
relating  to  you.  I  am  fenfibly  obliged  by  you,  in 
the  comfort  you  endeavour  to  give  me  upon  the  lofs 
of  a  friend.  It  is  like  the  fliovi^er  we  have  had  this 
morning,  that  juft  makes  the  drooping  trees  hold  up 
their  heads,  but  they  remain  checked  and  withered  at 
the  root :  the  benediction  is  but  a  fliort  relief,  though 
it  comes  from  Heaven  itfelf.  The  lofs  of  a  friend  is 
the  lofs  of  life  ;  after  that  is  gone  from  us,  it  is  all  but 
a  gentler  decay,  and  wafting  and  Hngering  a  little 
longer.  I  was  the  other  day  forming  a  v/ifii  for  a 
Lady's  happinefs,  upon  her  birth-day  ;  and  thinking 
of  the  greatefl  climax  of  felicity  I  could  raife,  ftep  by 
jftep,  to  end  in  this, — a  Friend.  I  fancy  I  have  fuc- 
ceeded  in  the  gradation,  and  fend  you  the  whole  copy 
to  aik  your  opinion,  or  (which  is  much  the  better 
rearon)  to  defire  you  to  alter  it  to  your  own  wifli : 
for  1  believe  you  are  a  woman  that  can  wifli  for  your- 
felf   more    reafonably,   than   I  can   for    you.       Mrs. 

H made  me  promife  her  a  copy  ;  and  to  the  end 

file  may  value  it,  I  beg  it  may  be  tranfcribed,  and 

fent  her  by  you. 

M  ^  To 
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To  a  Lady,  on  her  Birth-day, 
1723. 

Oh  !  be  thou  bleft  with  all  that  Pleaven  can  (end  : 

Long  Hfe,  long  youth,  long  pleafure — and  a  friend  f 

Not  with  thofe  toys  the  womau-^yorId  admire, 

Riches  that  vex,  and  vanities  that  tire  : 

Let  joy,  or  eafe  ;  let  affluence,  or  content ; 

And  the  gay  confcience  of  a  lite  well-fpent. 

Calm  every  thought,  infpirit  every  grace. 

Glow  in  thy  heart,  and  fmile  upon  tliy  face  \ 

Let  day  improve  on  day,  and  year  on  year; 

Without  a  pain,  a  trouble,  or  a  fear  ! 

A;id  ah  !    (fnice  death  mult  that  dear  frame  deftroy,; 

Die  by  fome  fudden  cxtacy  of  joy  : 

In  fome  foft  dream  may  thy  mild  foul  remove. 

And  be  tliy  lutcfl  galp,  a  figh  of  love  ! 

Pray,  Madam,  let  me  fee  this  mended  in  your  copy 

to  Mrs.  II ;  and  let  it  be  an  eJcacl  fcheme  of  happi- 

nefs  drawn,  and  I  hope  enjoyed,   by   yourfelf.     To 
whom  I  afiure  you  I  wiih  it  all,  ?s  much  as  you  vvifh 
it  her.     I  am  always,  with  true  refpecl,  Madam, 
Your  moil  faithful  friend, 

and  nioft  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE, 
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LETTER   VI. 

MADAM,  Tu'itenham,   Aug.  29. 

-T-'OUR  laft  letter  tells  me,  that  if  1  do  not  write  in 
lefs  than  a  month,  you  will  fancy  the  length  of 
vours  frip-hted  mc.  A  confcioufnefs  that  I  had  upon 
me  of  omitting  too  long  to  anfwer  it,  made  me  look 
(not  without  fome  fear  and  trembling)  for  the  date  of 
it,  but  theic  happened  to  be  none  ;  and  I  hope,  either 
that  you  have  forgot  how  long  it  is,  or  at  lead  that  you 
cannot  think  it  fo  long  as  I  do,  fmce  I  writ  to  you. 
Indeed  a  multitude  of  thhigs  (which  fmgly  feem 
trifles,  and  yet  altogether  make  a  vail  deal  of  bufi- 
ncfs,  and  wholly  take  up  that  time  which  we  ought 
to  value  above  all  fuch  things)  have  from  day  to  day 
made  me  wanting,  as  well  to  my  ov.'U  greateft  plea- 
fure  in  this,  as  to  my  own  greatefl  concerns  in  other 
points.  If  I  feem  to  neglecl  any  friend  I  have,  I  do 
more  than  feem  to  neglecl  myfelf,  as  I  find  daily  by 
the  increafmg  ill  conditution  of  my  body  and  mind. 
I  flill  refolve  this  courfe  fhall  not,  nay  I  fee  it  cannot, 
be  long  ;  and  I  determine  to  retreat  within  myfelf  to 
the  only  bufmefs  I  was  born  for,  and  which  I  am  only 
good  for  (if  I  am  entitled  to  ui'e  that  phrafe  for  any 
tidng).  It  is  great  folly  to  facrifice  one's  fclf,  one'? 
time,  one's  quiet  (the  very  life  of  hie  itfelf),  to  forms, 
complaifances,  and  amiifen;icnts,    which  do  not   in- 

-M  4  v^ardly 
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wardly  pleafe  me,  and  only  pleafe  a  fort  of  people 

who  regard  me  no  farther  than  a  mere  inflrument  of 

their  prefent  idlenefs,  or  vanity.    To  fay  truth,  the  liv€S 

of  thofe  we  call  great  and  happy,  are  divided  between 

rhoie  two  dates  ;  and  in  each  of  them,  we  poetical 

fiddlers  make  but  part  of  their  pleafure,  or  of  their 

equipage.     And  the  mifery  is,  we,  in  our  turns,  are 

io  vain  (at  lead  I  have  been  fo)  as  to  choofe  to  pipe 

without  being  paid,  and  fo  filly  to  be  pleafed  with 

piping  to  thofe  who  underltand  mufic  lefs  than  our- 

fclves.     They  have  put  me  of  late  upon  a  taflv  before 

[  vas  aware,  which  I  am  /;ck  ?.nd  fore  of:  and  yet 

engaged  in  honour   to  fome  perfons   whom  I   muft 

neither  difobey  nor  difappoint   (1  mean  tv.-o  or  three 

in  the  world  orJy)  to  go  on  v.ith  it.     They  make  me 

do  as  mean  a  thin";  as  the  greateft  man  of  them  could 

o  o 

do  J  feem  to  depend,  and  to  folicit,  when  I  do  not 
V,  ant ;  and  make  a  kind  of  court  to  thofe  above  my 
rank,  jull  as  they  do  to  thofe  above  theirs,  when  we 
might  much  more  w'ifely  and  agi'eeably  live  of  cur- 
Tclves,  and  to  curfelves.  You  will  eafily  find  I  am 
t'.ilking  of  my  tranflating  tlie  Odylley  by  fubfcription  : 
^vhich  looks,  it  muil  needs  look,  to  all  the  world  as  a 
tU  fgn  of  mine  both  upon  fame  and  money,  when  in 
truth  1  believe  I  ihall  get  neither  ;  for  one  I  go  about 
uithout  any  ftomach,  and  the  other  I  fliall  not  go 
nbout  at  all. 

Ibis  freedom  of  opening  my  mind  upon  my  ow-n 
ntnntlou  will  be  a  proof  of  tvufl,  and  of  an  opinion 

vQur 
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•Jrour  goodnefs  of  nature  has  made  me  entertain,  that 
you  never  profefs  any  degree  of  good-will  without 
being  pretty  warm  in  it.  So  I  tell  you  my  grievances  ; 
I  hope  in  God  you  have  none,  wherewith  to  make 
me  any  return  of  this  kind.  1  hope  that  was  the 
only  one  which  you  communicated  in  your  laft,  about 

Mrs.  H 's    filence  ;    for  which    flie   wanted   not 

reproaches  from  me  ;  and  has  fmce,  flie  fays,  amply 
atoned  for.  I  faw  a  few  lines  of  yours  to  her,  which 
are  more  obliging  to  me  than  I  could  have  imagined : 
if  you  put  my  ivelfare  into  the  fmall  number  of  things 
which  you  heartily  wifli  (for  a  fenfible  perfon,  of  either 
fex,  will  never  wifh  for  many),  I  ought  to  be  a  hap- 
pier man  than  I  ever  yet  dcferved  to  be.' 

Upon  a  review  of  your  papers,  I  have  repented  of 
fome  of  the  trivial  alterations  I  had  thought  of,  which 
were  very  few.  I  would  rather  keep  them  till  I  have 
the  fatisfa£lion  to  meet  you  in  the  winter,  which  I 
mull  beg  earneftly  to  do  ;  for  hitherto  methinks  you 
are  to  me  like  a  fpirit  of  another  world,  a  being  I 
admire,  but  have  no  commerce  with  :  I  cannot  tell 
but  I  am  writing  to  a  Fairy,  who  has  left  me  fome 
favours,  which  I  fecretly  enjoy,  and  fliall  think  it 
unlucky,  if  not  fatal,  to  part  with.  So  pray  do  not 
€xpe6l  your  Verfes  till  farther  acquaintance. 
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LETTER     VII. 

MADAM,  Twitenliam,  Sept.  30,  1722, 

TV'o  confidence  is  fo  great,  as  that  one  receives  from 

pcrfons  one  knows  may  be  l)clleved,  and  in  things 

one  is  ivllllng  to  believe.     I  have  (at  laft)  acquired 

this  ;  by  Mrs.  H repeated  alTurances  of  a  thing  I 

am  unfcignedly  fo  defn'ous  q^^  as  your  allowing  me  to 
correfpond  with  you.  In  good  earnell,  there  is  fome- 
timcs  in  men  as  well  as  in  women,  a  great  deal  of  un- 
affected modefly :  and  I  was  fincsre  ali  along,  when 
I  told  her  perfonally,  a?id  told  you  by  mv  filcnce,  that 
I  feared  only  to  feem  impcrtineiit,  while  perhaps  I  fejm- 

ed  negligent,  to  you.     '1  o  tell  ]\Irs. —  any  thing 

like  what  I  really  thou<^lit  of  her,  would  have  looked 
fo  like  the  common  traiTic  of  compliment,  that  pays 
only  to  receive  \  and  to  have  told  it  her  in  dillant  or 
bafiiful  ter;-,;S,  v.'0'.;.!d  have  appeared  fo  like  coldnefs 
in  my  fcnfj  or  go:;(!  oualities,  (\v])ich  I  cannot  find 
oat  in  aiiv  cr.c,  wiiliout  feeliniT,  from  my  nature,  at 
the  lame  time  a  ^:\q-x\.  w.irauli  tor  thc:n,)  that  I  was 
quite  ;.:  :\  lis  \.;.,u  i(^  wriic,  or  in  wiiiit  ityle,  to  you. 
lint  I  lUii  reiolvcd.  plainly  to  get  over  all  objections, 
and  f,.;;laiillv  to  aliiuc  vou,  il  you  v.ill  help  a  baftiful 
man  lo  lie  paH:  all  preliminaries,  and  forms,  I  am  ready 
to  treat  v.  ith  you  lor  your  iri'rndrtiip.    I  know  (without 

more 
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more  ado)  you  have  a  valuable  foul ;  and  wit,  fenfe, 
and  worth  enough,  to  make  me  reckon  it  (provided 
you  will  permit  it)  one  of  the  happineffes  of  my  life 
to  liave  been  made  acquainted  with  you. 

I  do  not  know,  on  the  other  hand,  what  you  can 
think  of  me  ;  but  this,  for  a  beginning,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  engage,  that  whoever  takes  me  for  a  poet, 
or  a  wit,  (as  they  call  it,)  takes  me  for  a  creature  of 
lefs  value  than  I  am  :  and  that  whcre-ever  I  profefs 
it,  you  (hall  find  me  a  much  better  man,  that  is,  a 
much  better  friend,  or  at  Icail  a  much  lefs  faulty 
one,  than  I  am  a  poet.  Thiit  whatever  zeal  I  may 
have,  or  whatever  regard  I  may  (hew,  for  things  I 
truly  am  fo  pleafed  v.ith  as  your  entertaining  writin^-s  ; 
yet  I  fhall  (till  have  more  for  your  perfon,  and  for 
your  health,  and  for  your  happinefs.  I  would,  with 
as  much  readinefs,  play  the  apothecary  or  the  nurA:, 
to  mend  your  head-aches,  as  I  would  play  the  cii- 
tic  to  improve  y.-jur  veifes.  I  have  feriouily  looked 
over  and  over  thofe  you  intruiled  me  wiih ;  and 
alTure  you.  Madam.  I  would  as  foon  cheat  in  any 
other  truft,  as  in  this.  1  fmcerely  tell  you,  I  can 
mend  them  very  litilc,  and  only  in  trifles,  not  worth 
writing  about ;  but  will  tell  you  every  titib  when  I 
have  the  happinefs  to  fee  you. 

I  am  more  concerned  than  you  can  reafonably 
believe,  for  the  ill  flate  of  health  you  are  at  prefent 
under :  but  I  will  appeal  to  time,  to  fliew  you  how 

iincerelv 
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fincerely  I  am,  (if  I  live  long  enough  to  prove  myfelf 
what  I  truly  am,)  Madam, 

Your  moil  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

I  am  very  fick  all  the  while  I  write  this 
letter,  which  I  hope  will  be  an  excufe  for  its  being 
fo  fcribbled. 


LETTER     VIII. 

MADAM,  Twitenbam,  Nov.  9 

TT  happened  that  when  I  determined  to  anfwer 
yours,  by  the  poll  that  followed  my  receipt  of  it, 
I  was  prevented  from  the  firfl:  proof  I  have  had  the 
happinefs  to  give  you  of  my  warmth  and  readinefs, 
in  returning  the  epitaph,  with  my  fmcere  condole- 
ments  with  you  on  that  melancholy  fubjecl.  But 
neverthelefs  I   refolved  to  fend  you  the  one,  though 

unattended  bv  the  other :  I  be(TG:cd  Mrs.  H to 

inclofe  it,  that  you  might  at  leaft  fee  I  had  not 
the  power  to  delay  a  moment  the  doing  what  you 
bid  me  ;  efpecially  when  the  occafion  of  obeying  your 
commands  was  luch,  as  mud  affect  every  admirer 
and  weil-wiflier  of  honour  and  virtue  in  the  nation. 

You 
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You  had  it  in  the  very  blots,  the  better  to  com- 
pare the  places ;  and  I  can  only  fay  it  was  done  to 
the  bed  of  my  judgment,  and  to  the  extent  of  my 
fmcerity. 

I   do  not   wonder   that  you  decline  the   poetical 
amufement  I  propofed  to  you,  at  this  time.     I  know 
(from  v/hat  little  I  know  of  your  heart)  enough  at 
lead  to  convince  me,  it  muft:  be  too  deeply  concerned 
at  the  lofs,  not  only  of  fo  great,  and  fo  near  a  rela- 
tion ;  but  of  a  good  man  (a  lofs  this  age  can  hardly 
ever  afford  to  bear,  and  not  often  can  fullain).     Yet 
perhaps  it  is  one  of  the  befl  things  that  can  be  faid 
of  poetry,  that  it  helps  us  to  pafs  over  the  toils  and 
troubles  of  this  tirefome  journey,  our  life ;  as  horfes 
are  encouraged  and  fpirited  up,   by  the  jingling  of 
bells  about  their  heads.     Indeed,  as  to  myfelf,  I  have 
been  ufed  to  this  odd  cordial,  fo  long,  that  it  has  no 
effect  upon  me  :  but  you,  Madam,  are  in  your  honey- 
moon of  poetry  ;  you  have  ken  only  the  fmiles,  and 
enjoyed    the     carcffes,    of    Apollo.      Nothing    is    fo 
pleafant  to  a  mufe  as  the  iirit   children  of  the  ima- 
gination ;  but  when  once  fhc  comes  to  fmd  it  meer 
conjugal  duty,  and  the  care  of  her  numerous  progeny 
daily  grov\S  upon  her,   it  is  all   a  four  tax  for  paft 
pleafure.     As  the  Pfalmifl   fays  on  another  occafion, 
the  age  of  a  mufe  is  fcarce  above  five  and  twenty  :   all 
tlie  reft  is  labour  and  forrow.   I  find  by  experience  that 
his  OYv'n   fiddle   is   no   great   pleafure  to  a  common 
fiddler,  after  once  the  firlt  good  conceit  of  himfeJf  is  loft. 

I  long 
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I  long  at  laft  to  be  acqiiainted  with  you  ;  and  Mrs. 

H tells  me  you  fliall  foon  be  In  town,  and  I  bleft 

with  the  vifion  I  have  fo  long  defired.  Pray  believe 
I  worfliip  you  as  much,  and  fend  my  addrefles  to  you 
us  often  as  to  any  female  Saint  in  Heaven  :  it  is  cer- 
tain I  fee  you  as  little,  unlefs  it  be  in  my  fleep  ;  and 
that  way  too,  holy  hermits  are  vifited  by  the  Saints 
themfelves. 

I  am,  without  figures  and  metaphors,  yours  :  and 
hop^  you  will  think,  I  have  [pent  all  my  fiction  in  my 
poetry  ;  fo  that  I  have  nothing  but  plain  truth  left  for 
my  jH'ofe  j  with  which  1  am  ever.  Madam, 

Your  faithful  humble  feivant. 


LETTER     IX. 

I\L\1)AM,  Vjvc  oV-locK  . 

T  TiiiNii  it  a  full  proof  of  that  unlucky  Rar,  ^^hIch 
upon  too  many  occc^.iioiis  1  have  e>:pi,rienccd  ;  that 
this  firll,  this  only  da}'  ih.at  1  fnould  have  owned 
liappv  hryond  cxpecratic.  n  (tor  I  did  not  till  ycftcrday 
ho'.c  Ln  have  fccn  you  A)  foon)  i  mult  be  h)rccd  not 
10  t'o  i:.  1  am  Ujo  fjck  (indeed  very  ill)  to  go  out 
lo  f  '•,  c\U'.\  Jic  on  a  b;:d  at  my  d(jdor's  houle,  as 
.1  IJi.d  of  f::rcc  i;po:i  L:;u  to  get  me  better  with  all 
hafle. 

I  am. 
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I  am  fcarce  able  to  fee  thefe  few  lines  I  write ; 
to  wifh  you  health  and  pleafure  enough  not  to  mifs 
me  to-day,  and  myfelf  patience  to  bear  being  abfent 
from  you  as  well  as  I  can  being  ill.     I  am  truly. 

Your  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER     X. 

MADAM,  Jan.    17,   172-1-, 

\  FTER  a  very  long  expedaticn  and  dally  hopes  of 
the  fatisfadion  of  feeing  and  converfing  with  you, 
I  am  flill  deprived  of  it  in  a  manner  that  is  the  mofl 
aflliding,  becaufe  it  is  occafioned  by  your  ilinefs  and 
your  misfortune.  1  can  bear  my  own,  I  aiTure  you, 
much  better :  and  thus  to  find  you  loft  to  me,  at  the 
time  that  I  hoped  to  have  regained  you,  doubles  the 
concern  1  fliould  naturally  feel  in  being  deprived  of 
any  pleafure  Vv'hatevcr. 

Mrs.  li can  beft  exprefs  to  you  the  concern  of 

a  friend,  ^vho  eftecms  and  pities :  for  fhe  has  the 
lib'virty  to  exprefs  it  in  her  aclions,  and  the  fatif- 
fadion  of  attending  on  you  in  your  indifpofi- 
tion. 

I  wiih   fmcerely  your  condition  were  not  fuch  as 
to  debar  me  from  telling  you  in  perfjn  how  truly  I 

am 
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am  yours.  I  wifh  I  could  do  you  any  little  offices  of 
friendfliip,  or  give  you  any  amufements,  or  help  you 
to  what  people  in  your  prefent  ftate  moft  want, 
better  fpirits.  If  reading  to  you,  or  writing  to  you, 
could  contribute  to  entertain  your  hours,  or  to  raife 
you  to  a  livelier  relifh  of  life,  how  well  lliould  I  think 
my  time  employed  !  indeed  I  fhould,  and  think  it  a 
much  better  end  of  my  poor  iludies,  than  all  the  va- 
nities of  fame,  or  views  of  a  character  that  way,  which 
engage  moft  men  of  my  fraternity. 

If  you  thoroughly  knew  the  zeal  with  which  I  am 
your  fervant,  you  would  take  fome  notice  of  the  ad- 
vice I  would  give  you,  and  fufFer  it  to  have  a  weight 
with  you  proportionable  to  the  fmcerity  with  which  it 
is  given. 

I  beg  you  to  do  your  utmofl  to  call  to  you  all 
the  fuccours,  which  your  ov.n  good  fenfe  and  natural 
reflection  can  fuggeft,  to  avoid  a  melancholy  way  ol 
thinking,  and  to  throw  up  your  fpirits  by  intervals  ot 
moderate  company  ;  not  to  let  your  dlllemper  fix  it- 
fclf  upon  your  mind  at  leaft,  though  it  will  not  entire- 
ly quit  your  body.  Do  not  indulge  too  much  folita- 
rinefs.  Though  moft  company  be  not  proper  or 
fijpportable  during  your  illnefs,  force  yourfcH  to  enter 
into  fuch  as  is  good  and  reafoiiable,  where  you  may 
liave  your  liberty,  and  be  under  no  reftiainr. 

Wiiy  will  you  not  come  to  your  friend  Mrs.  H , 

fmcc   you   are  able   to  go   out,  and    fmce  motion  is 

7  certainly 
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certainly  good  for  your  health  ?  why  will  you  not 
make  any  little  fets  of  fuch  as  you  are  eafieft  with,  to 
fit  with  you  fometimes  ? 

Do  not  think  I  have  any  interefled  aim  in  this 
advice :  though  I  long  to  fee  you,  and  to  try  to 
amufe  you,  I  would  not  for  the  world  be  confidered 
as  one  that  would  ever  require,  for  my  own  gratifi- 
cation, any  thing  that  might  either  be  improper  or 
hurtful  to  you. 

Pray  let  me  know,  by  our  friend  Mrs.  H— — ,  if 
there  can  be  any  thing  in  my  power  to  ferve,  or  to 
amufe  you.  But  ufe  me  fo  kindly,  as  not  to  think  ever 
of  writing  to  me  till  you  are  fo  well  as  that  I  may 
fee  you,  and  then  it  will  be  needlefs.  Do  not  even 
read  this,  if  it  be  the  lead  trouble  to  your  eyes  or 
head. 

Believe  me,  with  great  refped,  and  the  warmed 
good  wiflies  for  your  fpeedy  recovery,  Madam, 
Your  mod  faithful, 

and  mod  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


vol..  X. 
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LETTER     XL 

MADAM,  Twitcnham,  June  2,  1723. 

TT  was  an  inexpreflible  pleafure  to  me  to  fee  your 

Letter,  as  I  aflure  you  it  had  long  been  a  great 
trouble  to  reflect  on  the  melancholy  reafon  of  your 
filence  and  abfence.  It  was  that  only  which  hindered 
my  writing,  not  only  again,  but  often,  to  you  ;  for 
fear  your  good-nature  fhould  have  been  prompted  to 
oblige  me  too  much  at  your  own  expence,  by  an- 
fwering.  Indeed  1  never  exprefled  (and  never  fhall  be 
able  to  exprefs)  more  concern  and  good  wifhes  for 
you,  than  I  fliall  ever  feel  for  one  of  your  merit. 

I  am  forry,  the  moment  you  grow  better,  to  have 
you  fnatched  from  thofe,  who  I  may  fay  deferve  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  you  in  health,  for  having  fo  long 
lamented  and  felt  your  illnefs. 

Mrs.  H ,  I  hope,  will  find  it  not  impoffible  to 

draw  you  to  Richmond ;  and  if  not,  I  dare  fay  will 
not  be  long  out  of  Ilertfordfhire.  I  want  nothing 
but  the  fame  happy  pretence  fhe  has,  of  a  title 
through  your  friendfliip,  and  the  privilege  of  her  fex, 
to  be  there  immediately.  I  cannot  but  wonder  you 
have  not  heard  from  her,  though  I  fhould  wonder  if 
any  body  elfe  had  j  for  1  am  told  by  her  family  Ihe 
has  had  much  of  the  head-ach  at  Bath,  befides  the 

cxcufe 
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excufe  of  a  great  giddinefs  occafioned  naturally  by 
the  waters.  I  writ  to  her  at  the  firfl  going,  and  have 
not  had  a  word  from  her ;  and  now  you  tell  me  the 
fame  thing,  I  conclude  fhe  has  been  worfe  than  I 
imagined.  I  hear  flie  returns  on  Wednefday,  when 
I  fliall  have  the  fatisfaction  (I  doubt  not)  to  talk  and 
hear  a  great  deal  of  Mrs. . 

I  wifh  I  could  fay  any  thing,  either  to  comfort  you 
when  ill,  or  entertain  you  when  well.  Though 
nothing  could,  in  the  proper  proportion  of  friend- 
fhip,  more  affecl  me  than  your  condition ;  I  have 
not  wanted  other  occafions  of  great  melancholy,  of 
which  the  leafl  is  the  lofs  of  part  of  my  fortune  by  :i 
late  aft  of  P  irliament. 

i  am  at  prefent  in  the  aliiitling  circumfiance  of 
taking  my  lafl:  leave  of  one  of  the  *  truefl  friends  1  ever 
had,  and  one  of  the  greatefl  men  in  all  polite  learn- 
ing, as  well  as  the  moft  agreeable  companion,  this 
nation  ever  had. 

1  really  do  not  love  life  fo  dearly,  or  fo  weakly,  as 
to  v»lue  it  on  any  other  fcore,  than  for  that  portion 
of  happincfs  which  a  friend  only  can  befcow  upon  it ; 
or,  if  I  muft  want  that  myfelf,  for  the  pleafure  which 
i.^  next  it,  of  feeing  deferving  and  virtuous  pcoDle 
happy.  So  that  indeed  I  want  comfort  ;  and  the 
f!ie:Ueft  I  can  receive  from  you  (at  lead  unlcfs  I  were 

fo 

*    BiHiop  Atterbiirv. 
N  2 
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fo  happy  as  to  deferve  what  I  never  can)  will  be  to 
hear  you  grow  better  till  you  grow"  perfedly  well, 
perfectly  eafy,  and  perfedly  happy,  which  no  one  more 
fincerely  wifhes  than,  Madam, 

Your  faithful  and  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER     XII. 

MADAM,  Tvvitenham,  Sept.  z6,  I'ji^,, 

TT  would  be  a  vanity  in  me  to  tell  you  why  I  trouble 
you  fo  foon  again  :  I  cannot  imagine  myfelf  of  the 
number  of  thofe  correfpondents  whom  you  call 
favourite  ones  ;  yet  I  know  it  is  thought,  that  induflry 
may  make  a  man  what  merit  cannot ;  and  if  an  old 
maxim  of  my  Lord  Oxford's  be  true,  that  in  Eng- 
land if  a  man  refolve  to  be  any  thing,  and  con- 
ftantly  ftick  to  it,  he  may  (even  a  Lord  Treafurer) : 
if  fo,  I  fay,  it  fhall  not  be  want  of  refolution  that  fhaH 
hinder  me  from  being  a  favourite.  In  good  earned, 
I  am  more  ambitious  of  being  fo  to  you.  Madam, 
than  I  ever  was,  or  ever  fhall  be,  of  being  one  to  any 
Prince,  or  (which  is  more)  any  Prince's  Minifler,  in 
Chriftendom. 

Iwiih 
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I  wifh  I  could  tell  you  any  agreeable  news  of  what 
your  heart  is  concerned  in ;  .  but  I  have  a  fort  of 
quarrel  to  Mrs.  H—  for  not  loving  herfelf  fo  well 
as  fhe  does  her  friends :  for  thofe  (he  makes  happy, 
but  not  herfelf. 

There  is  an  air  of  fadnefs  about  her  which  grieves 
me,  and  which,  I  have  learnt  by  experience,  will 
increafe  upon  an  indolent  (I  will  not  fay  an  affedled) 
refignation  to  it.  It  will  do  fo  in  men,  and  much 
more  in  women,  who  have  a  natural  foftnefs  that 
fmks  them  even  w^hen  reafon  does  not.  This  I  tell 
you  in  confidence  j  and  pray  give  our  friend  fuch 
hints  as  may  put  her  out  of  humour  with  melancholy  : 
your  cenfure,  or  even  your  raillery,  may  have  more 
weight  with  her  than  mine :  a  man  cannot  either  fo 
decently,  or  fo  delicately,  take  upon  him  to  be  a  phy- 
fician  in  thefe  concealed  diflempers. 

You  fee,  Madam,  I  proceed  in  trufting  you  with 
things  that  nearly  concern  me.  In  my  lafl  Letter 
I  fpoke  but  of  a  trifle,  myfelf :  in  this  I  advance 
fiirther,  and  fpeak  of  what  touches  me  more,  a 
friend. 

This  beautiful  feafon  will  raife  up  fo  many  rural 
images  and  defcriptions  in  a  poetical  mind,  that  I 
expe6l  you,  and  all  fuch  as  you  (if  tbere  be  any  fuch), 
at  lead  all  who  are  not  downright  dull  tranflators, 
like  your  fervant,  mud  neceflarily  be  produdive  of 
Vcrfes. 

N  3  t  lately 
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I  lately  faw  a  iketch  this  way  on  the  Tx>wer  of 
Bedington  *  :  I  could  wifh  you  tried  fomething  in  the 
defcriptive  way  on  any  fubje£t  you  pleafc,  mixed 
with  vifion  and  moral ;  like  pieces  of  the  old  proven- 
^al  poets,  which  abound  with  fancy,  and  are  the  moil 
amufing  fcenes  in  nature.  There  are  three  or  four 
of  this  kind  in  Chaucer  admirable :  "  the  Flower 
and  the  Leaf*  every  body  has  been  delighted 
with. 

I  have  long  had  an  inclination  to  tell  a  Fairy  tale, 
the  more  wild  and  exotic  the  better  ;  therefore  a 
*uif,cn,  which  is  confined  to  no  rules  of  probability, 
will  take  in  all  the  variety  and  luxuriancy  of  defcrip- 
tion  you  will ;  provided  there  be  an  apparent  moral 
to  it.  I  think,  one  or  two  of  the  Perfian  tales  would 
give  one  hints  for  fuch  an  invention  :  and  perhaps  if 
the  fcenes  were  taken  from  real  places  that  are  known, 
in  order  to  compliment  particular  gardens  and  build- 
ings of  a  fine  tafte  (as  I  believe  feveral  of  Chaucer's 

defcriptions 

*  The  ]Jnes  here  alluded  to  are  as  follow  : 

In  Tcmpe's  flrddcs  the  living  lyre  was  flrung, 
And  the  iirft  Po})c  (immortal  Plurbus)  fimg, 
Tlicfe  happy  fliades,  where  equal  beauty  reigr.s, 
Jiold  rifing  hills,  flant  vales,   and  far-fbxlch'd  plains, 
The  grateful  vcidurc  of  the  waving  woods, 
The  {nothing  murnuir  of  the  falling  floods, 
A  nobler  boall,  a  higher  glory  yield, 
Th'jn  that  wliich  Phabus  llanipt  on  Tcmpe'f=  field  ; 
AH  tli:it  can  elia'-m  the  eye,  or  pleafe  the  ca:, 
o;')s,   llani'-Oiiy  itfelf  inhabit j  here. 
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defcriptlons  do,  though  It  is  what  nobody  has  obferved), 
it  would  add  great  beauty  to  the  whole. 

I  wifh  you  found  fuch  an  amufement  pleafing  to 
you  :  if  you  did  but,  at  leifure,  form,  defcriptions 
from  objeds  in  nature  itfelf,  which  flruck  you  mod 
livelily,  I  would  undertake  to  find  a  tale  that  fhould 
bring  them  all  together  :  which  you  will  think  an  odd 
undertaking ;  but  in  a  piece  of  this  fanciful  and  ima- 
ginary nature  I  am  fure  is  pradicable.  Excufe  this 
long  Letter  ;  and  think  no  nvcin  is  more 

Your  faithful  and  obliged  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 


N    4 
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TO 


WILLIAM   rORTESCUE,   ESQ. 


The  foilowiijg  Letters  from  Mr.  Pope  to  Judge  Fortescus, 
who  has  been  fo  often  mentioned,  are  taken  from  Mr.  Polwhplk's 
valuable  "  Hiiloiy  of  Dcvonfhire,"  and  are  inferted  here  by  Wvi 
pcrmifTion. 
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LETTER    I. 


DEAR  SIR, 
T-^ROM  an  information  given  me  by  Mr.  Gay,  corrc- 
fpondent  with  what  I  formerly  heard  from  you, 
that  eilates  were   yet  to   be  had   in  Devonfhire,  at 
twenty  and  twenty-five  years'  purchafe,  I  beg  it  of 
you  as   a  particular  kindnefs  to  intereil  yourfelf  fo 
much  in  my  affairs,  as  to  get  (if  poffible)  about  the 
yearly  value  of  two  hundred  pounds,  entirely,  or  in 
parcels,  as  it  falls  out,  and  as  to  your  judgment  (hall 
feem  meet.     If  Mr.  Gay  and  I,  by  this  means,  become 
efteclual  by  your  countrymen,  we  hope  (in  conjunc- 
tion with  you)  to  come  in  time  to  reprefcnt  Devon- 
fhire itfelf.     To  which   happy  county,  fertile  in  its 
productions,  abounding  in  its  wits,  delicious   in  its 
cyders,  be  all  honour,  praife,  glory,  etc. — I  am  ever, 

fmcerely,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  l(^in.  Forte/cue,  tiq^. 
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LETTER     IL 

DEAR  SIR,  March  8,  1732-5. 

XT'OUR  moft  kind  Letter  was  a  fenfible  pleafure  to  me ; 

and  the  friendfhip  and  concern  (hewn  in  il,  to  fug- 
gefl  what  you  thought  might  be  agreeable  to  a  perfon 
whom  you  know  I  would  not  difoblige,  I  take  parti- 
cularly kind.  But  the  affair  in  queflion  of  any  alter- 
ation is  now  at  an  end,  by  that  Lady*s  having  taken 
her  own  fatisfadion  in  an  avowed  libel,  fo  fulfilling 
the  veracity  of  my  prophecy.  There  has  been  an- 
other thing,  wherein  Pigot  is  abufed  as  my  learned 
counfel,  written  by  fome  Irifh  attorney ;  and  Curll 
has  printed  a  parody  on  my  own  words,  which  he 
is  proud  of  as  his  own  produdlion,  faying  he  will  pay 
no  more  of  his  authors,  but  can  write  better  himfelf. 
The  town,  fmce  you  went,  has  entered  much  into  the 
fafhion  of  applauding  the  "  Elfay  on  Man  ;'*  and  in 
many  places  it  is  fet  up  as  a  piece  far  excelling  any 
thing  of  mine,  and  commended,  I  think,  more  in 
oppofition  to  me,  than  in  their  real  judgment  It 
deferves.  I  congratulate  with  you  for  being  got  out 
of  the  noife  and  debate  about  ilxC  Excifes,  getting 
money  and  health  at  once,  and  doing  juflice  too.  I 
think  your's  is  much  the  better  part.     I  mufl  beg  you 

to  remind  Mr.  C s  of  Mr.  Bethers  affair,  not  to 

let  flip  this  Lady-day,  in  making  the  demand  on  the 

premife^ 
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premifes  in  Wales,  it  is  certainly  now  high  time  he 
(hould  write  to  the  attorney  there.  Having  done  with 
all  law  matters,  the  reft  of  this  paper  fhould  be  filled 
with  all  expreffions  of  efteem  and  friendfhip,  if  fuch 
expreflions  could  be  of  any  ufe  or  grace  after  the 
experience  and  habit  (the  two  ftrongeft  of  things)  of 
many  years.  Believe  me,  you  have  the  eiTentials ; 
and  the  ceremonials,  therefore,  are  laid  afide.  Such 
a  praftice,  continued  where  it  is  needlefs,  is  like  keep- 
ing up  the  fcafFolding  after  the  building  is  finifhed — 
what  helped  to  raife  it  at  firil,  will  but  difgrace  it  at  laft. 
Adieu!  and  write  at  your  leifure. — Sit  tibi  cura  mei^ 
fit  tibi  cura  tui. 

Yours  ever, 

A.  POPE. 

To  W'dTiaTnFortefcue^YJi(\.  at  his  Houfe, 
in  Bell-yard,  near  Lincoln's  Ian, 
London. 


LETTER    m. 

DEAR  SIR,  Oa.  5th,  1734. 

T  SHOULD  have  told  you,  that  if  you  have  any  occa- 
fion  to  dired  to  Mr.  Bethel,  it  muft  be  at  Beftwick, 
near  Beverley,  Yorkfhire:  this  I  had  told  you  laft 
Saturday,  when  I  intended  to  have  pafled  the  evenino- 
with  you  ;  hut  one  of  my  fits  of  illnefs  fent  me  to  bed 

at 
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at  eight  o'clock,  after  a  tirefome  day.  I  catne  to 
Twitnam,  where!  I  am  in  my  garden,  amufed  and 
eafy :  this  is  a  fcene  where  one  finds  no  difappoint- 
ment;  the  leaves  of  this  year,  that  are  fallen,  are 
fure  to  come  on  again  the  next :  'tis  far  otherwife  in 
the  great  world  (I  mean  the  little  world)  of  a  court, 
etc.  Get  to  be  a  judge,  the  fooner  the  better,  and 
go  to  reft^  Adieu !  Believe  me  truly  your's.  I 
think  to  fee  you  at  the  end  of  the  week.  In  the 
mean  time,  if  you  have  any  thing  fatisfa6tory  from 
Eadnell  or  Roberts,  tell  me;  for  my  friend's  con- 
cerns are  more  than  my  own  ;  or  if  you  have  not,  at 
lead  tell  me  you  are  well,  and  when  I  may  be  fecureft 
to  find  you  at  home.     I  am,  moil  afFeftionately, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  Fortejcue,  Efq.  in  Bell-yard, 
by  Lincoln's  Inn;,  London. 


LETTER     IV. 

BEAR  SIR,  Aug.  23d,  173J.- 

j  AM  fummoned  unexpectedly  to  Southampton,  to 
take  leave  (1  fear  my  laft)  of  Lord  Peterborough  ; 
from  whence  I  return  in  a  vveek,  he  going  for  France 
at  the  iiionUrs  end  :  but  I  firfl  took  care  of  your 
houfc ;  the  window  is  done,  and  the  other  bricked 

up; 
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up ;  as  to  the  back  window,  I  think  it  will  do  as  it 
is ;  the  painters  have  done,  and  next  week  the  uphol- 
flerer  fets  up  the  beds.  I  have  not  had  one  quiet  day 
to  poflfefs  my  foul  there  in  peace.  1  fhall  die  of  hofpi- 
tality,  which  is  a  fate  becoming  none  but  a  patriarch, 
or  a  parliament  man  in  the  country.  Thofe  who 
think  I  hve  in  a  ftudy,  and  make  poetry  my  bufmefs, 
are  more  miftaken  than  if  they  took  me  for  a  Prince 
of  Topinambou.  I  love  my  particular  friends  as  much 
as  if  I  knew  no  others,  and  I  receive  almofl  every- 
body that  comes  near  me  as  a  friend :  this  is  too 
much ;  it  diffipates  me  when  I  fhould  be  colleded ; 
for  though  I  may  be  of  feme  (not  much)  value  to  a 
few,  yet,  divided  among  fo  many,  I  mufl:  be  good  for 
nothing.  Life  becom-:s  a  mere  paftime.  When  (hall 
you  and  I  fit  by  a  fire-fide  wichout  a  brief  or  a  poem 
in  our  hands,  and  yet  not  idle,  not  thoughtlefs,  but  as 
ferious,  and  more  fo,  than  any  bufmefs  ought  to  make 
us,  except  the  great  bufmefs,  that  of  enjoying  a  rea- 
fonable  being,  and  regarding  its  end  ? — the  fooner 
this  is  the  cafe  the  better.  God  deliver  you  from 
law,  me  from  rhyme,  and  give  us  leifure  to  attend  to 
what  is  more  important.  Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  with 
all  aife£tion,  but  in  great  hurry  (for  my  foot  is  in  the 
coach  the  moment  my  hand  Is  off  this  paper).  [May 
all  happinefs  wait  on  Buckland  and  Fallapit]. 

Entirely  yours, 

A.POPE. 

To  n''m.  Forte/cue,  Efq.  at  Fallowpit, 
near  Totnes,  Devon, 
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LETTER     V. 

DEAR  SIR,  Twitnam,  May  i6th» 

T  SHOULD,  without  compHmcnt,  come  to  town  any 
day  you  defired,  on  any  account,  as  well  as  on  fo 
agreeable  an  one  as  you  propofej  but  (which  I 
wonder  my  communicative  waterman  never  told  your 
people)  my  mother  has  been  and  is  extremely  ill, 
and  dangeroufly  fo,  of  an  intermittent  fever,  which 
requires  my  conftant  attendance.  There  is  nobody 
with  me  but  the  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  who  would 
hardly  be  here  if  he  were  not  the  beft-natured  and 
indulgent  man  1  know ;  it  is  fo  melancholy  a  way  of 
palling  his  time.  I  could  be  glad  to  fee  you,  if  you 
have  a  day  of  leifure,  and  indeed  there  are  few 
friends  to  whom  1  could  make  this  requefl.  I  wifh 
you  and  yours  well  and  happy  in  every  circumftance 
of  life,  and  am  truly,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 
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LETTER     VI. 

DEAR  SIR, 
T  HAVE  been  twice  or  thrice  at  your  door,  but  found 
it  locked,  and  was  told  fmce  you  were  gone  into 
the  country,  which  (till  I  met  your  man  this  morning) 
I  took  to  be  Devonfhire.  I  rejoice  at  your  being  flill 
among  us,  as  at  a  friend's  being  alive,  whom  one  had 
thought  departed.  I  very  earneftly  defire  you  to  fpend 
a  day  or  two  at  Twitnam ;  I  fhall  be  there  to-nightj 
for  foroe  days.  Pray  don't  deny  that  favour  to 
Your  faithful,  obliged,  affedionate  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

Saturday.     Gay  is,  and  will  be  at  Chifwick. 

To  IVm.  Fortrfctte,   Efq. 


LETTER     VII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Friday  Morning. 

T  WAS  t'other  day  in  town,  but  could  not  find  vou 
at  any  hour  of  it,  except  at  night,  when  I  could 
not  be  difengaged.  I  have  got  Gay  with  me  here, 
to  pafs  two  or  three  days ;  we  are  quite  alone  and 
uninterrupted.  If  you  can  come  to  us  on  Saturday, 
vol..  X.  g  and 
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and  flay  Sunday,  it  will  be  highly  delightful  to  us 
both,  and  Gay  will  return  with  you.  I  am  fo  much 
better  in  health  here  than  in  town,  yet  1  think  to  pafs 
my  time  almofl  entirely  at  home,  for  the  remainder 
of  the  winter.  1  fhall  be  much  pleafed  if  I  find  my- 
fclf  fo  much  remembered  by  two  or  three  (which  is 
the  molt  1  either  hope  or  wifli)  of  my  friends,  as  to 
be  vifited  by  them  now  and  then ;  and  as  I  have 
experimentally  known  you  to  be  one  of  thofe,  1  beg 
you  to  continue  thus  mindful  of  him,  who  will 
always  be  fo  of  you. 

Your  true  friend  and  afieclionatc  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

1  received  your  inclofed  fome  days  fince.  If  his 
information  be  right,  I  think  him  honefi:  in  his  profef- 
fion,  Induftrious,  and  able;  befides  which,  he  will 
work  cheap. 

To  // w.  For!fJiU£,'E{q.  at  las  Iloufe, 
at  the  upper  end  of  Bell  yard, 
near  Lincoln's  Inn,  I.oHdon. 
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LETTER     VIIL 

DEAR  SIR, 
?nnis  in  the  utmofl  hurry  I  fend  this,  not  to  omit  a 
pofl :  my  mother  has  had  a  moft  unfortunate 
accident  of  a  fall,  which  has  much  bruifed  lier,  and 
almoft  had  burned  her,  but  for  a  great  efcape. 
Mr.  Chefelden  had  no  fooner  writ  me  the  inclofed 
(for  I  fcnt  a  letter  to  his  houfe  but  juft  before,  as  foon 
as  I  read  yours),  but  he  came  hither  to  aflift  her. 
What  he  further  tells  me  is,  that  he  has  the  power  of 
putting  in  four  in  a  year :  for  the  next  two  he  ftands 
indifpenfably  engaged,  but  will  make  Mr.  Wife  the 
third,  which  will  be  in  about  half  a  year :  he  will 
then  certainly  ferve  him :  the  terms,  it  feems,  are 
£9/.  for  the  courfe  of  the  hofpiials  and  the  anatomy 5 
he  affures  me  he  will  forward  and  affift  him  all  he  can. 
Pardon  my  hafte,  I  am  really  in  great  trouble,  and 
fhe  in  great  pain ;  God  knows  the  event  of  fuch  a 
fnock  at  her  years.  God  profper  you  all.  Pray 
write  how  you  continue  recovering.     Adieu  ! 

Yours, 

A.POPE. 

To  ir.M.  Forf>'Jhie,   Efq. 


O  2 
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LETTER     IX. 

BEAR  SIR, 
A  T  R.  Gay  and  I  am  here,  reading  (but  not  writing) 
all  day  long.  He  is  the  reverfe  of  you,  and 
hates  exercife, — nay,  1  can't  fo  much  as  get  him  into 
the  garden.  I  employ  myfelf  yet  a  little  there,  and  a 
little  in  calling  my  eye  upon  the  great  heap  of  frag- 
ments and  hints  before  me,  for  my  large  and  almoft: 
boundlefs  work,  to  remove  as  much  of  which  as  is  in 
any  method,  out  of  the  reft,  is  fo  much  clearing  the 
way  :  therefore  it  is  that  I  trouble  you  with  fo  much 
tranfcribing.  I  fend  the  third  of  the  firft  part, 
relating  to  fociety  and  government,  which  I  believe 
Mr.  Doves  may  pick  out.  And  if  he  has  tranfcribed 
what  laft  I  left  with  you,  pray  fend  it  by  the  bearer. 
I  have  no  thought  of  going  to  town  thefe  five  days. 
All  health  attend  you  and  yours. 

Ever  your  affeftionste  friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

Pray  fend  fume  of  your  ftyptic. 

'JrU    Mr.    t\/ttJiUf, 
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LETTER     X. 

DEAR  SIR,  Twitnam,  Tuefday,  April  173^. 

T  NEED  not  tell  you  1  am  heartily  glad  of  your 
return  :  my  rheum.atlfm  having  left  me  is  not  a 
greater  joy.  But  I  cannot  leave  this  place  at  this 
important  time,  when  every  hour  of  my  being  here 
gives  it  a  new  improvement,  as  you  will  fee  when 
you  come  (I  hope  on  Saturday).  I  inquired,  but 
did  not  find  the  Ladies  were  fo  early  at  Richmond  as 
you  writ  me  word  :  indeed,  the  eafterly  wind  was 
enough  to  dlfcourage  them.  I  fend  you  the  paper, 
which  I  fee,  by  what  you  faid,  you  like  better  than  I 
do.  I  hope  the  fubfcription  will  fail,  fo  far  at  lead 
as  to  excufe  me  from  the  thing  I  never  liked,  and 
have  been  over-perfuaded  to  do.  I  am  truly,  and 
always.  Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

If  you  take  any  fubfcribers  in,  you  mud  give  them 

a  receipt  in  this  form  :    Received  of one  guinea, 

being  the  whole  payment  for  a  volume  of  Mr.  Pope's 
works,  in  profe,  which,  if  the  impreffion  does  not  go 
on,  I  promife  to  return,  on  demand,  after  Midfummer 
next.     W.  F. 

To  the  HonoiiraWe  Mr.  Baron  Fortefcite, 
in  Bell-yard,  by  Lincoln's  Inn,  Lon- 
don. 
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LETTER     XL 

DEAR  SIR,  Friday  Night. 

■\7ou  may  think  I  have  forgot  you,  and  I  may  think 
you  have  forgot  me  ;  but  I  believe  neither  of  us 
will  think  fo  v/rong.  The  truth  is,  I  have  been 
neither  at  home  nor  at  London  a  day  together ;  for 
my  Lord  Peterborow  came  very  ill  from  Hantfhire  to 
Kenfmgton  a  fortnight  fmce,  and  has  ever  fmce  kept 
his  chamber,  where  I  have  been  to  help  him  pafs  his 
time  almofl  daily.  It  was  but  yeflerday  that  I  left 
him  well  enough  to  flay  at  Twitnam  for  a  few  days. 
If  this  reach  you  in  time,  and  at  leifure,  1  hope  it 
will  bring  you  hither  for  a  night.  As  foon  as  1 
return  to  town,  you  fhall  be  troubled  with  me. 
Adieu  !  and  may  all  health  attend  you,  as  I  wifii. 

Yours  always, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  Foiiefcue,   Efq. 
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LETTER     XII. 

DEAR  SIR, 
'TT-HE  only  day  I  had  I  came  hither,  and  was  un- 
lucky in  miffing  you.  I  go  away  this  moment ; 
if  you  come  on  Saturday,  Lady  Suffolk  dines  with 
me,  and  you  will  find  her  even  after  dinner,  if  you 
can't  come  fooner.  On  Sunday  I  fliall  be  at  home  : 
why  can't  you  lie  at  Twitnam  Saturday  night?  I 
want  to  afk  and  tell  you  many  things, — fome  of  bufi- 

nefs.     1  hope  Mr.  C s  has  got  the  remainder  of 

Mrs.  Blount's  debt  from  her  brother,  the  whole  y^L 
which  file  has  occafion  enough  for.  Adieu !  and 
know  me  for 

Yours  ever  faithfully, 

A.  POPE. 

To  Mr.  Fortcjcuc. 


LETTER     XilL 

DEx-VR  SIR,  Thurfday. 

T  AM  heartily  glad  to  hear  of  your  fafe  arrival  in 

town,  and   doubt  not  you  will  be  pleafed  that  I 

am  as  fafe   at   Twitnam.     I   came  from   Bath  two 

0  4  days 
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days  fmce  hither,  and  find  my  mother  tolerably  well, 
as  I  hope  you  left  all  yours.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  fee 
you  in  town,  but  having  been  fo  long  abfent,  have 
fome  neccffary  matters  here  for  a  few  days,  which  I 
would  purfiie,  if  you  could  find  it  fuitable  to  your 
convenience  to  lie  here  on  Saturday,  and  pafs  the 
Sunday  together,  otherwife  I  will  wait  on  you.  In 
the  mean  time,  pray  convey  this  letter  to  Mr.  Howard, 
it  is  a  cafe  that  requires  difpatch,  as  you  will  fee  :  and 
I  beg,  if  you  can,  to  favour  it  with  any  of  the  Board 
of  Admiralty  that  you  know,  for  I  am  convinced  that 
he  is  ill  ufed.  Adieu  !  dear  ^ir,  till  we  meet.  Pray 
give  me  a  line  by  Boury.  I  have  a  thoufand  things 
to  fay  to  you. 

Your  ever  affectionate  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

To  n'm.  Forte/cue,  Efq.  Member 
of  Farlianitnt,  st  his  houfe  in 
Eell-yard,  near  Lincolri's  Ina 
Fields,  London- 
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LETTER     XIV. 

DEAR  SIR, 
J  HAVE  juft  received  a  note  from  Mrs.  Blount,'  that 
fhe  and  Lady  Gerard  will  dine  here  to-day,  which 
puts  off  my  intention  on  Lord  Hay.  I  wifli  you  would 
dine  with  them,  and  we  may  go  to  Lord  Hay's  in 
the  evening.  But  this,  you  fee,  hinders  my  being 
wholly  at  your  fervice  till  to-morrow,  when  I  will 
certainly  be  fo  at  any  place  or  time. 

Yours  affedlionately  ever, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  Fortf/cue,  Efq. 


DEAR  SIR, 
T   ADY   Gerard   was   to   fee  Chifwick   gardens  (as  I 

imagined),  and  therefore  forced  to  go  from 
hence  by  five  :  it  was  a  mortification  to  Mrs.  Blount 
to  go,  when  there  was  a  hope  of  feeing  you  and 
Mrs.  Fortefcue.  I  can't  get  back  to-night  for  want  of 
a  vehicle,  but  will  be  at  home  by  eleven  or  tvrelve  by 
water,  ready  to  go  with  you  to  Jervas,  unlefs  you  all 
care  to  come  and  fee  Chifwick  in  the  morning  by  ten, 
which  if  you  do  not,  I  will  fet  out  on  my  voyage. 
Adieu  i  dear  Sir. 

To  Mr.  Fortcfate. 
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LETTER     XVr. 

DEAP.  SIR,  Sunday,  Six  o'Ciock. 

T  HAVE  often  wifhedj  but  twice  only  been,  to  fee 
you.  After  an  engagement  of  four  or  five  days 
to  a  particular  friend  (for  whom  I  was  confined 
entirely),  I  now  beg  the  firft  days  I  have  had  to  my- 
felf,  that  you  will  pafs  what  time  you  can  with  us  at 
Twitnam.  I  received  a  promife  from  Gay  to  be  with 
us.  1  go  home  to-morrow  evening,  to  ftay  all  the 
week.  Gay  and  I  have  been  all  about  the  Temple 
after  you  in  vain.  I  wifli  you  would  facrifice  a  few 
days  to  me,  who  am  as  lincerely  (I  faithfully  affure 
you)  as  any  man  living,  dear  Sir, 

Yours,  mod  afFedionately, 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER     XVir. 

DEAR   S[R,  Twitnam,  Stpt.6tK. 

r  CANNOT   cxprefs  the  joy  your  Letter  gives  me.     I 

v;is   in  r^reat  fears  after  I  had  written,  lcarnin<T  no 

further  of  your  flate,  when  I  feht  three  days  to  Mr. 

Thory.     Your  giving  me  thefc  lines  under  your  hand 

7  i^^ 
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is  a  kindnefs  I  fhall  long  remember.  1  hope  in  God 
your  recovery  Increafes  as  faft  as  I  really  wifh  it ;  one 
of  my  great  apprehenfions  was,  you  might  not  have 
a  fkilful  phyfician  in  a  diftant  country  place,  of  which 
you  have  eafed  me  j  I  hope  you  keep  him  near,  or 
with  you.  I  defire  earneftly  to  hear  of  you  foon 
again,  though  I  hope  the  danger  of  a  relapfe  is  over; 
but  furely  you  mufi;  not  hazard  cold,  by  too  quick  a 
removal.  Without  pretences  I  am,  and  have  been  fo 
long  and  fo  fmcerely  your  friend,  that  this  alarm  was 
a  lively  and  deep-felt  one  to  me  ;  God  forbid  it  fhould 
ever  be  renewed  :  I  may  now  have  fpirits  enough  to 
quote  Homer  to  you,  who  fays,  "  a  friend  is  better 
than  a  kinfman."  Your  filler,  I  hope,  is  well ;  and 
as  fhe  ought  to  receive  no  harm  from  fo  virtuous  an 
enterprize,  fo  I  truft  fhe  will  have  her  reward  com- 
plete in  feeing  you  perfectly  reftored.  I  am  ever,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  truly  affectionate  and  faithful  friend, 

A.  POPE. 

Is  there  any  thing  at  this  diftance  that  I  can  pro- 
cure for  you,  or  any  corroborative  advice  that  I  can 
get  for  you  from  any  of  our  phyficians,  or  any  bufi- 
nefs  I  could  eafe  you  the  care  of,  or  any  thing  you 
would  have  f.\id  or  done  ? 

To    ll^m.  Fortefciu'i   Efq.    at 
Buckland  FiUcigh. 
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LETTER     XVIIL 

DEAR  SIR,  Sunday  Night. 

CiNCE  1  left  you,  1  am  informed  Curl  has  ferved  a 

procefs  upon  Cooper  (the  publifher  of  the  Letters 
which  I  told  you  I  connived  at,  who  entered  them  in 
the  Hall  book),  for  what  I  know  nor,  only  I  am  told 
he  put  an  advertifement  into  a  newfpaper  againil  Curl. 
1  bid  him  fend  you  the  procefs,  that  you  may  judge 
what  is  to  be  done  in  it.  If  any  thing  be  neceifary, 
pray  acquaint  me.  I  fend  Mrs.  Blount's  receipt,  as 
you  ordered.  God  profper  you,  protecl  you,  blefs 
you,  as  I  love  you,  and  fliall  ever  do.  Dear  Sir, 
write  me  a  line  of  your  health. 

A.  POPE. 

To  Mr.  Forlejcui. 


LETTER     XIX. 

DEAR  SIR, 
T  cjjitt:  forgot,  in  the  place  of  builnefs,  wlicre  1  lait 
law  you,  to  mention  a  commiflion   of  Lady  Wal- 
])Oic's,  that   you  will   not   forget  her  lavLr.     Iifliali 

readily 
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readily  fpeak  to  Chifeldon  what  you  defire,  and  to 
St.  Andre,  if  you  will ;  the  others  I  have  not  the 
lead  knowledge  of :  I  will  put  Mrs.  Howard  alfo  in 
mind  of  it :  that  Lady  is  now  better ;  fhe  has  been 
in  fome  danger  of  a  fever,  and  in  extreme  pain, 
fmce  you  faw  her  on  Sunday ;  fhe  has  hitherto  kept 
her  bed  fince  that  day.  I  will  fee  her  as  foon  as  I 
can.  If  Dr.  Arbuthnot  knows  Mr.  Boucher,  I  will 
fpeak  to  him  on  his  i"eturn  to  town  ;  or  in  any  thing, 
any  way  in  my  power,  do  my.  utmoft  that  you  can 
fuggeft :  being,  with  lafting  truth,  and  all  good 
wi flies  for  you  and  yours, 

Ever  your  affeclionate  friend, 

A,  POPE, 

Pray  leave  me  a  memorandum  where  Mr.  C s 


is  to  be  found,  and  give  him  all  diredions  needful. 
I  heartily  wifli  you  health,  and  a  good  journey.  ^// 
/;/'/  cura  mci.  Sit  tihi  cura  iui. 

To  Wm.  Vcrtfue,  Efq. 
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LETTER     XX* 

DEAR  SIR, 
T  AM  renewing  my  old  labour  of  employing  you  one 
way  or  other  to  your  trouble,  the  moment  you  are 
got  to  town.  I  fent  yeflerday  ail  about  after  you,  in 
hopes  to  fix  an  hour  for  us  to  meet  and  chat,  not 
upon  bufmefs,  but  joy  and  fociety.  To-day,  I  be- 
lieve, I  muft  go  to  Twitnam,  to  get  rid  of  a  violent 
cold :  in  the  mean  time  I  beg  you  to  draw  up  a 
draught  of  an  article  on  the  enclofed  head,  between 
Mr.  L.  and  me,  and  to  fpeak  to  him  to  give  you  his 
former  agreement  for  the  Iliad,  which  v.ill  help  the 
wording  of  fome  part,  better  than  this  fcroll.  The 
purport,  however,  of  this  is  clear.  I  am  ever,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  moil  faithful,  affctlionate  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

To  JVm.  Forte/cue,  Efq.    in  Tom's  CofTec- 
Loufe,  in  Deveicux-court,  Temple, 
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LETTER     XXL 

DEAR  SIR, 
"Y'OLr  fee  by  the  Inclofed  my  fifler  is  in  an  alarum,  I 
fuppofe  occafioned  by  a  mere   miflake  of  Mr. 

C 's  clerk ;  or  by  her  own  too  much  hade  in 

running  to  adminifler  before  him.  I  beg  you  will 
caufe  that  miftake  forthwith  to  be  removed,  that  flie 
may,  without  lofs  of  time,  proceed  with  full  power?. 
I  mufl  entreat  your  vigilance  as  to  her  great  affair, 
that   it  may  be  done  with  all  convenient  fpeed.     It 

feems   C s  fays   there  is   fome   difference   in  the 

account,  as  kept  by  Mr.  Racket,  and  by  tlie  other 
party  in  the  chancery  fuit.  If  you  plcafe  to  have  a 
meeting  with  Mr.  Eflington,  and  examine  this  account 
of  what  has  been  paid  into  his  hands,  it  will  be  the 
readieft  way,  and  is  very  neceflary.  I  am  glad  you 
had  not  the  mortification  of  feeing  the  country  this 
li\d  and  gloomy  day.  I  heartily  wifh  myfelf  with  you. 
Adieu  !  dear  Sir.  I  hope  better  luck  next  Sunday  j 
till  then,  '■ji've  7ne?nor  nojlri^  dear  Sir, 
Your  true  friend, 

and  obliged  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 
My  mother  fends  you  her  hearty  fervices. 

To  Wm.  Fortrf:ue,  Efq.   at  his  Houfc, 
in  Bell-vard. 
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LETTER     XXIL 

DEAR  SIR, 
TF  this  reaches  you,  I  beg  we  may  meet  at  the 
Do6lor*s  about  fix  to  night.  I  muft  run  again  out 
of  town,  for  my  mother  is  very  ill  of  a  jaundice,  and 
I  come  to  fpeak  to  the  Dodtor  chiefly ;  I  am  afraid 
Ihe  will  be  too  ill  to  let  me  have  the  pleafure  of  fee- 
ing you  on  Sunday,  but  the  firft  day  I  can,  I  will 
fend  to  beg  it  of  you  ;  being,  with  great  truth  and 
efteem,  dear  Sir, 

Ever  yours, 

A.  POPE. 

T-wo  o'clock.  Eve  been  every  where  about  to 
find  you  about  your  lodgings,  Chambers,  Dutton's, 
Merin's,  Tom's,  Lintot's.  Pray  try  if  you  can  find 
Gay. 

To  Win.  Fortrf:uc,   Efq. 
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LETTER    XXIII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Dec.  1735. 

''I mis  is  only  to  tell  you,  I  love  you  not  the  lefs  for 

not  feeing  you  more.  Ever  fmce  we  dined  in 
the  Park,  I  have  been  planting  at  horae,  have  catched 
two  colds  on  the  neck  of  one  another,  but  ftill  plant 
on,  being  refolved  to  finifh  this  fme  feafon.  My 
alterations  are  what  you  would  not  conceive. 
Befides,  my  fhell  temple  is  fallen  down  ;  and  yet  I 
live  !  Whether  I  fhall  fee  you  before  the  end  of  the 
week  in  town,  I  know  not.  I  dare  not  crofs  the 
water  to  lie  abroad,  with  this  cold  lipon  me.  I  hope 
you  are  well ;  I  heartily  love  vou,  and  wifli  you  fo. 
Adieu. 

A.  POPE. 


LETTER     XXIV. 

DF.AR   SIR,  Twitnam,  Apiir-. 

T  Bf  CAN  a  Letter  to  you  about  a  fortnight  paft,  which 
C>ay  was  to  finifh,  and   accordingly  put  it  in  his 

pocket,  1  believe  ;   foi-  I  never  Imce  could  find  it  here. 

If  you  received  it,  it  would  look  oddly  enough ;  for 

intending  to  fill  a  page,  I  had  left  a  lavgc  blank,  and 
VOL,  X.  p  probably 
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probably  he  fent  it  you  jiifl  as  it  was.     I  have  ever 
fince  been  engaged  in  country-houfes  and   gardens, 
with  one  friend  or  other,  and  know  nothing  of  the 
town,  but  that  Bowry  gave  my  mother  fometimes  an 
account  of  the  flate  of  the  family,  and  of  their  drink. 
Dr.  Swift  is  come  into  England,  who  is  now  with  me, 
and  with  whom  I  am  to  ramble  aQ-ain  to  Lord  Oxford's 
and  Lord  Bathurfl's,  and  other  places.     Dr.  Arbuth- 
not  has  led  him  a  courfe  through  the  town,  with  Lord 
Chefterfield,    Mr.  Pulteney,    etc.     Lord   Peterborow 
and   Lord   Harcourt   propofe   to   carry   him   to   Sir 
R.  Walpole,  and  1  to  Mrs.  Howard,  etc.     I  wifh  you 
were  here  to  know  him.     I  have  juft  now  a  very  ill- 
timed  misfortune,  a  lame  thigh,  which  keeps  me  from 
thefe  parties  ;  but  I  hope,  fmce  fo  many  of  my  friends' 
prayers  are  on  this  occafion  joined  to  my  own,  that  I 
may  be  bleifed  with  a  fpeedy  recovery,  and  make  one 
amongft  them.     Many  good  willies  of  mine  attend 
you  !     May  no  fnnilar  accident,  fuch  as  a  fall  from 
vour  horfe  by  day,  or  a  fprain  in  your  back  by  night, 
retard  your  return  to  us !     Pray  acquaint  me,  more 
largely  thr^n  you  ciid  hi  your  lall  concife  Letter,  and 
in  a  flyle  more  fultable  to  the  length  and  duration  of 
a  pleader  and  writer  in  law,  of  all  your  fortunes  fince 
Ave  parted.     In  each  and  all  of  which,  be  allured,  no 
man  takes  a  truer  part,  and  more  wiflies  your  welfare 
and  profperlty,  than,  dear  Sir, 

Your  faithful,  ever  afleClionate  fci  vant, 

A.  POPE. 

Tj  ll'm.  I  crtjue.  Efq. 
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LETTER     XXV. 

DEAR  SIR,  June  24,  1720. 

I  HAVE  a  great  many  obligations  to  you,  and  I  may 
fay,  the  lampreys  are  of  the  frefh  water,  fmce  they 
are  very  frefh  and  good.  I  am  really  piqued  at  the 
flocks,  which  put  a  flop,  at  prefent,  to  all  trade  and 
all  friendfliip,  and,  I  fear,  all  honour  too.  I  am  fure, 
however,  they  do  you  as  little  prejudice,  and  your 
morals,  as  any  man*s ;  your  memory  of  your  friends 
Is  proved  by  the  good  offices  you  continue  to  do 
them  ;  and  I  aflure  you  I  heartily  wifli  fome  occafion 
may  offer  itfelf  of  my  proving  to  you  my  fenfe  of  this 
which  I  fay.  Pray,  if  it  Is  poflible  to  remember  a 
mere  word  of  courfe  in  fuch  a  place  as  Exchange- 
alley,  remember  me  there  to  Gay  j  for  any  where 
elfe  (I  deem)  you  Vv'ill  not  fee  him  as  yet.  I  depend 
upon  feeing  you  here  now  the  books  are  clofed. 
Dear  Sir,  adieu ! 

A.  POPE, 

To  IFin.  Fortc/ai?,  Efq.  at  Tom's  CofTec- 
hodfe,  ill  l)cvercux-co\irt,  near  the 
T-mple. 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

DEAR  SIR,  Twitnam,  Sept.  17, 1724- 

^^oUR  friendly  and  kind  Letter  I  received  with  real 

joy  and  gladnefs,  to  hear,  after  a  long  filence, 
of  the  welfare  of  a  whole  family,  which  1  fliall  ever 
unfeignedly  wifh  well  to  in  all  regards.  I  knew  not 
in  v/hat  part  of  the  land  to  level  a  letter  at  you,  or 
elfe  you  had  heard  fn-ft  from  me.  My  mother,  indeed, 
is  very  ill ;  but  as  it  feems  only  the  eflecl  of  a  cold, 
which  always  handles  her  feverely,  1  hope  not  in  any 
danger.  I  am  in  the  old  way, — this  day  well,  how- 
ever, and  the  pad  and  future  are  not  in  my  power,  fo 
not  much  in  my  care.  Gay  is  at  the  bath  with  Dr. 
Arbuthnot.  Mrs.  Howard  returns  your  fervices,  and 
Marblehill  waits  only  for  its  roof, — the  reft  finiflied. 
The  little  Prince  William  wants  Mils  Fortcfcue,  or, 
to  fay  truth,  any  body  elfe  that  will  play  with  him. 
You  fay  nothing  at  what  time  we  may  expect  you 
hero ;  I  wifh  it  foon,  and  thought  you  talked  of 
Michaelmas.  1  am  grieved  to  tell  you,  that  there  is 
one  Devonrtiiic  man  not  honeft  ;  for  my  man  Robert 
proves  a  vile  fellow,  and  I  have  difcarded  him  :  aun 
f(,icra  fames  is  his  crime  ,  a  crime  common  to  the 
grcatefl  and  meaneft  if  any  v.'ay  in  pov.cr,  or  too 
much  in  trufl  ;  1  am  going  upon  a  fiiort  ramble  to 
mv  LgrJ  Oxford's,  and   Lord   Cf)bh;,m's,  fcir  a  fort- 

7  niu"!jt. 
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night,  this  Michaelmas ;  and  the  hurry  I  am  at  prefent 
in,  with  preparing  to  be  idle,  (a  common  cafe,)  makes 
it  diflicult  for  me  to  continue  this  Letter,  though  I 
truly  defire  to  fay  many  things  to  you.  Homer  is 
advanced  to  the  eighth  book,  I  mean  printed  fo  far. 
My  gardens  improve  more  than  my  writings ;  my 
head  is  ftill  more  upon  Mrs.  Pld.  and  her  works,  than 
upon  my  own.  Adieu  !  God  blefs  you  ;  an  ancient 
and  Chriftian,  therefore  an  unmodifli  and  unufual 
falutation.     I  am  ever,  fmcercly  and  ailcclionately. 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  For.i.f^uc,  Efq.   at  Fallapit, 
near'lotncs,  Devon. 


LETTER    XXVIL 

DEAR  SIR,  Auguft  24,  i;3c. 

r  HAD  no  fooner  received  your  kind  Letter,  with  the 
ill  news  of  your  being  feized  with  the  gout,  at 
Buckland,  but  your  cleik  acquainted  me  that  you 
were  extremely  ill,  which  gives  me  unexpreflible 
concern.  iVIy  fears  of  your  being  diftant  from  your 
family,  and  what  help  by  phyficians  may  be  to  be 
procui^ed  in  a  lone  country,  do  fmcerelv  much 
trouble  me.     1  beg  to  know  by  the  firfl"  opportunity, 

p  3  by 
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by  a  line  either  from  yourfelf,  or  any  other  hand, 
how  you  are;  and  that  you  are  not  in  fo  much 
danger  as  I  apprehended.  I  will  add  no  more  words, 
fince  none  can  tell  you  how  much  1  am  in  pain  about 
you,  and  fince  they  can  only  be  troublefome  to  your- 
felf, if  you  are  very  ill.  But  God  and  my  own  heart 
know  with  what  warm  affedticn,  and  wifhes  for  your 
recovery,  and  for  your  every  happinefs  and  comfort, 
I  am  ever,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  Forte/cue,  Efq.  to  be 
left  at  his  Houfe,  in  Bell- 
yard,  near  Lir.coln's  Inn, 
London. — Speed. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     XXVIII. 

DEAR  SIR, 
-%  TRs.  Eloward  will  be  glad  to  fee  you  either  Thurf- 
"^  day  or  Friday,  which  fuits  your  convenicncy  ; 
but  it  mufl  be  at  the  hour  of  eleven  (as  1  fancied 
before),  and  not  fooner.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  have 
you  in  your  whole  felf,  (/.  c.  your  family  and  pof- 
tcrity,)  dine  here  that  day,  and  will  not  meet  you, 
therefore,  at  Richmond,  where  )»ou  would  be  alojie 

witli 
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with  her,  but  attend  the  Ladies  here  at  any  hour  you 
will  dlred.  I  thank  you  for  your  laft  kind  vifit,  and 
am  fmcerely,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affedionate  friend  and  obliged  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

To  Wm.  Forte/cue,  Efq.  at  his  Houfe, 
in  Bell-yard,  near  Lincoln's  Inn, 
London. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

DEAR  SIR, 
T  AM  fo  ill  to-day  with  the  head-ach  and  wind,  that 
I  am  utterly  incapable  of  company  or  fupping,  or 
even  converfing  with  any  comfort.  I  mufl  lie  in  an 
arm-chair  till  bed-time,  and  the  motion  of  a  chair 
makes  me  quite  fick.  I  am  forry  to  be  now  twice 
difappointed  of  you.  I  will  come  to-morrow  after- 
noon or  night,    and   take   my  chance.     1  am  ever 

truly 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  !Vm.  Fork/cue,  Efq. 
in  Bell-yard. 


P4 
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LETTER     XXX. 


DEAR  SIR,  Twitnam,  Feb.  22. 

T  AM  ver)'  much  pleafed  that  poor  Barclay's  fcruples 

are  removed,  and  will  be  gratefully  and  honeftly 

your  paymafter  for  what  you  expend  on  his  account. 

You  know  the  Scripture  fays,  "  he  that  giveth  to  the 

poor,  lendeth  to  the  Lord."     I  heartily  thank  you  for 

remembering  me  as  to  the  efcalops,  which  are  in  per- 

feftion,  and  will  be  refponfible  to  you  for  them  when 

we  meet  next,  which  1  beg  may  be  as  foon  as  poflible. 

I   have  feen  our  friend  Dr.  Arbuthnot  fpend   fome 

hours  in  writing  directions  for  us  againfl:  the  plague, 

which,  when  finiflied,  I  will  take  care  to  communicate 

to  you.     1   ani,   mofl   faithfully   and   affeOionately, 

dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

Your  purfc  is  left  with  the  Doctor's  man  for  you. 
i\Iy  mother  is  belter,  and  your  fervant. 

To  IFr::.  For/efa/c,  Efq.  at  liis  Chambers, 
m  Harcourt-Buildir.gs,  in  the  Inner 
Tcinplc. 
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LETTER     XXXL 

DEAR  SIR,  Tlnirfday. 

T  WAS  one  day  in  town,  but  could  not  find  you  in 
the  evening.  I  have  been  ill,  but  nothing  would 
make  me  better  than  the  fight  of  a  friend.  Several 
of  mine  are  ill  alfo :  I  hope  you  will  hold  up  to  com- 
fort me.  I  muft  beg  you  to  inform  me  carefully,  and 
to  bid  your  clerk  alfo  mind  it,  whenever  Mr.  Roberts 
comes  to  town  (the  perfon  whofe  annuity  Mrs.  Blount 
purchafed),  that  (he  m.ay  have  his  life  infured,  which, 
it  feems,  can*t  be  done  but  M^hen  he  is  prefent.  This 
is  a  very  material  point  to  her,  and  (lie  entreats  you  to 
give  me  the  firft  notice.  Mr.  White  told  Mr.  Bethel 
he  would  be  in  town  foon.     I  muft  alfo  defire  you  to 

let  mc  have  a  copy  from  Mr.  C 3,  of  Abbot's 

account,  what  monies  he  paid  to  Mr.  EfTington,  etc. 
Next  Sunday  I  am  engaged  ;  any  other  day  I  am  at 
your  fervice  wholly,  as  I  am  entirely,  dear  Sir,  and 
alFectionately,  your  friend, 

A.  POPE. 

To  JVm.  Forlcfcuc,  P^fq.    in  Bell-yard. 
near  Li^colii's  Inn  Field,-..  Loiidoii. 
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LETTER     XXXU. 


DEAR  SIR,  Thurfday  Morn. 

•\zoij  may  reafonably  wonder  to  have  not  heard  of 

me  fo  long ;  but  for  four  or  five  days  I  intended 
to  fee  you  in  town,  and  have  been  prevented  by  a 
terrible  cold,  which  yet  confines  me  to  my  chamber. 
The  firfl  day  I  can  get  to  you  I  will ;  in  the  mean 
time  I  v/rite  to  tell  you  I  cannot  forget  you  and  yours. 
I  hope  you  and  they  are  well.  I  jufl;  now  hear  Mr. 
Gay  is  come  to  town.  I  hope  to  meet  all  together 
about  Sunday  at  fartheft,  for  I  have  three  or  four 
days'  bufinefs,  which  is  very  inconveniently  put  off  by 
my  prefent  indifpofition.  Mrs.  Blount  fends  you  her 
fervices,  and  will  be  in  town  on  Saturday.  Believe  no 
man  more  affeclionately  yours.  I  am  your  faithful 
friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm.  ForlefcuCi  Efq.  in  Bell-yard, 
near  Lincoln's  Inn. 
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LETTER     XXXIII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Monday,  April, 

T  WAS  two  nights  In  town,  and  aimed  at  feeing  you 
on  both ;  but  the  curfed  attendance  on  the  excife 
bill  deprived  me  of  it,  and  I  grumble  with  the  reft, 
upon  that  fcore,  at  it.  Your  prefent  life  is  labour ;  I 
hope  your  future  will  be  in  more  repofe,  and  that  you 
may  Deep  either  on  the  bench  or  off,  jufl  as  you  pleafe. 
Twickenham  will  be  as  much  at  the  fervice  of  my 
Lord  Judge,  as  it  was  of  my  learned  Counfel ;  and  I 
flatter  myfelf  in  the  imagination  that  your  hours  and 
days  in  general  will  be  more  mine,  when  they  are 
more  yours.  Adieu  !  and  keep  my  fecret  as  long  as 
it  will  keep  :  I  think  myfelf  fo  happy  in  being  approved 
by  you,  and  fome  few  others,  that  I  care  not  for  the 
public  a  jot. 

To  IVm.  Forlffaie,  Efq.  in  Bell-yavJ, 
ncai- Linrolii's  Inn,  London. 
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LETTER     XXXIV. 

DEAR  SIR, 
T  AM  forced  to  write  to  you  upon  this  red-lined 
paper,  for  I've  not  a  fheet  in  the  houfe  befide.  I 
fent  Bowrey  to  afk  you  when  I  might  hope  to  fee  you. 
I  really  want  it,  for  I  am  very  near  funk  in  melan- 
choly, having  been  full  fix  weeks  here,  attending  a 
very  melancholy  care.  I  would  otherwife  have  tried 
to  fix  a  day  to  meet  you  at  Sir  R.  W.'s  (with  his  per- 
miflion,  and  your  coadjutorftiip).  I  have  a  particular 
rcafon  to  defire  to  know  a  thing,  which  I  believe  he 
will  tell  me  if  you  afli  it, — Who  was  author  of  a  book 
called  "  An  E(fay  on  the  Tafte  and  Writings  of  this 
Age  *,"  dedicated  to  him,  as  a  libel  upon  me.  I 
formerly  fent  it  to  Sir  R.  by  you  (as  I  think).  Pray 
afk  him,  and  aflure  him  of  my  rcfpeftful  ftrvices.     I 

am  ever,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

Pray  fend  me  fome  paper ;  'tis  all  I  can  get  by  you 
men  in  place. 

*  It  docs  not  apptar  that  Pope  learned  the  name  of  this  Writer. 
.SvC  Vol.  V.  p.  3j2.  C. 
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LETTER     XXXV. 

BEAR  SIR,  Wcdiiefday, 

ryuE  very  melancholy  fituation  I  have  been  in,  from 

the  very  day  you  begun  the  journey  to  Devon- 
flih-e,  made  me  not  willing  to  break  the  enjoyment; 
and  peace  of  your  domellic  fatisfadions  in  your 
family  there  ;  and  poor  Mr.  Gay's  great  danger  added 
to  my  concern.  My  mother  Hill  keeps  her  bed,  and, 
I  fear,  is  very  unlikely  to  rife  again  :  the  diilemper, 
which  probably  will  finifh  all  her  decays,  holds  upon 
her,  and  does  not  yield  to  any  remedies  ;  the  mofl  is 
an  interval  from  pain  into  weaknefs  and  flumbers. 
God  knows  when  I  fhall  fee  you  or  any  body  ;  in  the 
mean  time  I  thank  you  for  many  offices  of  your  friend- 
lliip,  and  beg  you  will  continue  to  affifl  my  filter's  * 
affairs  :  I  prefume  Elnngton  is  now  in  town,  and 
would  fend  you  his  account,  if  demanded.  Mrs. 
Blount  has  charged  me  with  many  fpeeches  to  be 
made  you  upon  your  care  in  her  annuity.  But  I  am 
unable  to  fay,  or  almoft  do  any  thing,  my  own  fpirits 
are  fo  funk.  I  wi(h  you  fmcerely  joy  of  v.  hat  1  am 
told  is  given  you,  and  fhall  always  make  it  my  wifh  to 
Heaven  for  you.  Det  vitarn,  det  opes,  cequam  anirnairi 
iibi  ipfe  parabh. 

Your  very  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

*  M-5.  Racket, 

Pray 
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Pray  make  my  compliments  to  Mr.  Horace  Wal- 
pole,  whom  I  would  have  waited  on  with  my  thanks, 
but  for  this  confinement  on  account  of  my  mother. 

To  IVm.  Fortf/cucy  Efq.  at  his  Houfc, 
in  Bell-yard,  near  Lincoln's  Inn. 


LETTER     XXXVL 

DEAR  SIR, 
1  FIRST  thank  you  for  your  kind  vifit,  and  hope  you 
are  not  the  worfe  for  the  cold  day.  I  find  by  the 
inclofed  that  there  mufl  be  more  money  fomewhere  to 
be  found  of  my  filler's  affair ;  for  the  principal  fum 
was  1700/.  befide  intereft :  and,  as  I  underfland  no 
part  of  the  principal  ever  was  paid,  I  therefore  beg  you 
to  caufe  inquiry  to  be  fpeedily  made  of  Mr.  Thurfton, 
the  mailer  in  chancery.  Pray,  ought  you  not  to 
require  a  fight  of  Eflingtori'ci  books  themfclves,  where 
the  account  was  kept,  if  his  extract  prove  not  fatif- 
fadory  ?  The  queiilon  my  filler  alks  about  one 
Abbot  I  cannot  anfwcr,  v.iJefs  ycu  iiiid  it  in  the 
writings  and  papers  Ihc  fent  you.  I  have  troubled 
you  with  the  }  Arccl  ior  Ncv>'  England.     Eor  all  your 

kindnefles 
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kindnefles  I  thank  you  cordially,  and  am,  with  fincere 
efteem, 

Your  faithful. friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

My  mother  is  rather  worfe,  than  better. 

To  IVm.  Forte/cue,  Efq.  in  Bell-yard, 
near  Lincoln's  Inn,  London. 


LETTER     XXXVII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Down-Hall,  in  EfTex,  Jan.  5. 

J  HAD  writ  the  pod  after  ray  receipt  of  yours,  but 
it  followed  me  thirty  miles  beyond  London,  where 
I  have  fpent  part  of  the  Chriftmas.  I  yet  hope  this 
will  find  you  ;  and  yet  I  wifli  the  very  next  day  you 
may  begin  your  journey,  becaufe  fincerely  I  cannot 
fee  you  too  foon.  1  am  rejoiced  that  your  gout  left 
you  the  day  after  I  did  :  m.ay  it  never  return  !  though 
it  bring  many  compliments  along  with  it :  for,  let  my 
friends  wi(h  me  as  long  a  life  as  they  pleafe,  I  fliould 
not  wifh  it  to  myfelf  with  the  allay  of  great  or  much 
pain.  Pvly  old  Lord  Dorfet  faid  very  well  in  that  cafe, 
the  tenure  is  not  worth  the  fine.  I  hope  the  joys  of  a 
marriage,  both  to  thole  who  poffefs,  and  to  you  who 
procure,  (modeftly  fpeaking,)  will  obliterate  all  thofe 
melancholy  thoughts.     I  wifli  the  new  couple  all  feli- 

citv. 
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city.  Aiid  pray  make  hafle  to  town  with  the 
remainder  of  your  family,  and  put  them  into  the 
like  happy  condition  with  all  fpeed.  I  had  lately  an 
opportunity  of  telling  my  Lord  Ilarcourt  what  we  had 
mifled  of,  when  at  Sir  W.'s,  and  of  making  him  the 
compliment  of  his  cyder  merchants.  His  reply  was, 
that  he  defired  to  treat  with  you  further,  both  in  that 
capacity  and  in  your  other  of  a  lawyer.  To  which 
purpofe  I  have  promifed  to  bring  you  to  dine  w^ith 
him  as  foon  as  you  return  to  town,  which  I  earneflly 
expecl,  and  doubt  not  you  will  improve  the  acquaint- 
ance with  each  other.  After  thanking  you  for  your 
kind  Letter,  and  returning  you  my  mother's  fervices, 
(who  is  pretty  well,)  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  will 
not  fail,  upon  my  return  to  town,  to  make  all  your 
compliments  to  Mrs.  Howard,  and  to  aifure  you  I  am, 
with  truth,  dear  Sir, 

Your  ever  affedionate  friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

Tu  //'■/?:.  Fortifru?,  Y.{'.\.  at  Fallapit, 
n:ar  Ti^tr..^,  Dcoii,  —  Fraiik, 
Ox  foul. 
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LETTER     XXXVIIL 

DEAR  SIR,  Mouflay,  Jan.  I7H-5' 

A  I  Rs.  Blount's  party  with  Mrs.  Knight,  to  pay  your 
family  a  vifit,  is  defired  to  be  to-morrow,  if  it  fuit 
with  your  conveniency  ;  and  if  fo,  they  chufe  to  dine 
with  you.  The  evenings  they  are  engaged  for  all  this 
week.  I,  who  know  your  fpirit  of  hofpitality,  con- 
clude, you'll  like  the  dinner  beft.  Adieu,  and  let 
tliein  have  your  anfwer  to-night,  or  per  bearer. 
Believe  me  ever,  with  true  affedlion,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

T.)  IVnt.  F'jrlcfaie,   Efq.   in   Bttl-yard, 
Lincoln's  Inn. 


LETTER     XXXIX. 

DEAR  SIR,  T^vitnam,  Nov.  13,  175-. 

T  HAD  fully  hoped  to  have  feen  you  erenow;  but 
thoueh  1  u  as  in  town  two  davs  and  half,  I  could 
tind  no  evening;  uixl  am  nov/  unwilling  to  be  there 
nil  L'.H  the  buIUe  of  the  v/edding  is  over.  In  the 
nie.ui  time  1  h^jpe  vou'll  fecurc  Mrs.  Blount,  by 
inliuing  Roberts'  life  tiie  moment  he  comes  to  town. 

■      VOL.    X.  Q„  If 
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If  it  were  but  for  two  or  three  months,  or  lefs,  (if  the 
money  be  not  actually  paid  fooner,)  I  have  fent  the 
laft  aifu ranee,  in  cafe  it  can  be  any  diredion  to  the 
next.  I  employ  thefe  few  days  in  putting  the  laft 
hand  to  my  Eflay,  and  I  will  then  immediately  print 
it.  I  meditate  a  fine  edition  of  the  whole,  which  1 
will  foon  have  the  pleafure  to  fee  in  your  library, 
with  an  infcription  of  the  love  the  author  bears  you. 
Sincerely,  dear  Sir,  I  am  always 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

I  am  told  that  Mils  Fortcfcue  is  perfedly  well  (I 
hope  truly). 


L  E  T  T  E  R     XL. 

Dl-AR   SIR,  riiJay,  i-jy^. 

I  HAVL  been  hindered  by  an  accident  of  ceremony, 
which  could  not  be  v.avcd,  from  lying  at  your 
houfe  laft  night  or  this.  I  niuft  ju(l  look  at  my  own 
home  to-morrow,  and,  as  it  is  Saturday,  wifli  for  your 
company.  I  am  to  be  conveyed  by  a  party  of  your 
friends.  Mifs  Patty  Blount,  never  having  iten  you  of 
late,  dcfires  you  will  be  ot  it.  We  go  to  pafs  fume 
hours  at  Chifwick  Gardens,  and  fet  out  by  water  from 
Whltelull  at  eight  to-morrow  morn :  thence  I  would 

utirnd 
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attend  you  home.     I'd  be  glad  you  had  leifure  to  do 
this,  which  would  be  a  true  pleafure  to 

Your  ever  obliged  friend  and  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

A  word  in  anfwer  will  find  me  at  Lord  Batluirfl'?. 

lu  IVm.  Fortefcite,  E!(=.   in  Beli-vard: 

bv  Liticol-.i's  Inn. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     XLL 

DEAR    SIR.  Friday  Moming,  Nov.  1734- 

\'ouR  Letter  (by  the  negligence  of  our  poft,  which 
oFten  delivers  'em  not  here  till  ten  o'clock)  came 
ioo  hue  for  me  to  get  any  conveyance  to  town  to-day. 
But.  certainly  you  have  jufl:  as  nmch  authority  as  I,  as 
A  friend  of  Mrs.  Blount,  to  determine  in  this  affair,  as 
'o  tiie  quarter's  rent ;  or  if  you  fcruple  it,  apply  to 
hp\- :  you  and  I,  I  a;n  fure,  fhall  be  of  the  fame  opi- 
liion  of  it.  As  to  the  bill  of  charges,  I  think  that  fs 
out  of  the  queftion  of  their  rent  and  principal,  and 
may  be  decided  fepararely,  butdoubtlefs  to  be  infilled 
on.  I  want  to  fee  you  very  much  ;  fliall  you  come 
thi.<  'vay  on  Saturday  ?  For  though  I  intended  to  be 
in  t  jvvn,  1  find  I  m.ulf  take  phyfic,  being  in  a  very  ill 
":z\-  thjs  weels. ;  though  if  I  had  found  a  coach  to-day, 

Q^z  1  had 
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I  had  come ;  as  I  often  have  for  my  friends,  when 

really  I  have  been  Httle  able.     Adieu !  I  am  truly, 

dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

Have  you  lately  feen  Lady  SuITolk  ?     She  was  ill 
when  I  left  the  town. 

To  Will.  Fortefcucy  Efq.   in  Bcll-yard, 
near  Lincoln's  Inn.— Speed. 


LETTER    XLII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Friday,  Dec.  1734. 

T  FULLY  intended  to  have  dined  with  you  yeflerday, 
and  the  day  before ;  but  the  firfl:  of  them  I  was 
taken  in  at  Court,  and  yeflerday  and  to-day  am  fo  ill 
of  a  mofl  troublefome  cold,  which  has  brought  down 
the  uvula  of  my  mouth,  that  I  cannot  dine  at  all. 
Would  you  go  to-morrow  to  Twitnam,  and  could 
you  fpare  the  coach,  I  would  go  gladly  with  you  ;  if 
not,  I  muft  (lay,  per  force,  till  Sunday  morning.  I 
hope  all  your  firefide  are  well,  and  grovi'ing  merrier 
and  merrier  as  Chriflmas  approaches.  I  (hall  have  no 
reft:  nor  joy  till  I  get  to  my  Mum  again.  Adieu !  dear 
Sir,  Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

T')  IVm.  Foriefcitc,  Kfq.  in  Bell-yard, 
near  Liiscolti's  Inn  Field;. 
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LETTER     XLIII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Thurfday,  One  o'clock,  Jan.  1734-5. 

T  HAVE  been  not  only  in  and  out  of  town  fo  often, 

but  fo  ridiculoufly  employed  (as  I  tell  you  at  large), 

that  I  could  not  get  one  hour  to  fee  you.     Pray  tell 

me  when  I  fhall  be  fure  of  you  at  home.     This  day, 

at  any  hour  ?     Mrs.  Blount  has  now  difpofed  very 

well  of  her  money,  which  a  friend  of  ours  will  pay  at 

4  per  cent,  for  from  this  day.     Therefore,  if  you'll 

order  it  me,  I'll  take  it  for  her  forthwith,  and  bring 

you  any  proper  receipt  you  fhall  fend  me.     I  write 

this  from  her  houfe.     Adieu !  All  happinefs  attend 

you,  dear  Sir, 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  JVm.  Forlefcue^  Efq.  in  Bell-yard. 


LETTER     XLIV. 

DEAR  SIR,  London,  March  22,  17J4-5. 

T  DEFERRED  this  two  or  three  ports  to  fend  you  an 

anfwer  from  Dr.  Mead,  of  the  truth  of  what  you 

heard.     But  he  knows  no  example  that  can  quite  be 

depended  on,  of  the  pulvis  A.  curing,  after  any  one 

0^3  began 
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began  to  rave,  or  otherwife  than  if  taken  very  foon 
after  the  wound.  I  gave  Mr.  Bl.  the  account,  which 
will  be  paid  as  foon  as  you  pleafe,  if  your  clerk  have 
the  receipts  from  the  attornies ;  or  if  not,  when  you 

return.     Mr.  Bethel  has  been  with  Mr.  C s  about 

it,  who  told  him  to  defer  it  till  you  come.  I've  feen 
your  family  twice,  once  at  Mr.  Jervas's,  and  laft 
night  at  home  :  they  are  all  well,  except  a  little  cold 
which  Mifs  Fortefcue  has,  but  was  very  merry.  1 
hope  you  have  this  week  feeri  Buckland  with  pleafure, 
^nd  in  a  ftate  of  improvement ;  and  that  you  will  fee 
Fallapit  with  the  fame.  Twitnam  is  very  cold  thefe 
eafterly  winds ;  but  I  prefume  they  don't  blow  in  the 
happy  regions  of  Devonfhire.  My  garden,  however, 
is  in  good  condition,  and  promifes  fruits  not  too  early. 
I  am  building  a  flone  obelilk,  making  two  new  ovens 
and  floves,  and  a  hot-houfe  for  ananas,  of  which  I 
hope  you  will  tafle  this  year.  The  public  news  and 
voles  tell  you  all  the  bufmefs  of  the  fcafon:  it  is  gene- 
rally thought  the  Parliament  will  be  up  in  the  middle 
of  April.  i\dicu  !  May  fuccefs,  health,  and  money 
attend  you  in  all  your  circulations.  I  am  faithfully 
and  alTcdionately,  dear  Sir, 

Youi'i', 

A.  POPL. 

'10  11 'ill,  Fortrfcuc,  Efq.  iu  C(.ll-yard, 
J^iucoln's  Inn. 
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LETTER     XLV. 

DEAR  SIR,  FridayNight,  Nov.  1735. 

T  HOPE  this  finds  you  well  arrived.  I  was  put  into 
more  folicitude  than  I  expeded,  for  your  heahh, 
by  Dr.  Holh'ngs,  who  the  other  day  told  me  you  had 
been  out  of  order,  of  which  I  knew  nothing.  I  hope 
in  God  it  is  quite  over.  Give  me  a  line  when  I  may 
fee  you  mo  ft  at  leifure.  I  think  to  be  in  town  on 
Monday  or  Tuefday.  The  man  whom  Curl  ferved 
with  a  procefs,  juft  before  you  went  out  of  town,  I 
fuppofe  fliould  have  the  affiftance  of  an  attorney,  to 
appear  for  him  the  fir  ft  day  of  term,  to  know  what  it 
is  for  ?  1  am  always  impatient  to  fee  you,  dear  Sir, 
and  always  faithfully 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  IVm,  Ftrttfcur.,  Efq.  in  Bell -yard. 


Q  4 
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LETTER   XLVr. 

DEAR  SIR,  Sunday,  May  1736. 

T  AM  gone  (before  this  can  reach  you)  to  Southamp- 
ton, where  my  ftay  will  be  a  fortnight.  I  was 
forry  to  have  no  opportunity  of  paffing  a  day  with 
you  and  yours  j  but  I  propofe  it  often  after  my  return. 
In  the  mean  time  the  purpofe  of  this  Letter  is  to 
defire  you  and  them  to  make  what  ufe  you  will  of  my 
houfe  and  gardens,  which  are  large  enough  to  lodge 
you  all,  and  to  try  if  they  can  bear  a  country  life 
any  where  but  in  Devonlhire.  Dear  Sir,  believe  mc 
ever,  fmcerely. 

Your  moft  affeftionate  faithful  friend 

and  fervant, 

A.  POPE, 

To  the  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  Fortefcucy 
in   Bell-yard,  by  Lincoln's  Inn, 

London, 
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LETTER     XLVIL 

Twicknam, 
DEAR  SIR,  TuefdayNight,MayT736. 

T  T  is  very  long  that  I  have  not  heard  any  thing  of 

you.     The  illnefs  you  left  me  under  at  Chifwick 

continued  violently  five  whole  days,  two  of  which  I 

was  in  London,  and  returned  as  ill  hither.     Upon 

the  whole,  I've  had  head-aches  moft  of  the  time  I 

have  pafled  fince.     I  inquired,  and  find  you've  been 

but  one  night  at  Richmond.     Where  are  you  ?  and 

how  are  you  ?     I  fancy  you've  been  in  Eflex,  or  on 

fome  excurfion.     I  think  to  be  in  London  for  two 

days  at  the  end  of  this  week,  and  then  at  home  all  the 

next.     Pray  let  me  know  at  which  place  I  may  fee 

you  mofl  to  your  conveniency ;  who,  while  I  live, 

fhall  be  always  truly,  dear  Sir,  . 

Yours, 

A.  POPE. 

To  tlie  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  Forte/rue, 
ill  Lcll-yrad,  Lincoln's  Inn, 
London. 
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LETTER    XLVIII. 

DEAR  SIR,  Wednefday,  May  1736. 

Tt^y  days  are  become  fo  uncertain,  that  I  find  I  (hall 
not  have  to-morrow  in  my  power.  This  moral 
lentence  is  too  true  in  my  regard  ;  for  I  fee  my  pro- 
pofal  of  Mr.  Crank's  dining  here  will  not  be.  I 
therefore  beg  to  lay  hold  of  the  prefent  day,  and 
that  you*Il  all  come  and  dine  here  diredlly  ;  for  after 
this  day  I  mull  be  held  down  to  two  fucceflive  parties 
for  morning,  noon,  and  night.  The  Prince's  mar- 
riage influencing  others,  has  this  effed  on  me,  to 
reverfe  what  was  before  promifed.  Pray,  if  you 
can't  dine  here  to-day,  come  in  the  afternoon  and  fup, 
or  come  on   Friday  evening.     Adieu !    I  am  ever, 

finccrely. 

Your  moft  faithful  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

I  have  put  pickled  pork  and  peafe  in  readinefs  for 
dinner. 


I 
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DEAR  SIR,  Two  o'clock,  June  l ;^6. 

HAVE  been  detained  by  two  or  three  accidents 
from  dining  with  you ;  one  of  which  is,  the  re- 
building of  the  temple,  which  I  hope  will  in  glory 
equal  the  firft.  I  wifh  the  Ladies  and  you  would 
come  this  afternoon,  and  give- their  afliftance.  If  you 
go  to  Marble-hill,  you'll  eafily  come  on  and  fup  with 
me  on  Weftphaly  ham,  etc.  or  drink  tea  at  leaft.  I 
will,  if  you  pleafe,  go  with  you  to-morrow  to  Lord 
Hay*s,  and  afterwards  dine  with  you,  if  it  fuit  your 
other  engagements.  Adieu  !  but  I  hope  not  for  many 
hours. 

Yours  entirely, 

A.  POPE. 

To  the  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  Foriefcu;, 
at  the  Vineyard  in  Riclimoiid. 


LETTER    L. 


DEAR   SIR,  RonOiam,  July  26,  1739. 

T  WRITE  this  much  out  of  humour,  to  find  it  impof- 

fible  for  nie  to  get  to  London  in  time  before  your 

journey.     I   had   written   to  my   fcrvant  to  fend  my 

t-haifr. 
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chaife,  and  horfes  to  it,  about  the  middle  of  this 
week  ;  and  wrote  to  Mrs.  Blount,  thatI*hoped  to  fee 
both  you  and  her  here,  the  moment  after  I  received 
your  mofl  kind  letter.  I  find  by  one  from  her,  that 
you  have  met  at  lafl:,  and  that  you  have  complimented 
her  with  the  fhepherd*s  tabernacle,  of  which  I  doubt 
not  fhe  is  very  glad,  and  for  which  I  thank  you  too. 
The  day  before  I  was  to  fet  out,  my  Lord  Cornbury 
came  hither  to  General  Dormers,  and  infiils  fo  ur- 
gently, that  he  did  fo,  purely  to  get  me  to  Cornbury 
for  fome  days,  (where  I  formerly  made,  and  am  to 
make  fome  alterations,)  that  I  can't  refufe  it ;  or  muft 
tal^e  another  journey  exprefsly,  which,  indeed,  I  am 
not  able  to  do,  my  weak  frame  being  almofl  fhook 
to  pieces  with  this.  I  am  within  a  mile  of  your 
brother  Page,  who  threatens  to  come  hither ;  and  'lis 
very  probable  I  may  fee  him  at  dinner  to-morrow.  If 
we  were  well  enough  acquainted,  I  might  be  tempted 
to  go  the  circuit  with  you  as  far  as  Southampton.  I 
fancy  no  coaches  are  fo  eafy  as  the  Judges',  and  no 
journic?  more  gradual :  then  T  might  be  fure  of 
repofmg  fome  days  between  whiles,  and  keeping  fober 
and  fad  company.  To  be  ferious ;  I  wilh  yours  may 
contribute  to  your  health,  more  than  I  fear  it  will  to 
your  entertainment.  Let  me  hear  now  and  then 
how  you  continue ;  and  be  aifurtd,  all  the  effeds 
of  an  old  and  an  experienced  friendfliip  dwell  about 
me,  and  will  ever  wait  upon  you;  whatever  be  the 
events  of  a  world  I  am  daily  weaning  myfclf  from. 
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as  I  think  it  lefs  and  lefs  lovely,  and  lefs  worthy  either 
remembrance   or   concern.     Adieu !    dear   Sir,    and 
think  (as  you  truly  may)  he  is  a  difmterefted  man  who 
makes  you  this  profeflion,  and  who  will  ever  be 
Your  mod  afFedionate,  faithful, 

.    humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

I  beg  you  to  fend  the  inclofed  Letter  to  Mrs. Blount. 
I  never  received  that  which  you  mention  to  have 
written  to  me  to  Twitnam. 

To  the  Hon.  Mr.  Juftice  Forte/cue, 
at  his  Houfe,  in  Bell-yard,  near 
Lincohi'a  Inn,  London. 


LETTER    LL 

DEAR  SIR,  September  3,  1737. 

TT  is  long  that  I  have  not  v/rit  to  you  ;  but  want  of 
materials  is  a  good  reafon  for  not  writing  at  any 
time  ;  and  that  which  I  never  want,  friendihip  and 
affedion,  have  not  much  to  fay,  though  they  feel 
much.  The  knowledge  you  will  not  fail,  from  long 
experience,  to  have  of  mine  for  you,  though  it  has 
had  few  means  to  prove  itfelf ;  and  the  opinion  which, 
I  flatter  myfelf,  you  have  of  my  being  no  ungrateful 

7  man 
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man  to  thofe  who  have  proved  theirs  to  me ;  tvill 
fufficiently  convince  you  I  am  always  thinking  of,  and 
wifhing  well  to  you.  1  have  this  fummer  contrived  to 
make  a  circuit,  almofl  as  long  as  yours,  though  lefs 
ufeful ;  from  which  I  am  not  yet  returned.  I  have 
been  now  a  full  month  on  the  ramble,  firfl;  to  South- 
ampton and  Portfmouth,  but  the  ftormy  weather 
prevented  my  defign  on  the  Hlc  of  Wight  j  thence  to 
Oxford,  and  Cirencefler,  and  Bath.  It  will  be  near 
Michaelmas  before  I  (hall  fee  Richmond,  or  Mrs. 
Blount,  who  went  thither  (as  I  hear  by  the  laft  poll) 
but  two  days  ago,  to  enjoy  the  palace  you  left  her, 
being  much  rejoiced  to  be  at  repofe  after  a  ramble  flie 
has  alfo  made.  I  hope  Mrs.  Spooner  is  now  in  perfect 
health,  though  (lie  had  been  ailing  when  I  lafl  faw  her 
before  her  journey.  I  hope  you  are  all  together  by 
this  time,  or  will  about  the  time  this  Letter  reaches 
you  ;  which  comes  to  congratulate  you  on  the  fabbath 
of  your  labours,  and  to  exhort  you  to  concert  this 
Michaelmas  fome  improvements  of  your  wood,  etc.  at 
Buckland,  faclura  iiepotibus  umbras.  But  cut  out 
fome  walks  for  yourfelf,  while  you  yet  have  legs,  and 
make  fome  plain  and  fmooth  under  your  trees,  to 
admit  a  chaife  or  chariot  when  vou  have  none.  I  find 
myfelf  already  ahnofl.  in  the  condition,  though  not  the 
circumftanccs,  ol  an  aged  judge,  and  am  forced  to  be 
carried  In  i!i;it  liumner  over  Lord  BatluirfiVs  plantations. 
Do  not  he  ditc'.'ura'cd  ironi  '•ivin-j  nic,  once  more  at 

7  leaft, 
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lead,  an  account  of  yourfelf.     If  dire£ted  to  Twlten- 
ham,  it  will  find  its  way  to  me.     Be  aflured,  1  am> 
with  old  fincerity,  and  ever  fhall  be,  dear  Sir, 
Your  moft  affedionate  and  obliged 

friend  and  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 

To  the  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  Fortefcucj 
ia  Bell-yard,  near  Lincoln's  Inn, 
London. 


LETTER    LII. 

BEAR  SIR,  Monday,  Seven  o'clock,  March  1745, 

I T  is  indeed  very  long  fince  we  have  met ;  but  1  do 
not  forget  you,  nor  do  I  think  you  forget  me, 
fmce  you  were  fo  kind  as  to  call  yefterday.  I  did 
not  expecl  you  while  Lord  Bolingbroke  was  with  me 
(though  I  faw  any  friend  alone).  Since  he  left  me  I 
have  been  in  Kent  for  fome  time,  and  had  Mr.  Weft's 
family  here  a  fortnight ;  have  never  been  two  days  in 
town,  nor  one  Sunday  at  home,  without  being  con- 
fined to  company.  This  is  the  truth  ;  and  I  had 
written  as  much  to  vou,  but  for  the  hope  every  week 
of  feeing  you  the  next.  If  this  find  you,  dear  Sir,  at 
Richmond,  1  will  take  boat  inftantly,  I  truly  am, 
and  ever  (liall  be,  as  I  ever  have  been, 

Your  mofl  obtif^^d  and  faithful  humble  fervant, 

A.  POPE. 
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LETTER    LIIL 


DEAR  SIR,  Twitnam,  Wcdnefday,  April  1745 

Y  THANK  you  for  your  kind  invitation  to  dine  with 
you,  but  I  have  not  dined  this  long  while,  fo  a? 
to  be  fit  for  any  mart's  table,  or  food.  I  am  not  yet 
free  from  a  fever,  and  yet  mufl  be  carried  in  a  coach 
to-morrow  to  London,  to  be  the  nearer  the  Dodor. 
If  you  could  as  well  take  the  air  this  way,  I  would  get 
you  a  chicken,  and  enjoy  here  what  I  wifii  I  could 
there,  an  hour  or  two  of  your  company.  The 
waterman  gives  me  but  an  imperfect  account  of  the 
ftate  of  your  health,  which  I  anfwer  no  man  defire?. 
with  more  fmcerity,  than,  dear  Sir, 

Your  mod  affectionate  and 

ever  faithful  fervanr, 

A.  POPE. 
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LETTER     LIV. 

DEAR  SIR,  Saturday  Night,  June  1743. 

T  HAVE  twice  had  the  ill  fortune  to  mifs  you,  when 
I  went  to  the  Rolls ;  the  lad  time  Mr.  Solicitor 
and  I  were  together :  and  now  that  he  and  1  are  at 
Twitenham  (for  one  day  only),  my  Lord  Bollng- 
broke  happens  to  be  fo,  which  hinders  us  from  feeing 
you.  I  fhall  be  in  town  again  in  two  or  three  days, 
and  hope  then  to  dine  and  fup  with  you.  I  am  really 
troubled  to  meet  you  fo  rarely,  as  I  preferve  the 
memory  of  fo  many  hours  and  days  formerly  paffed 
together  ;  and  am,  with  that  fort  of  truth  which  was 
to  be  found  in  old-fafhioned  friendfliips,  dear  Sir, 
Your  faithful  and  ever  mofi:  affectionate  fervant, 

A.  POPE» 

To  the  Right  Hon.  the  Mci/itr  nj th,  liulh, 
Richmond. 


These  Letters  are  valuable  in  one  pou-t  of  view,  as  they  prove, 
clearer  than  a  thoafand  urirurnti.ts.  that  the  Letters  v.liich  Pope 
publii'hed  were  polifned  and  lai^ourcfi  ror  tlie  prels.  It  may  be 
amufino-  to  compare  tht.fe  unvaniJihcd  and  unaffictrd  eflufions  of 
fricndfhip,  with  his  clegaat  and  more  elaborate  epillolary  compofi- 
tioiTS. 


VOL.  X. 


THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE 

A  COMEDr. 
Rumpatur,  quifquis  rumpitur  invidia.  Mart. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


IT  may  be  neceffary  to  acquaint  the  Reader,  that 
this  Play  is  printed  exaftly  as  it  is  a6:ed :  for  though 
the  Players,  in  compliance  with  the  tafle  of  the  Town, 
broke  it  into  five  parts  in  the  reprefentation  j  yet  as 
the  aftion  paufes,  and  the  ftage  is  left  vacant  but 
three  times,  fo  it  properly  confifts  but  of  three  Ads, 
like  the  Spanifli  Comedies. 

1  muft  farther  own  the  aflillance  I  have  received  in 
this  Piece  from  two  of  my  friends  *  ;  who,  though 
they  will  not  allow  me  the  honour  of  having  their 
names  joined  with  mine,  cannot  deprive  me  of  the 
pleafure  of  making  this  acknowledgment. 

JOHN  GAY. 

*  Pope  and  Arbuthnot,  wlio  I'.ad  an  equal  hand  in  the  per- 
:.irm3iice.  It  was  unuicccfsful  on  the  Stage  ;  and  Gibber,  in  the 
^haraditr  of  Bays,  introduced  an  allufion  to  it,  which  was  one  of 
Uit  ofTt'i'ccs  whicli  procured  him  a  place  in  the  Dunciad.  See 
Vol.  IV.  p.  1 6.  Not-;  Vol.  V.  p.  50.  Note.  C. 

Pope  v.a"  certainly  as  much  concerned  in  writing  this  Farce,  as 
::'•  was  in  wnti'io-  the  Memoirs  of  Scriblerus  :  it  was  9.  joint  pro - 
iiudlon:  thcugii  it  is  unworthy  the  names  of  its  authors  ;  yet  as 
■:.>  :ni!>-.'i  iius  b.m  laid  of  it,  and  as  it  was  the  caufe  of  the  mcmo- 
rr.bk-  ca:,rrfi  of  Pope  with  Gibber,  I  have  thought  it  migL:  ^'atify 
:w  .•;.:";':!%'.  -X  I  gave  A  a  place. 
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PROLOGUE. 


AUTHORS  are  judg'd  by  ftrange  capricious  rules. 

The  great  ones  are  thought  mad,  the  fmall  ones  Fools. 

Yet  fure  the  beft  are  moft  feverely  fated, 

For  Fools  are  only  laugh'd  at, — "Wits  are  hated. 

Blockheads  with  reafon  men  of  fenfe  abhor  j 

But  Fool  'gainfl:  Fool  is  barb'rous  civil  war. 

Why  on  all  Authors  then  (liould  Critics  fall  ? 

Since  fome  have  writ,  and  fhewn  no  wit  at  all. 

Condemn  a  Play  of  theirs,  and  they  evade  it. 

Cry,  "  Damn  not  us,  but  damn  the  French  that  made  it." 

By  running  goods,  thefe  gracelefs  Owlers  gain, 

Theirs  are  the  rules  of  France,  the  plots  of  Spain  : 

But  Wit,  like  wine,  from  happier  climates  brought, 

Dafh'd  by  thefe  rogues,  turns  Englifh  common  draught  ' 

They  pall  Moliere's  and  Lopez'  fprightly  ftcajn, 

And  teach  dull  Harlequins  to  grin  in  vain. 

How  fhall  our  Author  hope  a  gentle  fate. 

Who  dares  moft  impudently not  tranflatc  ! 

It  had  been  civil,  in  thefe  ticklifh  times. 

To  fetch  his  Fools  and  Knaves  from  foreign  climes  \ 

Spaniard  and  French  abufe,  to  the  world's  end. 

But  fpare  Old  England,  left  you  hurt  a  friend. 

If  any  Fool  is  by  our  fatire  hit, 

Let  him  liifs  loud,  to  {how  you  all — he's  bit. 

Poets  make  characters,  as  Sakfmen  clothes  ; 

We  take  no  meafure  of  your  fops  and  beaus  ; 

But  here  all  fizes  and  all  fliapes  ye  meet. 

And  fit  yourfclvcs — like  chaps  in  Monmoutli-flrcct. 

Gallants, 
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Gallants,   look  here  !  this  fool's-cap  *  has  nn  air — 
Goodly  and  fmart — with  ears  of  IfTachar. 
Let  no  one  Fool  engrofs  It,  or  confine  : 
A  common  bleffing  !  now  'tis  yours,  now  mine, 
But  Poets  in  all  ages  had  the  care 
To  keep  this  cap,  for  fuch  as  will,  to  wear : 
Our  Author  has  It  now  ;  for  ev'ry  Wit 
Of  courfe  refign'd  it  to  the  next  that  writ : 
And  thus  upon  the  Stage  'tis  fairly  thrown  f, 
Let  him  that  takes  it,  wear  it  as  his  own. 

*   Shews  a  cap  with  ears. 

t    Fiinc^s  down  the  cap,  and  txrL 
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Sarsnet,  -  _  _  _  Mrs.  Hunt. 

Prue, Mrs.  Willis. 
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A  COMEDr, 


ACT    I. 

Enter  Fossile,  leading  Townley. 


FOSSILE 


TTrELcoME,  mv  bride,   into  tlig  habitation  of  ihy 
hufband.     The  fcruples  of  the  parfon 

TOWNLEY. 

And  the  fatigue  of  the  ceremony 

FOSSILE. 

Are  at  laft  well  over. 

TOWNLEY. 

Thefe  blank  licences  are  wonderful  commodious. 
— The  Clergy  have  a  noble  command,  in  being 
rangers  of  the  park  of  matrimony  ;  produce  but  a 
warrant,  and  they  deliver  a  lady  into  your  pofTeflion : 
but  1  have  no  quarrel  with  them,  fmce  they  have  put 
me  into  fo  good  hands. 

FOSSILE. 

^  The  cbarafter  of  FoJ/ile  was  defigrsd  as  a  ridicule  on  Dr, 
•IVocd'.vavJ  ,.   and  tliatof  Sir  Trsm;n(hv.-,  qv,  Vie.xwai. 
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FOSSILE. 

I  now  proclaim  a  folemn  fufpehfion  of  arms  be- 
tween medicine  and  difeafes.  Let  diftempcrs  fufpend 
their  malignant  influence,  and  powders,  pills,  and 
potions,  their  operations.  Be  this  day  facred  to  my 
love !  I  had  rather  hold  this  hand  of  thine,  than  a 
duchefs  by  the  pulfe. 

TOWNLEY, 

And  I  this,  than  a  hand  of  matadores. 

FOiSILE. 

Who  knows  but  your  relations  may  difpute  my 
title  to  your  perfon  ?  Conic,  my  dear,  the  feal  of  the 
matrimonial  bond  is  confummation. 

TOWNLEY. 

Alas !  what  will  become  of  me  ! 


FOSSII-E. 

Why  are  thy  eyes  fix'd  on  the  ground  ?  why  fo 

C 


flow  ?  and  why  this  trembling  ^ 


TOWNLEY. 

Ah  1  heedlefs  creature  that  1  was,  to  quit  all  my 
relations,  and  truft  myfclf  alone  in  the  hands  of  a 
11  range  man  ! 

FOSSILE. 

Courage,  thou  bed  of  my  curiofities  !  Know  that 
in  hufband  is  coniprclicndcd  all  relations;  in  me  thou 
feed  a  fond  father. 

7  TOWNLEY. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Old  enough  o'  my  confcience.  \Afidf, 

FOSSll  E. 

You  may,  you  muft  truft  yourfelf  with  me. 

TOWNLEY. 

Do  with  me  as  you  pleafe .  yet  fure  you  cannot  fo 
foon  forget  the  office  of  the  church.  Marriage  is  not 
to  be  undertaken  wantonly,  like  brute  beads.  If  you 
will  trangrefs,  the  fin  be  upon  your  own  head. 

FOSSILE. 

Great  indeed  is  thy  virtue,  and  laudable  is  thy 
modefty.  Thou  art  a  virgin,  and  I  a  philofopher : 
but  learn  that  no  animal  adion,  quaienus  animal^  is 
unbecoming  of  either  of  us.  But  hold !  where  am  I 
going  ?     Prithee,  my  dear,  of  what  age  art  thou  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

Almoll  three  and  twenty. 

FOSSILE. 

And  I  almofl:  at  my  grand  cJimaderick.  What 
occafion  have  I  for  a  double-night  at  thefe  years  ? 
She  may  be  an  Alcmena  j  but,  alas !  1  am  no  thun- 
derer.  \Afide, 

TOWNLEY. 

You  fcem  fomewhat  dilturb'd  ;  I  hope  you  are  well, 
Mr.  Foflile. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

"What  bufinefs  have  I  in  the  bed-chamber,  when 
the  fymptoms  of  age  are  upon  me  ?  Yet  hold,  this  is 
the  famous  corroborative  of  CroUius  ;  in  this  vial  are 
included  fons  and  daughters.  Oh,  for  a  draught  of 
the  aqua  7nagnanimitatis  for  a  vehicle !  fifty  drops  of 
liquid  laudanum  for  her  dofe  would  but  juft  put  us 
upon  a  par.  Laudanum  would  fettle  the  prefent  ataxy 
of  her  animal  fpirits,  and  prevent  her  being  too 
watchful.  l^Afide. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

SERVANT, 

Sir,  your  piilachoe-ponidge  is  ready.  \_Exit^ 

FOSSILE. 

Now  I  think  of  it,  my  dear ;  Venus,  which  is  in 
the  firft  degree  of  Capricorn,  does  not  culminate  till 
ten  ;  an  hour,  if  Aflrology  is  not  fallible,  fuccefsful 
in  generation. 

TOWNI.F.Y, 

1  aUi  all  obedience,  Sir. 

FOSv^ILE. 

IIow  fliall  I  reward  iiiee  ior  io  much  goodnefs  i 
Let  our  wcddiiip,  '.if-^  \  er.  be  a  iecrct  in  the  family.  In 
the  mean  time  I''li  introduce  mv  niece  Phcebe  Clinket 
to  your  acquaintance  :  but,  alas !  the  poor  girl  has  a 
procidcncc  ',  f  tlic  pineal  gland,  which  has  occafioned 

a  rupture 
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a  rupture  in  her  underftanding.  I  took  her  into  my 
houfe  to  regulate  my  ceconomy ;  but  inflead  of  pud- 
dings, fhe  makes  pallorals  ;  or,  when  fhe  fhould  be 
raifing  pafle,  is  raifing  fome  ghoH;  in  a  new  tragedy. 
In  fhort,  my  houfe  is  haunted  by  all  the  underling 
players,  broken  bookfellers,  half- voiced  fmging-mafters, 
and  difabled  dancing-mafters  in  town.  In  a  former 
will  I  had  left  her  my  eftate  ;  but  I  now  refolve  that 
heirs  of  my  own  begetting  fhall  inherit.  Yonder  fhe 
comes  in  her  ufual  occupation.  Let  us  mark  her 
a-while. 

Enfer  Clinket,  and  her  Maid  bearing  a  'writing'- 
dejh  on  her  back.  Clinket  writing.^  her  head-drefs 
Jlained  with  ink,  and  pens  Jiuck  in  her  hair. 

MAID. 

I  had  as  good  carry  a  raree-fhow  about  the  ftreet. 
Oh  !  how  my  back  akes ! 

CLINKET. 

What  are  the  labours  of  the  back  to  thofe  of  the 
brain,  thou  fcandal  to  the  Mufes  ?  I  have  now  loft  a 
thought  worth  a  folio,  by  thy  impertinence. 

MAID. 

Have  not  I  got  a  crick  in  my  back  already,  that 
will  make  me  good  for  nothing,  with  lifting  your 
great  books  ? 

vIIXKET. 
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CLINKET. 

Folios  call  them,  and  not  great  books,  thou  monfter 
of  impropriety  !  but  have  patience,  and  I  will  remem- 
ber the  three  gallery  tickets  I  promis'd  thee  at  my  new 
tragedy. 

MAID- 

I  fhall  never  get  my  head-clothes  clear-fl:arch*d  at 
this  rate. 

CLINKET. 

Thou  deflroyer  of  learning !  thou  worfe  than  a  book- 
worm !  thou  haft  put  me  beyond  all  patience.  Re- 
member how  my  lyric  ode  was  bound  about  a  tallow 
candle ;  thy  wrapping  up  fnuff  in  an  Epigram ;  nay, 
the  unworthy  ufage  of  my  Hymn  to  Apollo,  filthy 
creature  !  Read  me  the  laft  lines  I  writ  upon  the  De- 
luge, and  take  care  to  pronounce  them  as  1  taught  you. 

MAID. 

Swell'd  with  a  dropfy,  fickly  Nature  lies. 
And  melting  in  a  diabetes,  dies. 

\_Reads  with  an  affeded  tone^ 

CLINKET. 

Still  without  cadence ! 

MAID. 

Swell'd  with  a  dropfy. 

CLINKET, 
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CLINKET. 

Hold. — I  conceive — 

The  roaring  feas  o'er  the  tall  woods  have  broke, 
And  whales  now  perch  upon  the  llurdy  oak. 

— Roaring  ?  (lay — rumbling,  roaring,  ruflling ;  no — 
raging  feas.  [Writing, 

The  raging  feas  o*er  the  tall  woods  have  broke ; 
Now  perch,  thou  whale,  upon  the  fturdy  oak. 

Sturdy  oak?  no, — (leady,  ftrong,  (trapping,  (liff.—- 
Sti(F?  no,  (liff  is  too  (hort.  . 

FossiLE  and  TowNLEY  come  forivard,    - 

What  feaft  for  (i(h  !  oh,  too  luxurious  treat ! 
When  hungry  dolphins  faed  on  butchers'  meat. 

FOSSILE. 

Niece !  why  niece,  niece !  oh,  Melpomene !  thou 
goddefs  of  Tragedy !  fufpend  thy  influence  for  a 
moment,  and  fuffer  my  niece  to  give  me  a  rational 
anfwer.  This  lady  is  a  friend  of  mine :  her  prefent 
circumftances  oblige  her  to  take  fandtuary  in  my 
houfe  ;  treat  her  vvith  the  utmoft  civility.  Let  the 
tea-table  be  made  ready. 

CLINKF.T. 

Madam,  excufe  this  abfence  of  mind  :  my  animal 
fpirits  had  deferted  the  avenues  of  my  fenfes,  and 
retired  to  the  recefles  of  the  brain,  to  contemplate  a 

beautiful 
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beautiful  idea.  I  could  not  force  the  vagrant  creatures 
back  again  into  their  pofts,  to  move  thofc  parts  of  the 
body  that  exprefs  civility. 

TOWNLEY. 

A  rare  affefted  creature  this !  If  I  miftake  not, 
flattery  will  make  her  an  ufeful  tool  for  my  purpofe. 

[JJide, 
[^Exeunt  Townley,  Clinket,  and  Maid. 

FOSSILE. 

Her  jewels,  her  ftrong  box,  and  all  her  things 
left  behind !  If  her  uncle  fhould  difcover  her  mar- 
riage, he  may  lay  an  embargo  upon  her  goods. 

I'll  fend  for  thenv 

Enter  a  Boy  ivith  a  letter. 

BOY. 

This  is  the  ho-ho-houfe. 

FOSSILE. 

Child,  whom  dofl  thou  want  r 

BOY. 

Miftrefs  Townley's  ma-ma-maid. 

F0SSII,E. 

What  is  your  bufmefs  ? 

BOY. 

A  1-I-letter. 

FOSSILE. 

Who  fent  this  letter  ? 

J30Y. 
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BOY. 

O-o-one. 

FOSSILE. 

Give  it  me,  child.     An  honeft  boy  1     Give  it  me, 
and  I'll  deliver  it  myfelf.     A  very  honcfl  boy  ! 

BOY. 

So,  [^Exit  Boy. 

FOSSILE. 

There  are  now  no  more  fecrets  between  us.     Man 
and  wife  are  one. 

'  Madam,  either  I  miftake  the  encouragement 
'  I  have  had,  or  I  am  to  be  happy  to- 
'  ni^ht.  I  hope  the  fame  perfon  will 
'  complete  her  good  offices  :  I  (land  to 
*•  articles.  I'he  ring  is  a  fine  one ;  and 
'  I  fhall  have  the  pleafure  of  putting  it 
'  on  the  firfl  time. 

*  This  from  your  impatient  R.  P.' 

In  the  name  of  Beelzebub,  what  is  this  ?  Encourage- 
ment !  happy  to-night !  fame  perfon !  good  offices  ! 
Whom  haft  thou  married,  poor  Foffile  ?  Couldft  thou 
not  divert  thyfelf  ftill  with  the  fpoils  of  quarries  and 
coal-pits,  thy  ferpents  and  thy  falamanders,  but  thou 
uAuft  have  a  living  monfter  too  !  'Sdeath  !  what  a  jeft 
fliall  I  be  to  our  club  !  Is  there  no  rope  among  my 
curiofities  ?  Shall  I  turn  her  out  of  doors,  and  pro- 
claim my  infamy  ;  or  lock  her  up,  and  bear  my  mis- 
v^oi..  X.  =^  fortune  r 
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fortune  ?  Lock  her  up  !  impofllble.  One  may  fhut  up 
volatile  fpirlts,  pen  up  the  air,  confine  bears,  lions, 
and  tigers,  nay,  keep  even  your  gold  j  but  a  wanton 
wife,  who  can  keep  ? 

Enter  Townley. 

TOWNLEY. 

Mrs.  Clinket's  play  is  to  be  read  this  morning  at 
the  tea-table  :  will  you  come  and  divert  yourfelf,  Sir  ? 

FOSSILF.. 

No  :  I  want  to  be  alone. 

TOWNLEY. 

I  hope  my  company  is  not  troublefome  already.  I 
am  as  yet  a  bride,  not  a  wife  [^figbs'^.  What  means 
this  fudden  change?  [_Afide.']  Confider,  Mr.  FolTile, 
you  want  your  natural  reft  :  the  bed  would  rcfrefb 
you.     Let  me  fit  by  you. 

FOSSILE. 

My  head  akes,  and  the  bed  always  makes  it  worfe. 

TOWNLEY, 

Is  it  hereabouts  ?  [Rubs  his  temples. 

rcssiLF. 
Too  fure.  [Tui  ns  frcm  hfv, 

TOWNLEY. 

Whvfo  fretful,  Mr.  Fofllle? 

FOSSIEE. 
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FOSSILE. 

No:  ril  diHemble  my  paffion,  and  pump  her. 
\_AfidL\']  Excefs  of  joy,  my  dear,  for  my  good  for- 
tune, overcomes  me.  I  am  fomewhat  vertiginous  j  I 
can  hardly  (land. 

TOWNLKY. 

1  hope  I  vs/as  ordain'd  for  thy  fupport. 

I-OSSILE. 

My  dlforder  novN^  begins  to  diflipale :  it  was  only 
a  little  fla'julency,  occafion'd  by  fomcthing  hard  o': 
digcition.  But  pray,  my  dear,  did  your  uncle  fliut 
vou  up  fo  clofe  from  the  conversation  of  mankind  ? 

TOWN  LEY. 

Sarfnet  and  Shock  were  my  only  company. 

FOSP.ILE. 

A  very  prudent  yoimg  wonian,  this  Sarfnet ;  flie 
was  undoubtedly  a  good  and  faithful  friend  in  your 

iblitude. 

rOWXLEY. 

When  it  was  her  interefl ;  but  I  made  no  intimacies 
\vi:h  my  chamber-maid. 

FOSSILE. 

But  was  there  no  lover  oiTer'd  his  fervicc  to  a  ladv 

in  dillrefs  ? 

TOV.'XLEV. 

Tongue,  be  upon  thy  guard  :  thef^  queilions  mufl 
he  defign'd  to  trap  me.  \_Afidt'.~]  A  woman  of  my 
condition  can't  well  eicape  inmortunitv. 

S  2  FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

What  was  the  name  of  that  difagreeable  fellow, 
who,  you  told  me,  teaz*d  you  fo  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

His  name !  I  think  he  had  a  thoufand  names.  In 
one  letter  he  was  Myrtillo,  in  another  Cory  don, 
Alexis,  and  I  don't  know  what. 

Enter  SARSNiiT  in  hajle  to  her  mijlrefs  :  he  runs  and 
embraces  her  with  great  earnejlnefs. 

FOSSILE. 

Dear  Mrs.  Sarfnet,  how  am  I  obliged  to  thee  for 
thy  fervices  ;  thou  hafl:  made  me  happy  beyond  ex- 
prelhon. — I  fhall  find  another  letter  upon  her.  \_Afuk. 

[He  gets  his  hand  into  Sarfnet'j  pocket,  a^ 
fear ching  for  a  letter, 

[JVhenei'er   Sarfnet  gees    to   ichifpcr   ha 
mijlrefs^  he  gets  beticeen  them. 

Enter  Ptisan. 

PTISAN. 

Mrs.  Colloqulntlda  complains  Hill  of  a  dcjediou 
oi  appetite ;  (lie  fays  that  the  genevrc  Is  too  cold  lor 
her  flomach. 

Fossii.i:. 

Give  her  a  quieting  draught;  but  let  us  not  inter- 
rupt one  another.  Good  Mr.  Ptifan,  we  arc  upon  bufi- 
trfi-'.  [VoiiWe  gets  beiiuccn  Sarfnet  and'io\vT\\e.\. 

PIIS  AN. 
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PTISAN. 

The  colonel's  fpitting  is  quite  fupprefsM. 

FOSSILE. 

Give  him  a  quieting  draught.  Come  to-morrow, 
Mr,  Ptifan ;  I  can  fee  nobody  till  then. 

PTISAN. 

Lady  Varnifh  finds  no  benefit  of  the  waters  ;  for 
ihe  pimple  on  the  tip  of  her  nofe  flill  continues. 

FOSSILF. 

Give  her  a  quieting  draught. 

PTISAN. 

Mrs.  Prudeiitia's  tympany  grows  bigger  and  bigger. 
What,  no  pearl  cordial !  muft  I  quiet  them  all  ? 

FOSSILE. 

Give  them  all  quieting  draughts,  I  fay ;  or  blifter 
them  ail,  as  you  pleafe.     Your  fervant,  Mr.  Ptifan. 

PTISAN. 

But  then  Lady  Giddy's  vapours.  She  calls  her 
chamber-maids  nymphs  ;  for  (he  fancies  herfelf  Diana, 
:ind  her  hulband  Adceon. 

rossiLE. 
I  can  attend  no  patient  till  to-morrow.     Give  her 
I  quieting  draught,  I  fay. 

[}Vhenevcr  Foflile  goes  to  condu6l  Ptifan  to  ihe 

dcsr^    S'ufnet   and  Townlcy    attempt   to 

s  3  li^hifper ; 
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ivbifpe}';  Foflile  gets  between  tbc?u,  and 
Ptifan  takes  that  cpportunity  of  corning 
back, 

PTISAN. 

Then,  Sir,  there  is  Mifs  Chitty  of  .the  boarding- 
fchool,  has  taken  in  no  natural  fuflenance  for  this 
week,  but  a  iialfpenny-worth  of  charcoal,  and  one  of 
]:er  mittens. 

FOSSILE. 

Sarfnct,  do  you  wait  on  INIr.  Ptifan  to  the  door. 
To-morrow  let  my  patients  know  I'll  vifit  round. 

\_A  knocking  at  the  door. 

PTISAN. 

Oh,  Sir ;  here  is  a  fervant  of  the  countefs  of  Hip- 
pokekoana.  The  emetic  has  over-wrought,  and  fhc 
is  in  convulfions. 

rossiLi:. 

This  is  unfortunate.    Tlien  I  muft  c;o.     i\h-.  Ptifan, 

K'.y  dear,  has  fome  bufmefs  with  n::c  in  private.   Rciire 

into  my  clofet  a  moment,  and  divert  yourfelf  with  the 

pictures.     There  lies  your  way,  Madam.  \Tq  Sarfnct. 

\JLyJt  Townley  at   one  dcor,  and  Sarfnct 

at  the  clber. 

Mr.  Ptifan,  pray,  do  you  run  before,  and  tell  them  I 

ani  juH:  comin;^.  [_Exit  Ptifan. 

All  my  diflrclles   come  on  the  neck   of  one  another. 

Should  this   fellow   get  to   my   bride   before  1   have 

bedded 
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bedded  her,  in  a  colledion  of  cuckolds,  what  a  rarity 
fhould  I  make !  What  fhall  I  do  ?  Til  lock  her  up. 
Lock  up  my  bride !  My  peace  and  my  honour 
demand  it,  and  it  fhall  be  fo.  \^Locks  the  door.Ji 

Thomas,  Thomas ! 

Entej'  Footman. 

I  dream*t  laft  night  I  was  robb'd.  The  town  is  over- 
run with  rogues.  Who  knows  but  the  rafcal  that 
lent  the  letter  may  be  now  in  the  houfe  ?  \^J/ide.'] 
Look  up  the  chimney,  fearch  all  the  dark  clofets,  the 
coal-hole,  the  flower-pots,  and  forget  not  the  empty 
butt  in  the  cellar.  Keep  a  (iy'iCc  watch  at  the  door,  and 
let  nobody  in  till  my  return. 

[^Exit  Footman.     A  noife  at  the  clofct-door. 

TOWNLEY. 

(IVitbhi.)    Who's  there  ? 1  am  lock'd  in.  Mur- 

der!  fire! 

FOSSILE. 

Dear  INIadam,  1  beg  your  pardon. 

[Unlocks  the  doer.     Enter  Townley.] 

'Tis  well  you  call'd.  I  am  fo  apt  to  lock  this  door ; 
an  aclion  merely  mechanical,  not  fpontaneous. 

TOWNLEY. 

Your  conduct,  Mr.  Foflile,  for  this  quarter  of  an 
hour,  has  been  fomewhat  myflerious.  It  has  fuggefted 
to  me  what  I  almofl  blufh  to  name ;   your  locking  me 

s  4  up 
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up,  confirms  this  fufpicion.     Pray  fpeak  plainly,  what 
has  caufed  this  alteration  ? 

[Foffile  Jhews  her  the  letter. 
Is  this  all  ?  ^Gives  him  the  letter  back, 

FOSSILE. 

(Reads.')    Either  I    miftake  the  encouragement  I 
have  had — What  encouragenient  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

From  my  uncle if  I  muft  be  your  interpreter. 

FOSSILE. 

Or  I  am  to  be  happy  to-night. — 

TOWNLEY. 

To  be  married if  there  can  be  happinefs  in  that 

llate. 

FOSSILE. 

I  hope  the  fame  perfon — 

TOWNLEY. 

Parfon.      Only    a   word    mifpeli'd. —  Here's 

jealoufy  for  you  ! 

FOSSILE. 

Will  complete  her  good  offices.  —  A  flie-parfoii, 
I  find ! 

TOWNLEY. 

He  is  a  Welfhman.     And  the  Wellh  always  fay 
hur,  inftead  of  his. 

KOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

I  ftand  to  articles — 

TOWNLEY. 

Of  jointure. 

FOSSILE. 

The  ring  is  a  fine  one,  and  I  fhall  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  putting  it  on  myfelf. — 

TOWNLEY. 

Who  fhould  put  on  the  wedding-ring  but  the 
bridegroom  ? 

FOSSILE. 

I  befeech  thee,  pardon  thy  dear  hulband.  Love  and 
jealoufy  are  often  companions,  and  excefs  of  both 
had  quite  obnubilated  the  eyes  of  my  underftanding. 

TOWNLEY. 

Barbarous  man !  I  could  forgive  thee,  if  thou  hadft 
poifon'd  my  father,  debauch'd  my  fider,  kill'd  my 
lap-dog  ;  but,  to  murder  my  reputation  !  [}Veeps. 

rossii.r:. 
Nay,  I  befeech  thee,  forgive  me.  [_KjiccIs, 

TOWNLEY. 

I  do ;  but  upon  condition  your  jealous  fit  never 
returns.  To  a  jealous  man  a  whifper  is  evidence,  and 
a  dream  demonflration.  A  civil  letter  makes  him 
thoughtful,  an  innocent  vifit  mad  :  I  fhall  try  you, 
Mr.  Folfile  j  for  don't  think  I'll  be  deny'd  company. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Nay,  prithee,  my  dear  ;  I  own  I  have  abufed  thee. 
Bat  left  my  marriage,  and  this  fimple  ftory,  fhould 
take  air  in  the  neighbourhood,  to-morrow  we  will 
retire  into  the  country  together,  till  the  fecret  is 
blown  over.  1  am  call'd  to  a  patient.  In  lefs  than 
half  an  hour,  I'll  be  with  you  again,  my  dear. 

[£.\7/  FofTile. 

TOWN  LEY. 

Plotwell's  letter  had  like  to  have  ruinM  me.  'Twas, 
a  neglect  in  me,  not  to  entruft  him  with  the  fecret 
of  my  marriage.  A  jealous  bridegroom  I  every  poi- 
fon  has  its  antidote ;  as  credulity  is  the  caufe,  fo  it 
fliall  be  the  cure  of  his  jtaloufy.  To-morrow  I  muft 
be  fpirited  away  into  the  country  ;  I'll  immediately 
Ict  Plotwell  know  of  my  diflrefs ;  and  this  little  time, 
with  opportunity,  even  on  his  wedding-day,  fhall 
finifli  him  a  complete  hufband.  Intrigue,  aflift  me  ! 
and  I'll  acl  a  revenge  that  might  have  been  worthy 
the  moft  celebrated  wife  in  Boccace. 

Enlcr  Plotweli.  and  Ceinket. 

i  lah  !  Plotwell !  which  way  got  he  hither  ?     1  mull 
caution  him  to  be  upon  his  guard. 

PEOTWELL. 

IVIadain,    I   am    agreeably    furpriz'd    to    find   you 

here. 

roWNEEY, 
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TOWNLEY. 

Me,  Sir  !  You  are  certainly  midaken  ;  for  I  don't 
remember  I  ever  faw  you  before. 

PLOTWELL. 

Madam,  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  like  a  truth 
founds  a  lie  from  the  tongue  of  a  fine  woman.  \_Afidc, 

CLINKET. 

This,  Madam,  is  Mr.  Plotwell ;  a  gentleman  who 
is  fo  infinitely  obliging,  as  to  introduce  my  Play  on 
the  Theatre,  by  fathering  the  unworthy  ifiiie  of  my 
mufe,  w  the  rending  it  this  morning. 

PLOTWELL. 

I  fhould  be  proud,  Madam,  to  be  a  real  father  to 

any  of  your  produclions. 

CLINKET. 

Mighty  juft.  Iia!  ha!  ha!  You  know,  Mr. 
PIoi  v.'ell,  tliat  both  a  pirrot  and  a  player  can  utter 
human  founds,  but  we  allow  neither  of  them  to  be  a 
judge  of  wit.  Yet  foine  of  thofe  people  have  had 
the  Liiiurance  to  deri)  ahriofl,  all  my  performances  the 
privilc'-e  of  bciii.:;  acled.  Ah  !  what  a  Goilt  de  travers 
rules  the  underii;andin'j;s  of  the  illiterate  ! 

o 
PiOTWELL. 

There  arc  fome,  iviadam,  that  naufeate  the  fmell  of 

a  rofc. 

[IV/jefievcr  Plotwell  and  Tovv^nley  e?idc'avour 
iQ  lalk^  Jhc  Inierrupts  them. 

7  CLINKET. 
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CLINKET. 

If  this  piece  be  not  rais'd  to  the  fublime,  let  me 
henceforth  be  fligmatiz*d  as  a  reptile  in  the  duft  of 
mediocrity.  1  am  perfuaded,  Sir,  your  adopted  child 
will  do  you  no  diflionour. 

TOWN  LEV. 

Pray,  Madam,  what  is  the  fubjeft  ? 

CLINKET. 

Oh  !  beyond  every  thing.  So  adapted  for  tragica! 
machines !  fo  proper  to  excite  the  pafllons !  not  in 
the  leall  encumber'd  with  epifodes  !  the  irai-fem- 
blance  and  the  miraculous  are  link'd  together  with 
fuch  propriety  ! 

TOWNLEY. 

But  the  fubjecl,  Madam  ? 

CLINKET. 

The  Univerfal  Deluge.  1  chofe  that  of  Deucalion 
and  Pyrrha,  becanfe  neither  our  ftage  nor  aftors  arc 
hallow'd  enough  for  facred  (lory. 

I'l.Ol  WILL. 

But,  Madam [To  Townky 

CLINKET. 

What  jufl  occafion  for  noble  defcription  I  Thefc 
players  are  exceeding  dilatory. — In  the  mean  time, 
iSir,  fliall  I  be  obliged   to  you  and  this  lady  for  the 

rehearlal 
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rehearfal  of  a  fcene  that  I  have  been  jufl  touching  up 
with  feme  lively  ftrokes  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

1  dare  afi'ure  you,  Madam,  it  will  be  a  plealure  to 
us  both.  I'll  take  this  occafion  to  inform  you  of  my 
prefent  circumftances.  [To  Plotwell. 

CLINKET. 

Imagine  Deucalion  and  Pyrrha  in  their  boat.  They 
pafs  by  a  promontory,  where  ftands  prince  Hsemon, 
a  fornier  lover  of  Pyrrha's,  ready  to  be  fwallowed  up 
by  the  devouring  flood.  She  prefTes  her  hufband  to 
take  him  into  the  boat.  Your  part,  Sir,  is  Haemon  ; 
the  lady  perfonates  Pyrrha ;  and  I  reprefent  Deuca- 
lion.    To  you,   Sir.      [Gives  Plotwell  the  ?namifcnpt, 

PLOTWFJI,. 

What,  ho  !  there,  fcullcr  !  [Reads, 

TOWNI.EY. 

Hosmon  • 


PLOTWELI  . 

Yes,  'tis  Ilseinon  ! 

TOWNI.:- Y. 

Thou  feed  me  now  fail'd  from  mv  former  lodo-ino-s. 
Beneath  a  hufband's  ark  ;  yet  fain  I  would  reward 
Thy  proffer'd  love.     But,  Haemon,  ah  !  I  fear 
To-morrow's  eve  will  hide  me  in  the  country. 

CL  IN  k:-:t. 
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CLINKET. 

Not  a  fy liable  in  tlie  part !  wrong,  all  wrong  ! 

PLOTWELL. 

Through  all  the  town>  with  diligent  inquiries, 
I  fought  my  Pyrrha 

CLINKET. 

Beyond  all  patience  I  the  part.  Sir,  lies  before  you  : 
}-ou  are  never  to  perplex  the  drama  with  fpeeches 
extempore. 

PLOTWELL. 

JNIadam,  'tis  what  the  top-players  often  do. 

TOWN  LEY. 

Though  love  denies,  companion  bids  me  fave  thee. 

[Plotwell  kijfes  her. 

CLINKET. 

Fye,  Mr.  Plotwell :  this  is  agalnft  all  the  decorum 
of  the  Stage  ;  I  will  no  more  allow  the  libertinifm 
of  lip-embraces,  thaii  the  barbarity  of  killing  on  the 
Stage  :  your  bcfi:  Tragedians,  hke  the  ladies  of  quality 
in  a  vifit,  never  turn  bevond  the  back-part  of  the 
cheek  to  a  falute,  aii  thus,  Mr.  Plotwell. 

IKifes  Plotwell. 

PLOTWELL. 

1  dcn't  find  in  Ariflotlc  any  precept  agalnft  kifling. 

CLINKET. 

Yet  I  would  not  ftand  upon  the  brink  of  an  inde- 
corum. 

PLOTWELL. 


THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE.  271 

plotwell. 
True,  Madam,  the  finifhing  flroke  of  love  and 
revenge  fliould  never  fliock  the  eyes  of  an  audience. 
But  I  look  upon  a  kifs  in  a  Comedy,  to  be  upon  a 
par  with  a  box  on  the  ear  in  Tragedy,  which  is  fre- 
quently given  and  taken  by  your  beft  authors. 

CIJNKET. 

Mighty  juft !  for  a  lady  can  no  more  put  up  a 

kifs,  than  a  gentleman  a  box  on  the  ear. Take 

my  mufe.  Sir,  into  your  protection  [Ghes  him  her 
Flaf^  ;  the  players,  I  fee,  are  here.  Your  perfonating 
the  author  will  infallibly  introduce  my  Play  on  the 
Stage,  and,  fpite  of  their  prejudice,  make  the  Theatre 
ring  with  applaufe,  and  teach  even  that  injudicious 
Canaille  to  know  their  own  intereft. 

Enter  Sir  Trf.mkndous  zvi/.b  ivco  Players. 

PLOTWELL. 

Gentlemen,  this  lady,  who  fmilcs  on  my  perform- 
ances, has  permitted  me  to  introduce  you  and  my 
'I'ragedy  to  her  tea-table. 

CLINKET. 

Gentlemen,  you  do  m.e  honour. 

FIRST    PLAYER. 

Suffer  us,  Sir,  to  recommend  to  your  acquaintance 
the  famous  Sir  Tremendous,  the  greateft  critic  of 
our  age. 

PLOTU'ELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

Sir  Tremendous,  I  rejoice  at  your  prefence ;  though 
no  lady  that  has  an  antipathy,  fo  fweats  at  a  cat,  as 
fome  authors  at  a  critic.  Sir  Tremendous,  Madam, 
is  a  gentleman  who  can  inftrud  the  Town  to  diflike 
what  has  pleafed  them,  and  to  be  pleafed  with  what 
they  difiiked. 

SIR   TREMENDOUS, 

Alas !  what  fignifies  one  good  palate  when  the 
tafle  of  the  whole  Town  is  vitiated  ?  There  is  not 
in  all  this  Sodom  of  ignorance  ten  righteous  critics, 
who  do  not  judge  things  backward. 

CLINKKT. 

f  perfeiTdy  agree  with  Sir  Tremendous :  your 
modern  Tragedies  are  fuch  egregious  (tuff,  they 
neither  move  terror  nor  pity. 

PLOTVv-ELL. 

Yes,  Madam,  the  pity  of  the  audience  on  the 
firil  night,  and  the  terror  of  the  author  for  the  third. 
Sir  Tremendous's  plays  indeed  have  raifed  a  fublimer 
paffion,  afloniflimcnt. 

CLINKJT. 

I  perceive  here  Vvill  be  a  wir- combat  betvvccn  thefc 

bcaux-fcfprits.     Prue,  be   fure   you  fet   down  all  the 

fimiles. 

rPrue  retires  to  the  back  part  of  the  Stage 

zuith  pen  and  ink- 

SIR 
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SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

The  fubje£ls  of  mod  modern  Plays  are  as  ill  chofeii 

U-S 

PI.OTWEI.L. 

The  patrons  of  their  dedications. 

[Clinket  makes  figris  to  Prue. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS, 

Their  plots  as  {hallow 

PLOT  WELL. 

As  thofe  of  bad  Poets  againft  new  Plays. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Their  epifodes   as   little  of  a  piece   to  the   main 
action,  as 

CLINKET. 

A    black    gown    with   a   pink  coiour'd    petticoat. 
Mark  that,  Piue.  \^tde. 

.SIR   TREMENDOUS. 

iheir  fentiments  are  fo  very  dchcate 


PLOTWELL. 

j'hat,  like  wliipt  fyllabub,  they  are  loft  before  they 
are  tailed. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

1  heir  dicilon  {o  low,  that — that — 

PLOTWELL. 

Wliy,  tliat  their  friends  are  forced  to  call  it  fim- 
piicity. 

V  >L,   X,  •  T  FIRST 
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FIRST    PLAYER. 

Sir,  to  the  Play  if  you  pleafe. 

SECOND  PLAYER. 

We  have  a  rehearfal  this  morning.     • 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

And  then  their  thefts  are  fo  open 

PLOTWELL. 

That  the  very  French  tailors  can  difcover  them. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

O,  what  felony  from  the  ancients !  what  petty  lar- 
ceny from  the  moderns !  There  is  the  famous  Iphi- 
genia  of  Racine  j  he  ftole  his  Agamemnon  from 
Seneca,  who  ftole  it  from  Euripides,  who  ftole  it  from 
Homer,  who  ftole  it  from  all  the  ancients  before 
him.  In  ftiort,  there  is  nothing  fo  execrable  as  our 
moft  taking  Tragedies. 

FIRST   PLAYER. 

0  !  but  the  immortal  Shakefpeare,  Sir. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

He  had  no  judgment. 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

1  lie  famous  Ben  Jonfon ! 

CLINKFT. 

Dry. 

FIRST 
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FIRST  PLAYER. 

The  tender  Otway ! 

SIR  TREMENDOltS. 

Incorreft. 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

Etheridge ! 

CLINKET. 

Mere  chit-chat. 

FIRST  PLAYER. 

Dryden  ! 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Nolhing  but  a  knack  of  verfifying. 

CLINKET. 

Ah  !  dear  Sir  Tremendous,  there  is  that  dehcatefTe 
in  your  feiitiments ! 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Ah  !  Madam,  there  is  that  juftnefs  In  your  notions ! 

CLINKET. 

I  am  fo  charm'd  with  your  manly  penetration ! 

dIR.  TREMENDOUS. 

I  with  your  profound  capacity  ! 

CLINKET. 

t  liat  J  am  not  able — 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

That  it  is  impoffible — 

'J"  3  CLINKET. 


276  THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 

CLINKET. 

To  conceivfe — 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

To  exprefs — 

CLINKET, 

With  what  delight  I  embrace — 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

With  what  pleaiure  I  enter  into — 

CLINKET. 

Your  ideas,  mofl  learned  Sir  Tremendous !— . 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Your  fentiments,  mofl  divine  Mrs.  Clinket ! — 

SECOND  PLAYER. 

The  Play,  for  heaven's  fake,  the  Play  ! 
[^  tea-table  brought  in.'] 

CLINKET. 

rhis  fmifh'd  drama  is  too  good  for  an  age  like  this. 

PLOTWELL. 

The  Univerfal  Deluge,  or  the  Tragedy  of  Deuca- 
lion and  Pyrrha.  {^Reads. 

CLINKET. 

Mr.  Plotwell,  I  will  not  be  deny'd  the  pleafure  of 
reading  it  j  you  will  pardon  me. 

I  IP  ST 
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FIRST  PLAYER. 

The  Deluge !  the  fubjeft  feems  to  be  too  recherche. 

CLINKET. 

A  fubjeft  untouched  either  by  ancients  or  modems, 
in  which  are  terror  and  pity  in  perfeftion. 

FIRST  PLAYER. 

The  Stage  will  never  bear  it.  Can  you  fuppofe, 
Sir,  that  a  box  of  ladies  will  fit  three  hours  to  fee  a 
rainy  day,  and  a  fculler  in  a  ftorni  ?  Make  your  bell 
of  it,  1  know  it  can  be  nothing  elfe. 

SECOND  PLAYER. 

If  you  pleafe.  Madam,  let  us  hear  how  It  opens. 

CLINKET. 

[_Reads.'\  The  fcene  opens,  and  difcovers  the 
Heavens  cloudy.  A  prodigious  fliower  of  rain.  At 
a  diftance  appears  the  top  of  the  mountain  ParnalTus ; 
all  the  fields  beneath  are  overflowed ;  there  are  feen 
cattle  and  men  fwimming.  The  tops  of  lleeples  rife 
above  the  flood,  with  men  and  women  perching  on 
their  weather-cocks 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Begging  your  pardon,  Sir,  I  believe  it  can  be 
proved,  that  weather-cocks  are  of  a  modern  inven- 
tion. Befides,  if  Hones  were  diflblved,  as  a  late 
philofopher  hath  proved,  how  could  fl:eeples  fl:and  ? 

T  3  PLOTWELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

I  don't  infifl  upon  trifles. — Strike  it  out. 

CLINKET. 

Strike  it  out !  confider  what  you  do.  In  this  they 
flrike  at  the  very  foundation  of  the  drama.  Don't 
almoft  all  the  perfons  of  your  fecond  Act  ftart  out 
of  ftones  that  Deucalion  and  Pyrrha  threw  behind 
them  ?  This  cavil  is  levell'd  at  the  whole  fyflem  of 
the  reparation  of  human  race. 

FIRST  PLAYER. 

Then  the  fliower  is  abfurd. 

CLINKET. 

Why  fhould  not  this  gentleman  rain,  as  well  as 
other  authors  fnow  and  thunder  ? — \_Reads.']  Enter 
Deucalion  In  a  fort  of  waterman's  habit,  leading  his 
wife  Pyrrha  to  a  boat — Her  firft  diflrefs  is  about  her 
going  back  to  fetch  a  cafket  of  jewels.  Mind  how  he 
imitates  your  great  authors.  The  firft  fpcech  has  all 
the  fire  of  Lee  : 

Tho'  Hcav'n  wrings  all  the  fponges  of  the  fky. 
And  pours  down  clouds  at  once,  each  cloud  a  fea. 
Not  the  fpring-tides' 

SIR   TREMENDOUS. 

'Jherc  were  no  fpring-tic'.es  in  ihe  Mediterranean, 
and  confcquently  Deucalion  could  not  make  that 
fimile. 

CLl.NKET. 
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CLINKET. 

A  man  of  Deucalion's  quality  might  have  travelled 
beyond  the  Mediterranean,  and  fo  your  objedlion  is 
anfwered.  Obferve,  Sir  Tremendous,  the  tendernefs 
of  Otway,  in  this  anfwer  of  Pyrrha  : 

Why  do  the  flays 


Taper  my  waift,  but  for  thy  circling  arms  ? 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Ah  !  Anachronifms  !  Stays  are  a  modern  habit, 
and  the  whole  fcene  is  monflrous,  and  againfl  the 
rules  of  Tragedy. 

PLOTWELL. 

I  fubmit,  Sir — out  with  it. 

CLINKET. 

Were  the  Play  mine,  you  fhould  ga(h  my  flelh, 
mangle  my  face,  any  thing  fooner  than  fcratch  my 
Play. 

PLOTWELL. 

Blot  and  infert  wherever  you  pleafe — I  fubmit  ray- 
felf  to  your  judgment. 

[Plotweli  rifes,  and  difcoiirfei  apart 
ivith  Townley. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Madam,  nonfenfe  and  I  have  been  at  variance  from 
my  cradle  j  it  fets  my  under/landing  on  edge. 

T  4  SECOND 
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SECOND    PLAYER. 

Indeed,  Madam,  with  fubmiflion,  and  I  think  I 
have  fome  experience  of  the  Stage,  this  Play  will 
hardly  take. 

CLINKET. 

The  word  lines  of  it  would  be  fufficlently  clapt,  if 
it  had  been  writ  by  a  known  author,  or  recommended 
by  one. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Between  you  and  I,  Madam,  who  underftand  better 
things,  this  gentleman  knows  nothing  of  poetry. 

FIRST    PLAYER. 

The  gentleman  may  be  an  honeft  man,  but  he  is 
a  damn'd  writer  j  and  it  neither  can  take,  nor  ought 
to  take. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

If  you  are  the  gentleman's  friend,  and  value  his 
reputation,  advife  him  to  burn  it. 

CLINKET. 

What  ftruggles  has  an  unknown  author  to  vanquifh 
prejudice  1  Suppofe  this  Play  ads  but  fix  nights,  his 
next  may  play  twenty.  Encourage  a  young  author  j 
I  know  it  will  be  your  intereft. 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

I  would  fooncr  give  five  hundred  pounds  than  bring 
fome  Plays  on  the  Stage  ;  an  Audience  little  confiders 
whether  'tis  the  autlior  or  the  ador  that  is  hifbMj, 
cur  character  fullers. 

riRSi 
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FIRST  PLAYER. 

Damn  our  charafter. — We  (hall  lofe  money  by  it. 

CLINKET. 

I'll  depofit  a  fum  myfelf  upon  the  fuccefs  of  it. 
Well,  fince  it  is  to  be  play'd — I  will  prevail  upon 
him  to  Ilrike  out  fome  few  things — Take  the  Play, 
Sir  Tremendous. 

[5/r  Tremendous  reads  in  a  muttering  tone, 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Abfurd  to  the  laft  degree !  [^Jirikes  out.']  Palpable 
nonfenfe  !  [Jirikes  out.'] 

CLINKET. 

What,  all  thofe  lines !  Spare  thofe  for  a  lady*s  fake, 
for  thofe  indeed  I  gave  him. 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

Such  {luff!  [Jirikes  out.]  abominable!  [^Jirikes 
out.]  mofl  execrable ! 

FIRST   PLAYER. 

This  thought  mult  out. 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

Madam,  with  fubmiffion,  this  metaphor — 

FIRST   PLAYER. 

This  whole  fpeech — 

SIR  TREMENDOUS, 

The  fable! 

CLINKE^T* 
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CLINKET. 

To  you  I  anfwer — 

FIRST  PLAYER. 

The  characters ! 

CLINKET. 

To  you  I  anfwer — 

SIR  TREMENDOUS. 

The  didion ! 

CLINKET. 

And  to  you — Ah,  hold!  hold! — I'm  butcher'd, 
I'm  maflacred.  For  mercy's  fake !  murder !  murder  I 
ah !  [Faints, 

Enter  Fossile,  peeping  at  the  door. 

FOSSILZ. 

My  houfe  turn'd  to  a  Stage !  and  my  bride  playing 
her  part  too  !  What  will  become  of  me  ?  But  Til 
know  the  bottom  of  all  this.  [Afider^  I  am  furpris'd 
to  fee  fo  many  patients  here  fo  early. — What  is  your 
diftemper,  Sir  ? 

FIRST   PLAYER. 

The  colic.  Sir,  by  a  furfeit  of  green  tea  and 
damn'd  verfes. 

FOSSILE. 

Your  pulfe  is  very  high,  Madam.  \To  Townley.] 
You  fympathize,  1  perceive  j  for  yours  is  fomewhat 

feverifli. 
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feverifli.  [Ti?  Plotwell.]  But  1  believe  I  (hall  be  able 
to  put  off  the  fit  for  this  time.  And  as  for  you, 
niece,  you  have  got  the  poetical  itch,  and  are  pof- 
fefs*d  with  nine  devils,  your  nine  mufes ;  and  thus  I 
commit  them  and  their  works  to  the  flames.  [Takes 
up  a  htap  of  papers^  and  filngs  them  into  thejire.'] 

CLINKET. 

Ah  !  I  am  an  undone  woman. 

PLOTWELL. 

Has  he  burnt  any  bank-bills,  or  a  new  Mechlin 
head-drefs  ? 

CLINKET. 

My  works !  my  works ! 

FIRST   PLAYER. 

Has  he  deftroyed  the  writings  of  an  eflate,  or 
your  billet-doux  ? 

CLINKET. 

A  Pindaric  Ode !  five  fimiles !  and  half  an  Epi- 
logue ! 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

Has  lie  thrown  a  new  fan,  or  your  pearl  necklace, 
into  the  flames  ? 

CLINKET. 

Worfe,  worfe  !  Hie  tag  of  the  A6ls  of  a  new 
Comedy  ?  A  Prologue  kwt  by  a  perfon  of  quality  ! 
Three  copies  of  recommend. itory  Verfes !  and  two 
Greek  Mottos ! 

FOSSJI  K. 
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FOSSILE, 

Gentlemen,  if  you  pleafe  to  walk  out. 

SECOND    PLAYER. 

You  fhall  have  our  pofitive  anfwer  concerning  your 
Tragedy,  Madam,  in  an  hour  or  two. 

[^Exeunt  Sir  Tremendous,  Plotwell,  and 

F  layers. 

FOSSILE. 

1  hough  this  affair  looks  but  ill,  yet  I  will  not  be 
over-raj(h  :  What  fays  Libanius  ?  '  A  falfe  accufation 
*  often  recoils  upon  the  accufer ;'  and  I  have  fuffered 
ab-eady  by  too  great  precipitatipn.  [^Exii  FofTile. 

Enter  Sarsnet. 

TOWNLEY. 

A  narrow  efcape,  Sarfnet !  PlotwelFs  letter  was 
intercepted  and  read  by  my  hufband. 

SARSNET. 

I  tremble  every  joint  of  me.     How  came  you  off  r 

TOWNLEY. 

Invention  flow'd,  I  ly'd,  he  believ*d.  True  wife, 
true  hufband  I 

SARSNET. 

I  have  often  warnM  you,  Madam,  againfl  this 
fuperflulty  of  gallants :  you  ought  at  lead  to  have 
cleai*d  all  mortgages  upon  your  perfon  before  you 

leased 
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ieas'd  it  out  for  life.  Then,  befides  Plotwell,  yoa 
are  every  moment  in  danger  of  Underplot,  who 
attends  on  Plotwell  like  his  fhadow ;  he  is  unlucky 
enough  to  flumble  upon  your  hufband,  and  then  rm 
fure  his  Ihatterbrains  would  undo  us  at  once. 

TOWNLEY. 

Thy  wit  and  induftry,  Sarfnet,  muft  help  me  ouL 
To-day  is  mine,  to-morrow  is  my  hufband's. 

SARSNET. 

But  feme  fpeedy  method  muft:  be  thought  of,  to 
prevent  your  letters  from  falling  into  his  hands. 

TOWNLEY. 

I  can  put  no  confidence  in  my  landlady  Mrs. 
Chambers,  fince  our  quarrel  at  parting.  So  I  have 
given  orders  to  her  maid  to  dired  all  letters  and  mel- 
fages  hither ;  and  I  have  placed  my  own  trufty  fer« 
vant  Hugh  at  the  door  to  receive  them  : — But  fee, 
yonder  comes  my  hufband,  I'll  retire  to  my  clofet. 

\Exeu7ii  Townley  and  Sarfnet. 

Enter  Fossile. 

FOSSILE. 

O  marriage !  thou  bittereft  of  potions,  and  thou 
flrongeft  of  aftringents !  This  Plotwell,  that  I  found 
talking  with  her,  mufl  certainly  be  the  perfon  that 
fent  the  letter.  But  if  I  have  a  Briilol  ftone  put  upon, 
me  inflead  of  a  diamond,  why  fhould  I  by  experi- 

7  ments 
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ments  fpoil  its  luftre  ?  She  is  handfome,  that  is  cer- 
tain. Could  I  but  keep  her  to  myfelf  for  the  future ! 
Cuckoldom  is  an  acute  cafe,  it  is  quickly  over  ;  when 
it  takes  place,  it  admits  of  no  remedy  but  palliatives. 

Be  it  how  it  will,  while  my  marriage  is   a 

fecret' 


(Within.)  Blefs  the  noble  do6lor  Foffile,  and  his 
honourable  lady.  The  city  mufic  are  come  to 
wifti  him  much  joy  of  his  marriage.  \_A  floiirijh  of 
fiddles.'] 

FOSSILE. 

Joy  and  marriage !  never  were  two  words  fo  coupled ! 

(I'll t bin.)  Much  happinefs  attend  the  learned 
doctor  Foffile,  and  his  worthy  and  virtuous  lady. 
The  drums  and  trumpets  of  his  Majefty*s  guards  are 

come  to  falute  him 

\^yl  jlourijh  of  drums  and  trumpets. 

FOSSILE. 

Ah,  Foffile !  wretched  Foffile !  into  what  a  flate 
haft  thou  brought  thyfelf !  thy  difgrace  proclaim'd  by 
beat  of  drum  !  New-married  men  are  treated  hke  thofe 
bit  by  a  tarantula,  both  muft  have  mufic  :  but  where 
are  the  notes  that  can  expel  a  wife  !  \_Exit. 
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ACT    II. 

Enter  Fossile  in  a  Footman* s  Cloaths. 

FOSSILE. 

A  SPECIAL  dog  this  footman  of  my  wife's !  as 
mercenary  as  the  porter  of  a  firfl  minifler?  Why 
fhould  file  place  him  as  a  fentinel  at  my  door  ?  Un" 
queftionably,  to  carry  on  her  intrigues.  Why  did 
I  bribe  him  to  lend  me  his  Hvery  ?  To  difcover  thofe 
intrigues.  And  now,  O  wretched  Foflile !  thou  haft 
debasM  thyfelf  into  the  low  character  of  a  footman. 
What  then  ?  Gods  and  demi-gods  have  alTum'd  viler 
fhapes :  they,  to  make  a  cuckold  ;  I,  to  prove  myfelf 
one.  Why  then  fhould  my  metamorphofis  be  more 
iliameful,  when  my  purpofe  is  more  honeft  ? 

\_KnGck'mg  at  the  door,"]    Enter  Footman. 

FOOTMAN. 

Ay,  this  is  her  livery.     Friend,  give  this  to  your 
miftrefs.  [_Gives  a  Letter  to  Foffile,  and^xit. 

FOSSILE. 

(Reads.)     *  Madam,  you  have  jilted  me.     What  I 

*  gave  you  coft  me  dear ;  what  you 
'  might  have  given  me,  would  have 

*  coft  vou  nothing.     You  fhall  ufe 

'  mv 
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'  my  next  prefent  with  more  refpe6l. 

*  I  prefented  you  a  fine  fnuff-box  j 
'  you  gave  it  to  that  coxcomb 
'  Underplot,  and  Underplot  gave  it 
'  to   my  wife.     Judge  of  my  fur- 

*  prife. 

*  Freeman.* 

A  fine  circulation  of  a  fnuff-box !  in  time  I  fhall 
have  the  rarefl  of  my  fhells  fet  off  with  gold  hinges, 
to  make  prefent s  to  all  the  fops  about  town.  My 
Concha  Veneris;  and  perhaps,  even  my  Nautilus. 

\^A  knocking  at  the  doorJ^   Enter  an  Old  Woman. 

OLD  WOMAN. 

Can  I  fpeak  with  your  good  miftrefs,  honefl  friend  r 

FOSSILE. 

No,  file's  bufy. 

OLD  WOMAN. 

Madam  Wyburn  prefents  her  fervlce,  and  has  fern 
this  Letter.  [jE.y/V. 

FOSSILE. 

(^Rcads.)  '  Being  taken  up  with  waiting  upon 
'  merchants'  ladies  this  morning,  I 
'  Iiave  fent  to  acquaint  you,  my 
'  dear,  fweet  Mrs.  Townley,  that 
'  the  alderman  agrees  to  every  thing 

*  but  putting  away  his  wife,  which 

*  he 
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'  he  fays  is  not  decent  at  that  end 

*  of  the  town.     He  defires  a  meet- 

*  ing  this  evening.' 

'  P.  S.  He  does  not  like  the  grocer's  wife  at  all.' 

Blefs  me !  what  a  libidinous  age  we  live  in !  neither 
his  own  wife !  nor  the  grocer's  wife !  Will  people 
like  nobody's  wife  but  mine  ? 

{^Knocking  at  the  door.']     Enter  Footman,  gives  a 
Letter,  aiid  exit. 

Enter  another  Footman,  gives  a  Letter,  and  exit, 

FOSSILE. 

(Reads.)  '  Sincerely,  Madam,  I  cannot  fpare  that 
'  fum ;  efpecially  in  monthly  pay- 
'  ments.  My  good  friend  and  neigh- 

*  bour  Pinch,  a  quiet,  fober  man,  is 
'  content  to  go  a  third  part,  only 
'for  leave  to  vlfit   upon   fabbath- 

*  days. 

*  Habakkuk  Plumb.' 

Weil,  frugality  is  laudable  even  in  iniquity  !  Now 
for  this  other.  [Ope?is  thefccond  Letter, 

FOSSILE. 

(^Reads.)  '  Madam,  I  can't  make  you  rich,  but  I 
'  can  make  you  immortal. 

VOL.  X.  V  «  Verfes 
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'  Verfes  on  Mrs.  Susanna  Townley,  in  the  front 
box^  drejfed  in  green. 

*  In  you  the  beauties  of  the  fprlng  are  feen, 

'  Your  cheeks  are  rofes,  and  your  drefs  is  green.' 

A  poor  dog  of  a  poet !  I  fear  him  not. 

Enter  a  ragged  Fellow ,  zvith  a  Letter. 

FOOTMAN. 

My  mafler  is  at  prefent  under  a  cloud — He  begs 
you  will  deliver  this  letter  to  your  lady.  \_Exit. 

FOSSILE. 

{Reads.')  '  I  am  reduced  by  your  favours  to  afk 
'  the  thing  I  formerly  denied  ;  that 
'  you  would  entertain  me  as  a  huf- 
'  band,  who  can  no  longer  keep 
'  you  as  a  midrefs. 

'  Charles  Bat.* 

Why  did  I  pair  vvlth  this  fellow?  This  was  a 
propofal  indeed,  to  make  both  me  and  himfelf  happy 
at  once !  He  iiKill  have  her,  and  a  twelvemonth's 
fees  into  the  biirgain.  Where  ihall  1  find  him  ? — 
Why  was  the  miftrefs  of  all  mankind  unknown  to  thee 
alone  ?  Why  is  Nature  fo  dark  in  our  greateft  con- 
cerns ?  Wliy  are  there  no  exttn^al  fymptoms  of 
defloration,  nor  any  pathognomick  ot  the  lofs  of 
virginity,  but  a  big  belly  ?  Why  has  not  lewdnefs 
its  tokens,  like  the  plague  ?     Why  mull  a  man  know 

^  rain 


THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE.  291 

rain  by  the  aching  of  his  corns,  and  have  no  pro- 
gnoftic  of  what  is  of  infinitely  greater  moment, 
cuckoldom  ?  Or  if  there  are  any  marks  of  chaflity, 
why  is  the  inquiry  allowed  only  to  Jews,  and  denied 
to  Chriftians  ?  O  Townley,  Townley !  once  to  me 
the  fragrant  rofe;  now  aloes,  wormwood,  and  fnake- 
root !  but  I  muft  not  be  feen. 

\^As  Townley  mid  Sarfnet  enter,  Foflile 
fneaks  off. 

TOWNLEY. 

Sarfnet,  we  are  betray'd.  I  have  difcover'd  my 
hulband  ported  at  the  door  in  Hugh's  livery  :  he  has 
intercepted  all  my  letters.  I  immediately  writ  this, 
which  is  the  only  thing  that  can  bring  us  ofF.  Run 
tliis  moment  to  Plotwell,  get- him  to  copy  it,  and 
fend  it,  direded  to  me,  by  his 'own  fervant,  with  the 
utmofl  expedition.  He  is  now  at  the  Chocolate-houfe 
in  the  next  ftreet. 

SARSNET. 

I  ilv,  Madam  :  but  how  will  vou  difeno^an-e  yourfelf 
from  the  aflair  with  Underplot  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

Leave  it  to  me.  Though  he  wants  fenfe,  he's 
handfonie,  and  I  like  the  fallow  ;  and  if  he  is  lucky 
enough  to  come  in  my  huiband's  abfence — i3ut, 
pritiicc,  Sarfnet,  make  hade. 

[Exeunt  Townley  <7;2(7  Sarfnet,  vpcn  luhich 
FofTile  re-enters,  to  him  Underplot. 

I'   2  UNDERPLOT. 
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UNDER4'L0T. 

Harkee,  friend.  I  never  talk  with  one  of  your 
coat,  but  I  firft  tip  him. 

FOSSILE. 

Behold  the  lucre  of  a  pimp!  between  the  pox 
abroad,  and  my  plague  at  home,  I  find  a  man  may 
never  want  fees.  [_^Jide.'}  Your  honour's  commands, 
I  pray.     I  long  to  ferve  you. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Ah,  boy  !  thou  haft  a  rare  miftrefs  for  vails.  Come, 
I  know  thou  art  a  fly  dog ;  canft  thou  introduce  me 
to  her  for  a  moment's  converfation  ? 

^FOSSILE. 

Impoflible. 

UNDERPLOT. 

What,  ftill  Impoflible  ?  [_Gives  more  money. 

FOSSILE. 

Still  impoflible. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Poh,  pox.  But  prithee,  friend,  by  the  bye,  is 
there  any  thing  in  this  report,  that  fl)e  is  married  to 
the  do6tor  here  ? 

FOSSILE. 

I  am  afraid  there  is  fomething  in  it. 

UNDERPLOT. 
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UNDERPLOT. 

What  a  Ipirlt  does  a  jealous  hufband  give  to  an 
intrigue!  Pray,  is  he  not  a  moft  egregious  filly 
animal  ? 

FOSSILE. 

Not  exceeding  wife,  indeed. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Rich  ? 

FOSSILE. 

He  has  money. 

UNDERPLOT. 

That  will  fave  the  expence  of  her  gallants.     Old  ? 

FOSSILE. 

Ay,  too  old,  Heavens  know. 

UNDERPLOT. 

How  came  it  into  the  puppy's  head  to  marry  ? 

FOSSILE. 

By  the  inftigation  of  Satan. 

UNDERPLOT. 

I'll  help  the  old  fool  to  an  heir. 

FOSSILE. 

No  doubt  on't.     If  the  whole  town  can  do  it,  he 
will  not  want  one. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Come,  prithee,  deal  freely  with  me.   Has  Plotwell 
been  here  fines  the  wedding  ? 

U  3  FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

He  has !  too  fure :  [^qfide.']  He*s  a  dangerdtls  rival 
to  you  ;  if  you  have  a  mind  to  fucceed,  keep  a  ftri£b 
watch  upon  him^  that  he  may  not  get  admittance 
before  you. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Well,  fmce  thou  haft  Ihevvn  thyfelf  fo  much  my 
friend,  I'll  let  thee  into  a  fecret.  Plotvi^ell  and  I  no 
fooner  heard  of  the  wedding,  but  we  made  a  bett  of 
a  hundred  guineas,  who  fhould  dub  the  do6tor  firft. 
Remember,  you  go  twenty  pieces  with  me. 

FOSSILE. 

But  here  is  fomebody  coming.  Away,  you  are 
fure  of  my  intereft.  \_Exit  Underplot. 

This  was  well  judg'd.  I  have  a  fmall  territory  coveted 
by  two  rival  potentates.  It  is  profound  policy  to 
make  them  watch  one  the  other,  and  fo  keep  the 
balance  of  power  in  my  own  hands.  Certainly  nothing 
fo  improves  one's  politics,  as  to  have  a  coquet  to 
one's  wife. 

Enter  a  Footman,  zvith  a  Letter. 

FOOTMAN. 

I'his  is  for  your  Lady.     Deliver  it  fafe  into  her 
own  hands.  \_Exit  Footman. 

FOSSILE. 

(Reads.')     '  Know,  cruel  woman,  I  have  difcovered 
*  the  fecret  of  your  marriage ;  you 

'  fliall 
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'  fhall  have  all  the  plague  of  a 
'  jealous  hufband,  without  the  plea- 

*  Aire  of  giving  him  caufe.     I  have 

*  this  morning  counterfeited  billet- 
'  doux    and    letters    from   bawds ; 

*  nay,  I  have  fent  pimps ;  fome  of 
'  which,  I  hope,  are  fallen  into  your 
'  old  coxcomb's  hands.  If  ,you 
'  deny  me  the  pleafure  of  tipping 
'  him  a  real  cuckold,  at  lead  I'll 
'  have  the  refentment  to  make  him 

*  an  imaginary  one.  Knov/,  that 
'  this  is  not  the  hundredth  part  of 

*  the  revenge  that  (hall  be  executed 
'  upon  thee,  by 

'  R.  P.' 

TOWN  LEV. 

T^Peeping."]  So.  The  letter  works  as  I  would 
[lave  it.  \_Afidc, 

l-OSSILE. 

How  true  is  that  faying  of  the  philofcpher !  '  We 
•  only  know,  that  we  know  nothing.'  The  eruption 
of  thofe  horns,  which  feem'd  to  make  fo  ftrong  a 
pufli,  is  now  fupprefs'd.  Is  the  myftery  of  all  thefe 
letters  nothing  but  the  revenge  of  a  difappointvjd 
lover  ?  The  hand  and  feal  are  juft  the  fame  with  the 
Welchman's  that  I  intercepted  a  while  ago.  Truly 
thefe  Welch  are  a  hot^  revengeful  people.     My  wife 

V  4  may 
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may  be  virtuous  j  fhe  may  not.  Prevention  is  the 
fafefl  method  with  difeafes  and  intrigues.  Women 
are  wanton,  hufbands  weak,  bawds  bufy,  oppor. 
tunities  dangerous,  gallants  eager  ;  therefore  it  be- 
hoves honefl  men  to  be  watchful.  But  here  comes 
my  wife,  I  muft  hide  myfelf ;  for  (hould  I  be  deteded, 
fhe  might  have  a  juft  caufe  of  complaint  for  my 
impertinent  curiofity.  [£'a:// Foflile. 

Enter  TowNLEY,  and  to  her  Sarsnet  at  the  other 

door. 

SARSNET. 

Your  orders,  Madam,  have  been  executed  to  a 
tittle,  and,  I  hope,  with  fuccefs, 

TOWNLEY. 

Extrem.ely  well.  Juft  as  we  could  have  wifh'd. 
But  I  can't  forgive  that  rafcal  Hugh.  To  turn  him 
away  would  be  dangerous.  We  will  rather  take  the 
•advantage  of  the  confidence  my  hufband  has  in  him. 
Teave  the  hulband  to  me,  and  do  you  difcipline  the 
footman.  Such  early  curiofity  muft  be  crufti'd  in  the 
bud.  Hugh  !  Hugh  !  Hugh  !  {_CaUs  aloud,  and  n7igs.~] 
What  is  become  of  the  rogue  ? 

[Townley  runs  hi,  and  drags  out  Foflilc, 
changing  hh  clothes  lu'ith  Hugh. 
Why,  firrah  !  muft  one  call  all  day  for  you  ? 

{Cuffs  hnn, 

SARSNET. 
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SARSNET. 

A  rogue  in  difguife,  got  in  to  rob  the  houfe! 

Thieves !  thieves ! 

Enter  Clinket,  Prue  with  ihe  writing  dejk,  and 
fervani:. 

FOSSIhE. 

St !  St ! — no  noife.  Prithee,  dearee,  look  upon  me. 
3ee,  fee,  thy  own  dear  hufband.    It  is  I. 

TOWNLEY. 

"What  an  unfortunate  woman  am  I!  Could  not 
you  pafs  one  day  without  an  intrigue  ?  and  with  a 
cook-wench  too  !  for  you  could  put  on  a  livery  for  no 
other  end,  you  wicked  man, 

SARSNET. 

His  coldnefs.  Madam,  is  now  no  longer  a  myfliery. 
Filthy  monfter !  wer't  not  thou  provided  with  my 
miftrefs  as  a  remedy  for  thy  rampant  unchaftity  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

Was  all  your  indifference  to  me  for  this !  you 
brute,  you  !  [IVeep, 

FOSSILE. 

Nay,  prithee,  dearee,  judge  not  rafiily.  My  cha- 
rader  is  eflablifh'd  in  the  world.  There  lives  not  a 
more  fober,  chafte,  and  virtuous  perfon,  than  doftor 
Foffilev 

TOWNLEY. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Then  why  this  difguife  ? 

FOSSILE. 

Since  it  muft  come  out ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! — only  a 
frolic  on  my  wedding-day,  between  Hugh  and  I,  We 
had  a  mind  to  exhibit  a  little  mummery. 

CLINKET. 

What  joy  arifes  in  my  foul  to  fee  my  uncle  in  a 
dramatic  character !  Since  your  humour  led  you  to 
the  drama,  uncle,  why  would  you  not  confult  a  rela- 
tive mufe  in  your  own  family  ?  I  have  always  ufed 
you  as  my  phyfician  j  and  why  fhould  not  you  ufe 
me  as  your  poet  ? 

FOSSILE. 

Prithee,  dear,  leave  me  a  moment.  This  is  a 
fcandal  to  my  gravity.  Fll  be  with  you,  as  myfelf, 
immediately. 

\_Exeunt  omnes,  except  Foffile  and  Hugh.  As 
ihey  are  changing  habits^  Yoi^iltfays, 
As  a  mark  of  my  confidence  in  thee,  I  leave  thee 
guardian  of  my  houfe,  while  I  go  my  rounds.  Let 
none  in  but  patients ;  wan,  fickly  fellows,  no  perfon 
in  the  leafl  degree  of  bodily  flrength. 

HUGH. 

Worthy  dodor,  you  may  rely  upon  my  honour. 
r£,v;7   Folfik.]     I  have   betray 'd   my  miftrefs.     My 

confcience 
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confcience  flies  In  my  face,  and  I  can  eafe  It  no  way 
but  by  betraying  my  mafter.  [^Knocking  ^t  the  dQor.~\ 
This  is  not  the  dodor ;  but  he  is  drefs'd  like  him, 
and  that  fhall  be  my  excufe. 

[He  lets  Plotwell  in,  Townley  meets 
him;  they  embrace* 

TOWNLEY. 

Hugh,  go,  wait  at  the  door.  [E^it  Hugh. 

PLOTWELL. 

This  difguife  gives  fpirit  to  my  intrigue.  Certainly 
I  am  the  firfl  perfon  that  ever  enjoy'd  a  bride  without 
the  fcandal  of  matrimony. 

TOWNLEY. 

I  have  a  different  relidi,  Mr.  Plotwell  j  for  now  I 
can't  abide  you,  you  are  fo  like  my  hulband. 

PLOTWELL. 

Underplot,  I  defy  thee.  I  have  laid  the  wager, 
and  now  I  hold  the  flakes. 

TOWNLEY. 

Opportunity,  Mr.  Plotwell,  has  been  the  downfal 
of  much  virtue. 

\_As  he  is  leading  her  off,  enter  Hugh. 

HUGH. 

Ah,  Madam  !  the  do£tor !  the  do£tor ! 

[^Exit  Hugh. 

PLOTWELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

Fear  nothing.  FIl  ftand  it.  I  have  my  part 
ready.  [^Exit  Townley. 

Enter  Fossile. 

FOSSILE. 

I  promised  Lady  Longfort  my  eagle-flone.  The 
poor  lady  is  like  to  mifcarry,  and  *tis  well  I  thought 
on't.  Ha !  who  is  here !  I  do  not  like  the  afpeft  of 
the  fellow.     But  I  will  not  be  over  cenforious. 

[T/jey  make  many  bows  and  cringes 
in  advancing  to  each  other. 

PLOTWELL. 

lllujlrijfime  domine^  hue  advent — 

FOSSILE. 

llhtjlrijftme  domine — non  ufiis  fum  loquere  Latinum — 
If  you  cannot  fpeak  Englifh,  we  can  have  no  lingual 
converfation. 

PLOTWELL. 

I  can  fpeak  but  a  little  Englife,  I  have  great  deal 
heard  of  de  fame  of  de  great  luminary  of  all  arts 
and  fciences,  de  illuftrious  dodor  Foflile.  1  would 
make  commutation  (what  do  you  call  it  ?),  I  would 
exchange  feme  of  my  tings  for  fome  of  his  tings. 

FOSSILE. 

Pray,  Sir,  what  Univerfity  are  you  of  ? 

PLOTWiiLL. 


THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE.  301 

PLOTWELL. 

De  famous  Univerfity  of  Cracow  in  Polonia  Minor. 
I  have  cur*d  de  king  of  Sweden  of  de  wound.  My 
name  be  dodor  Cornelius  Lubomirfki. 

FOSSILE. 

Your  Lubomirfkis  are  a  great  family.  But  what 
Arcana  are  you  mafter  of,  Sir  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

[^Sheivs  a  large  fnuff-box.'\  See  dere,  Sir,  dat  box 
de  fnufF. 

FOSSILE. 

Snuflf-box. 

PLOTWELL. 

Right.    Snuff-box.     Dat  be  de  very  true  gold. 

FOSSILE. 

What  of  that? 

PLOTWELL. 

Vat  of  dat  ?    Me  make  dat  gold  my  own  felf,  of  de 
lead  of  de  great  church  of  Cracow. 

FOSSILE. 

By  what  operations  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

By  calcination  ;  reverberation;  purification  ;  fublU 
mationj  amalgamation;  precipitation;  volatilization. 

7  FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Have  a  care  what  you  affert.  The  volatilization  of 
gold  is  not  an  obvious  procefs.  It  is  by  great  ele- 
gance of  fpeech  c2\\&dfartitudo  fortitudinis  fortiffima, 

■J 

PLOTWELL. 

I  need  not  acquaint  de  illuftrious  doctor  Foffile, 
dat  all  de  metals  be  but  unripe  gold. 

FOSSILE. 

Spoken  like  a  philofopher.  And  therefore  there 
fhould  be  an  A£l  of  Parliament  againfl  digging  of 
lead  mines,  as  againfl  felling  young  timber.  But 
inform  me,  Sir,  what  might  be  your  menftruum, 
fnow-water,  or  May-dew  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

Snow-vater. 

FOSSILE. 

Right.  Snow  Is  the  univerfal  pickle  of  Nature, 
for  the  prefervation  of  her  produftions  in  the  hyema! 
feafon. 

PLOTWELL. 

If  you  will  go  yourfelf,  and  not  trufl  de  fervant, 
to  fetch  feme  of  de  right  Thames  fand  dat  be  below 
de  bridge,  I  will  Ihow  you  de  naked  Diana  in  vour 
Itudy  before  I  go  hence. 

FOSSILE. 

Perhaps  you  might.  I  am  not  at  prefent  difpos'd 
for  experiments. 

PLOTWELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

This  bite  won't  take  to  fend  him  out  of  the  way  j 
rU   change  my  fubjeft.   [^JJtde.^    Do  you   deal  in 

longitudes,  Sir? 

FOSSILE. 

I  deal  not  in  impoflibilities.  I  fearch  only  for  the 
grand  elixir. 

PLOTWELL. 

Vat  do  you  tink  of  de  new  metode  of  fluxion  ? 

FOSSILE. 

I  know  no  other  but  by  mercury. 

PLOTWELL. 

Ha,  ha !     Me  mean  de  fluxion  of  de  quantity. 

FOSSILE. 

The    greatefl:   quantity   I   ever   knew,    was   three 

quarts  a  day. 

PLOTWELL. 

Be  dere  any  fecret  in  the  hydrology,  zoology, 
mineralogy,  hydraulics,  acauftics,  pneumatics,  loga- 
rithmatechny,  dat  you  do  want  de  explanation  of? 

FOSSILE. 

This  is  all  out  of  my  way.  Do  you  know  of  any 
hermaphrodites,  monftrous  twins,  antediluvian  ftiells, 
bones,  and  vegetables  ? 

PLOTWELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

Vat  tink  you  of  an  antediluvian  knife,  fpoon,  and 
fork,  with  the  mark  of  Tubal  Cain  in  Hebrew,  dug 
out  of  de  mine  of  Babylon  ? 

FOSSILE, 

Of  what  dimcnfions,  I  pray,  Sir  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

De  fpoon  be  bigger  dan  de  modern  ladle  ;  de  fork, 
like  de  great  fire-fork ;  and  de  knife,  like  de  cleaver. 

FOSSILE. 

Blefs  me !  this  fhows  the  ftature  and  magnitude  of 
thofe  antediluvians ! 

PLOTWELL. 

To  make  you  convinced  that  I  tell  not  de  lie,  dey 
are  in  de  Turkey  fhip  at  Vapping,  jull  going  to  be 
difpos'd  of.  Me  would  go  there  vid  you,  but  de 
bufmefs  vill  not  let  me. 

FOSSILE. 

An  extraordinary  man  this !  I'll  examine  him  fur- 
ther. [^J/ide.^  How  could  your  country  lofe  fo  great 
a  man  as  you  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

Dat  be  de  fecret.  But  becaufe  me  vil  have  de  fair 
correfpondence  with  de  illuftrious  do6lor  Foflile,  me 
vil  not  deny  dat  Orpheus  and  me  had  near  run  de 

fame 
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fame  fate  for  different  reafon.     I  was  hunted  out  of 
my  country  by  de  general  infurredion  of  de  women. 

FOSSILE. 

How  fo,  pray  ? 

plotwell. 
Becaufe  me  have  prepare  a  certain  liquor,  which 
difcover  whether  a  woman  be  a  virgin  or  no* 

FOSSILE. 

A  curious  difcovery  !  have  you  any  of  it  flill  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

Dere  it  is.  Sir.  It  be  commonly  called  de  Lapis 
Lydius  Virgini talis  ;  or,  Touchllone  of  Virginity. 

[Gives  bi?n  a  viaL 

FOSSILE. 

It  has  the  fmell  of  vour  common  hartfhorn.  But 
all  your  volatile  fpirits  have  a  near  refemblance. 

PLOTWELL. 

Right,  Sir.  De  diflillatlon  be  made  from  the 
Hippo?nanes  of  a  young  mare.  When  a  deflower'd 
virgin  take  ten  drops,  flie  will  faint  and  fneeze,  and 
de  large  red  fpot  appear  on  de  cheek  ;  which  we  call 
de  fpot  of  infamy.  All  de  young  bridegroom  make 
de  experiment.  De  archbifhop  did  make  obligation 
to  de  Nun  to  take  it  every  ninth  month.  And  I  fly 
for  the  hurlyburly  it  make. 

VOL.  X.  X  Enter 
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Enter  Hugh. 

HUGH. 

Sir,  here  is  a  patient  in  a  chair. 

FOSSILE. 

Dodor  Lubomirfki,  let  me  condud  you  into  my 

fludy,  where  we  will  farther  difcufs  the  wonderful 

virtues  of  this  liquor.  Tell  the  patient  I  will  attend 

him  this  inflant.  \_Exeunt  Plotwell  and  Foflile. 

Enter  Underplot,  in  a  chair  like  afick  ??ian, 

HUGH. 

The  dodor  will  wait  upon  you  immediately. 

l^Exit  Hugh. 

UNDERPLOT. 

I  dogg'd  Plotwell  to  this  door  in  a  dodor's  habit. 
If  he  has  admittance  as  a  dodor,  why  not  I  as  a 
patient  ?  Now  for  a  lucky  decifion  of  our  wager ! 
If  I  can't  fucceed  myfelf,  I  will  at  lead  fpoil  his 
intrigue. 

E?iter  FossiLE. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Ah  !  ah  !  have  you  no  place  ?  Ah  !  where  can  I 
repofe  a  little  ?  I  was  taken  fuddeniy.  Ah !  ah ! 
'tis   happy   I   was  near    the   houle   of   an    eminent 

phyfician. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Refl:  yourfelf  upon  that  couch. 

UNDERPLOT. 

If  I  lay  a  few  minutes  cover'd  up  warm  in  a  bed,  I 
believe  I  might  recover. 

[YoililQfee/s  bis  pulfe,     Plotwell  peeps. 

PLOTWELL. 

Underplot  in  difguife !  I'll  be  his  doftor,  and  cure 
himofthefe  frolics.  [Afidc, 

FOSSILE. 

What  are  your  fymptoms,  Sir?  A  very  tempef- 
uious  pulfe,  I  profefs ! 

UNDERPLOT. 

Violent  head-ach,  ah  !  ah  ! 

FOSSILE. 

All  this  proceeds  from  the  fumes  of  the  kitchen  j 
the  (lomachic  digcfter  u^ants  reparation  for  the  better 
concodion  of  your  aliment :  but,  Sir,  is  your  pain 
pungitive,  tenfive,  gravitive,  or  pulfatory  ? 

UNDERPLOT. 

All  together,  ah ! 

FOSSILE. 

Impofllble,  Sir  j  but  I  have  an  eminent  phyfician 
now  in  the  houfe  \  he  fhall  confult.     Dodor  Lubc- 

X  2  miriki. 
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mirfki,  here  is  a  perfon  in  a  mofl  violent  cephalalgy^ 
a  terrible  cafe ! 

Enter  Plotwell. 

FOSSILE. 

Feel  his  pulfe.  [Plotwell  feels  //.]  You  feel  it. 
Sir,  ftrong,  hard,  and  labouring. 

PLOTWELL. 

Great  plenitude,  Sir. 

FOSSILE. 

Feel  his  belly,  Sir  ;  a  great  tenfion  and  heat  of 
the  abdomen — A  hearty  man,  his  mufcles  are  torofe  j 
how  foon  are  the  ftrongeft  humbled  by  difeafes  !  Let 
us  retire,  and  confult. 

Enter  Sarsnet  in  haHe. 

SARSNET. 

My  miflrefs  approves  your  defign ;  bear  it  out 
bravely  j  perhaps  I  fliall  have  a  fudJen  opportunity 
of  conveying  you  into  her  bed-chamber  5  counterfeit 
a  fainting  fit,  and  rely  upon  me.  {Exit, 

UNDERPLOT. 

As  yet   I   find   I   am   undiCcover'd   by   Plotwell ; 

neither  is  his  intrigue  in  fuch  forwardnefs  as  mine, 

though  he  made  a  fair  pulh  for  it  before  me.      [_Afide, 

[Foffile  and  Plotwell  come  forward, 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

I  am  entirely  for  a  clyfter. 

PLOTWELL. 

My  opinion  is  for  de  flrong  vomit. 

FOSSILE. 

Bleed  him. 

PLOTWELL. 

Make  de  fcarification,  give  me  de  lancet,  me  will 
do  it  myfelf,  and  after  dat  will  put  de  blifler  to  de 
fole  of  de  feet. 

FOSSILE. 

Your  dolor  proceeds  from  a  frigid  intemperies  of  the 
brain,  a  flrong  difeafe  !  the  enemy  has  invaded  the 
very  citadel  of  your  microcofm,  the  magazine  of 
your  vital  functions  ;  he  has  fet  down  before  it :  yet 
there  feems  to  be  a  good  garrifon  of  vital  fpirits,  and 
we  don't  queftion  to  be  able  to  defend  it. 

PLOTWELL. 

Ve  will  cannonade  de  enemy  wid  pills,  bombard 
him  wid  de  bolus,  blow  him  up  wid  volatiles,  fill  up 
de  trenches  wid  de  large  inundation  of  apozems,  and 
diflodge  him  wid  de  flink-pot ;  let  de  apotecary  bring 
up  de  artillery  of  medicine  immediately,. 

FOSSILE. 

True,  we  might  unload  the  flomach  by  gentle 
emetics,    and  the  intellines   by  clyflers  ftimulative, 

X  3  carminative. 
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carminative,  and  emollient,  with  flrong  hydrottcs ; 
quiet  the  fpafms  of  the  vifcera  by  paregorics ;  draw 
off  the  ftagnant  blood  by  deep  fcarifications,  and 
depurate  its  fasculencies  by  volatiles :  after  this,  let 
there  be  numerous  blifters  and  potential  cauteries. — 
I  confult  my  patient's  eafe ;  I  am  againfl  much 
phyfic. — He  faints,  he  Is  apopleftic ;  bleed  him  this 
moment. 

PLOTWEIJ.. 

Hoy  de  fervant  dere,  make  haft,  bring  de  pan  of 
hot  coals ;  or  de  red  hot  iron,  to  make  application  to 
de  temples. 

Enter  Hugh. 

HUGH. 

Here's  the  poker  red  hot  from  the  fire. 

PLOTWELL. 

Very  well  j  make  de  burn  dere,  exactly  dere. 

[^Putting  the  poker  near  bis  bead. 

PNDERPLOT. 

Hold,  hold  !  ^am  I  to  be  murder'd  ?  ][jidris  np.l 
I  know  you,  Plotwell ;  and  was  I  not  obliged  by 
honour  and  friendfhip,  I'd  expofe  you  to  the  dodor. 

iJJide  to  Plotwell. 

PLOTWELL. 

Very  lunatic,  mad ;  fetch  me  de  cord  to  make  de 
tie  upon  de  leg  and  de  arm  ;  take  oft'  thirty  ounces  ol 
blood,  and  den  plunge  him  into  de  cold  baih. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Your  judgment,  do£tor  Lubomir&i,  is  excellent; 
I  will  call  my  fervants  to  aflifl  us. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Harkee,  old  put ;  I  came  to  take  your  advice,  arid 
not  that  French  fon  of  a  whore's  fcarifications ;  and 
fo  plague  take  you  both. 

\_Exeunt  Underplot  and  Hugh. 

FOSSILE. 

Do£tor  Lubomlrfki,  this  vial,  that  you  have  in- 
truded into  my  cuftody,  ihall  be  with  acknowledge- 
ment return'd  after  a  few  experiments  j  I  muft  crave 
your  indulgence  ;  difeafes,  you  know.  Sir,  are  im- 
pertinent, and  will  tie  themfeives  to  no  hours.  Poor 
Lady  Hippokekoana  I 

PLOTWELL. 

x\h,  Sir  !  I  beg  your  pardon  ;  if  you  make  vlfit  to 
de  patient,  me  will  divert  myfelf  in  your  ftudy  till 
you  make  return. 

FOSSILE. 

That  cannot  be.  I  have  a  Lady  juft  coming  to 
confult  me  in  a  cafe  of  fecrecy. 

PLOTWELL. 

Have  you  not  de  wife  ?  Me  will  make  converfation 
wid  de  ladies  till  you  come. 

X4  FOSSILE, 
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FOSSILE. 

They  fee  no  company  in  the  morning;  they  are 
all  in  dejhabille.  Moft  learned  doctor  Lubomirfki, 
your  humble  fervant. 

PLOTWELL. 

Mofl  illuftrlous  doctor  Foffile,  me  be,  with  de 
profoundeft  adoration — 

FOSSILE. 

With  the  greateft  admiration — 

PLOTWELL. 

Your  mofl  humble — 

FOSSILE. 

Mod  obedient  fervant. 

PLOTWELL. 

Ah,  Monfieur,  point  de  ceremonie. 

[_Exit  PIotwelL 

FOSSILE. 

Hugh  !  \_Entcr  Hugh.]]  bring  me  a  pint  of  fack  ; 
let  your  miftrefs  know  I  want  to  fee  her.  Take 
care  that  her  orders  be  obey*d,  and  that  her  trunks 
and  boxes  be  immediately  brought  hither.  Sarfnet 
will  give  you  directions. 

{_Exit  Hugh.     FofIiIe7^/j  doivn  on 
a  couch. 
Ah,  Foflile !  if  the  cares  of  two  hours  of  a  married 
life  have  fo  reduc'd  thee,  how  long  canfl  thou  hold 

out! 
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out!  to  watch  a  wife  all  day,  and  have  her  wake 
thee  all  night!  'twill  never  do.  The  fatigue  of 
three  fevers,  fix  finall  poxes,  and  five  great  ones,  is 
nothing  to  that  of  one  wife.  Now  for  my  touch- 
llone ;  I  will  try  it  upon  her  prefently.  If  fhe  bear  it 
to  day — I  am  afraid  Ihe  will  bear  it  to-morrow  too. 

Enter  Hugh  ivith  a  bottle  of  fack,  and  after  him 
TowNLEY.  Hugh  gives  the  bottle  and  glafs  to 
FossiLE,  and  exit. 

Sit  down  by  me,  my  dear.  I  vi^as  going  to  refrefli 
myfelf  with  a  glafs  of  canary.  You  look  pale.  It 
will  do  you  good. 

TOWNLEY. 

Faugh.     Wine  in  the  morning  ! 

[Foffile  drinks  and  fills  again ^  and  drops 
fome  of  the  liquor  into  the  glafs. 
What  h  the  meaning  of  this  ?     Am  I  to  be  poifon'd  r 

lAfule. 

FOSSILE. 

You  mull:  drink  it.     Sack  is  facred  to  Hymen ;  of 
it  is  made  the  nuptial  poiTet. 

TOWNLEY. 

Don't   prcfs    me,    Mr.  Fofiile;    I   naufeate   it.     It 
fmells  (Irangely.     There  is  fomething  in  it. 

FOSSILE. 

An  ill  fymptom  !  She  can't  bear  the  fmell.  \_Afidc.'] 
i\ay,  my  dear,  oblige  me. 

TOWNLEY. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Vm  for  none  of  your  flops.     I'll  fill  myfelf. 

FOSSILE. 

I  mud  own,  I  have  put  fome  reftoratlve  drops  in  it, 
which  are  excellent.  I  may  drink  it  fafely.  {^JJide.^ 
[^Drinks.^    The  next  glafs  I  prepare  for  you. 

\_FiUs,  and  pours  fome  drops  in, 

[^Townley  drinks.  FofTile  rims  behind  to 
fupport  her  ;  then  pours  upon  her  cheeky 
and  touches  it  with  hisjinger. 

TOWNLEY. 

Your  Infolence  is  infupportable.  *Tvvas  but  this 
moment  you  fufpefted  my  virtue ;  and  now  my 
complexion.  Put  on  your  fpedacles.  No  red  was 
ever  laid  upon  thefe  cheeks.  I'll  fly  thee,  and  die  a 
maid,  rather  than  live  under  the  fame  roof  with 
jealoufy  and  caprice. 

FOSSILE. 

O  thou  fpotlefs  innocence  !  I  cannot  refrain  tears 
of  joy.  Forgive  me,  and  I'll  tell  thee  all.  Thefe 
drops  have  been  a  fecret  in  our  family  for  many 
years.  They  are  call'd  the  touchflone  of  virginity. 
The  males  adminifler  it  to  the  brides  on  their  wed- 
ding-day ;  and  by  its  virtue  have  afcertain'd  the 
honour  of  the  Fofliles  from  generation  to  generation. 
There  are  family  cufloms,  which  it  is  almofl  impious 
to  negledl. 

TOWNLEY. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Had  you  married  a  perfon  of  doubtful  reputation 
But  me,  Mr.  Foflile  ! 


FOSSILE. 

1  did  not  indeed  fufpedt  thee.  But  my  mother 
obliged  me  to  this  experiment  with  her  dying  words. 
— My  wife  is  chafte ;  ?nd,  to  prefcrve  her  fo,  'tis 
neceflary  that  I  have  none  but  chafte  fervants  about 
her.  I'll  make  the  experiment  on  all  my  female 
domeftbcs.  [^AJide.^  1  will  now,  my  dear,  in  thy 
prefence,  put  all  my  family  to  the  trial.  Here !  bid 
my  niece,  and  all  the  maid-fcrvants,  come  before  me. 

\_C ailing  -out. 

\_Enter  Cltnket,  Prue,  a7id  Servants.'] 

Give  ear,  all  ye  virgins  :  we  make  proclamation 
in  the  name  of  the  chafte  Diana,  being  refolv'd  to 
make  a  folemn  eftay  of  the  virtue,  virginity,  and 
ohaftity  of  all  within  our  walls.  We  therefore  advife, 
warn,  and  precaution  all  fpinfters,  who  know  them- 
fe!ves  blemifti'd,  not  on  any  pretence  whatfoever  to 
tafte  thefe  our  drops,  which  will  manifeft  their  fliame  to 
the  world  by  vifible  tokens. 

CLINKET. 

I  abominate   all  kind   of   drops.  They   interrupt 

the  feries  of  ideas.     But  have  they  any  power  over 

the  virgin's  dreams,  thoughts,   and  private  medita- 
tions ? 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

No.  They  do  not  aflfed  thf  motus  primoprimi,  or 
Intentions ;  only  adualities,  niece. 

CLINKET. 

Then  give  it  me.  I  can  drink  as  freely  of  it 
as  of  the  waters  of  Helicon.  My  love  was  always 
Platonic.  [^Drinks. 

FOSSILE. 

Yet  I  have  known  a  Platonic  lady  lodge  at  a  mid- 
wife's. [Foflile  offers  it  round. 

FIRST  WOMAN. 

I  never  take  phyfic. 

FOSSILE. 

That's  one.  Stand  there.  My  niece  profeffes  her- 
felf  a  Platonic.     You  are  rather  a  Cartefian. 

CLINKET. 

Ah,  dear  uncle !  how  do  the  Platonics  and  Car- 
tefians  differ? 

FOSSILE. 

The  Platonics  are  for  ideas,  the  Cartefians  for 
matter  and  motion. 

TOWNLEY. 

Mr.  Foffile,  you  are  too  fevere. 

SECOND  WOMAN. 

I  am  not  a- dry.  [_Curi/it'j. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

There's  two.     Stand  there. 

PRUE. 

My  miflrefs  can  anfwer  for  me.    She  has  taken  it. 

FOSSILE. 

She  has.     But,  however,  (land  there,  among  the 
Cartefians. 

THIRD  WOMAN. 

My  innocence  would  proted  me,  though  I  trod- 
over  red-hot  iron.     Give  me  a  brimmer. 

VShe  takes  a  mouthful^  and /pits  it 
out  again. 

FOSSILE. 

*Twas  a  prefumptuous  thing  to  gargle  with  it :  but 

however.  Madam,  if  you  pleafe walk  among 

the  Cartefians.  [Two  young  ivsnches  run  away, 

CLINKET. 

Prue,  follow  me.  I  have  jufl  found  a  rhyme  for 
my  Pindaric.  [X^^J  ^^ifr^^^k  off, 

FOSSILE. 

All  gone !  what  no  more  ladies  here  ?  No  more 
ladles !  [Looking  to  the  Audience.~\  O  that  I  had  but 
a  boarding-fchool,  or  a  middle-gallery  1 

Enter 
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Enter  Sarsnet,  followed  by  two  Porters  bearing  a 

cheji. 

Set  down  the  things  here :  there  is  no  occafion 
for  carrying  them  up  Itairs,  fince  they  are  to  be  fent 
into  the  country  to-morrow.  \_Excunt  Porters. 

What  have  I  done  ?  My  marriage,  thefe  con- 
founded whimfieSj  and  do(Elor  Lubomirfki,  have  made 
me  quite  forget  poor  Lady  Hippokekoana.  She  was 
ill  convulfions,  and  1  am  afraid  dead  by  this  time. 

lExit  Foffile. 

SARSNET. 

1  have  brought  you  a  prefent,  Madam  ;  make  good 

ufe  of  it.     So  I  leave  you  together.  \_Exit  Sarfnet. 

[Townley  o/>f«j  the  cheJi  t  Plotwell,  whc 

was  covered  with  a  gown  and  pciii- 

coaty  gets  out, 

TOWNLEY. 

Never  was  any  thing  fo  lucky.  The  doctor  is  jufl 
this  minute  gone  to  a  patient. 

PLOTWELL. 

I  tempt  dangers  enough  in  your  fervice.  I  am 
ahnofl  crippled  in  this  chefl-adventure.  Oh,  my 
knees !  Prithee,  my  dear,  lead  me  to  a  bed  where  I 
may  ftrclch  myfelf  out.  \_Lcading  her  ojf'. 

Enter 
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Enter  Sarsnet. 

SARSNET. 

Oh,  Madam !  yonder  is  the  do£tor  In  deep  difcourfe 
with  Underplot :  I  fear  he  has  dogg*d  me,  and  betrayed 
u?.     They  are  both  coming  back  together. 

{^Exit  Sarfnet. 

PLOTWELL. 

I'll  Ihrink  fnug  into  my  (hell  again. 

TOWNLEY. 

That  he  may  dire£lly  pop  upon  you.  The  trunk 
will  be  the  firfl  place  he  will  examine — Have  you  no 
prefence  of  mind  ?    You  fit  for  an  intrigue  ! 


PLOTWELL. 

What  fhall  I  do  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

Fear  not,  you  fhall  be  invifible  on  this  very  fpot. 

PLOTWELL. 

What  do  you  mean  ?  He's  jufl  at  the  door.  You 
intend  to  difcover  me. 

TOWNLEY. 

Miftrufl  me  not :  you  Ihall  walk  out  before  his 
face  at  that  very  door,  though  he  bring  in  a  hundred 
fpies,  and  not  one  of  them  fhall  perceive  you. 

PLOTWELL. 

Don't  trifle.  Are  you  mad  ?  [^Knocking  at  the  doorTj 
Nay,  now  'tis  too  late. 

TOWNL£V. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Arm  thyfelf  with  flounces,  and  fortify  thyfelf  with 
whalebone;  enter  beneath  the  cupola  of  this  petti- 
coat. 

PLOTWELI.. 

The  beft  fecurity  in  the  world  !  an  old  fellow  has 
feldom  any  thing  to  do  beneath  that  circumference. 

TOWNLEY. 

No  more.     But  under  it  immediately. 

[Plotwell  goes  under  it. 
Thus  Venus,  when  approaching  foes  affail, 
Shields  her  ^neas  with  a  filken  veil. 

Enter  Fossile. 

TOW^NLEY. 

O  my  dear,  you  come  opportunely.  How  do  you 
like  my  fancy  in  this  new  petticoat  ?  There  is  fome- 
thing  in  it  fo  odd  ! 

EOSSILE. 

You  have  another  in  your  cheft  much  odder.  I 
want  to  fee  that. 

TOV/NLEY. 

How  jaunty  the  flounces ! 

io:-;siLE. 
Ay,  'tis  plain  flie  would  lure  me  fi'om  the  cheft  ; 
there  I  fhall  find  hini.  [>fA^/^'- 

TOWNLEY. 


THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAQE.  321 

TOWNLEY. 

The  lace !  the  fringe ! 

FOSSILE. 

All  this  is  nothing  to  the  embroidered  liittin. 
Prithee,  my  dear,  give  me  the  key. 

TOWNI.EY. 

Sure,  never  was  any  thing  fo  prettily  di%>ofed. 
Obferve  but  the  air  of  it :  fo  dcgagce  !  But  the  lining 
is  fo  charming. 

\J^he  li'alks  to  the  door,  and  Foffile  tv  the 
trunk.     Plotwell  ki[fcs  her  out  of  the 
top  of  the  petticoat,  and  then  goes  of. 
\yls  Foffile  is  cauiioujly  opening  the  trujik 
ivith  Ins  [word  drawn,  Townley  comes 
7 1  J)  to  him. 
What,  more  of  your  frolics,  Mr.  Foffile  ?     What 
time  of  the  moon  is  this  ? 

FOSSILE. 

This  Underplot  is  a  confounded  villain  ;  he  would 
make  me  jealous  of  an  honed:,  civil  gentleman,  onlv 
for  an  opportunity  to  cuckold  me  hlmfelf.  [_/if,dc.^ 

Come,  my  dear,  forget  all  that  is  pad.     I  know 

I  have  proved  thee  virtuous.  [^Exeunt. 


VOL.   X, 
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A  C  T     III. 

Enter  Fossile,  with  a  via  I'm  his  hand. 

FOSSILL. 

This  is  all  we  have  for  the  fiymg  dragon  fo  celebrated 
by  antiquity.  A  cheap  purchafe !  It  cofl  me  but 
fifteen  guineas.  But  the  Jew  made  it  up  in  the  but- 
terfly and  the  fpider. 

Enter  two  Porters,  bearing  a  Aliwwiy. 

Oh  !  here's  my  IMuramy.  Set  him  down.  I  am 
in  hafte.  Tell  captain  Bantam,  I'll  talk  with  him  at 
the  cofFec-houfe.  [^Exeunt  Porleis. 

Enter  t:vo  Porters,  bearing  an  Ailigeiior, 

A  mofl  fliipendous  animal !  fet  him  down. 

[^Kxeitnl  P oners. 

Poor  Lady  IJippokckoaiui's  convnlfions !  I  believe 
there  is  a  fatality  in  it,  ihat  i  ran  never  gel  \o  her. 
Whom  can  I  trufl  my  houfe  to  in  my  abrer.cc  r  Were 
my  Vv-:fe  as  chade  a-;  Liicretia,  who  knows  wlKit  aii 
unlucky  minute  may  brin^:^  foiili !  In  cuckoldcm,  the 
art  of  attack  is  prociigioufly  iniproved  beyond  the 
art  of  defence.  So  fir  it  is  manifed,  U.-iderplot  has 
a  dcfiC!;n  uuon  my  honour.     For  th.c  cafe  oi'my  nnnJ, 

\  will 
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I  will  lock  up  my  wife  in  this  my  mufeum,  till  my 
return. 

Enter  Town  LEY. 

You  will  fmd  foinething  here,  my  clear,  to  divert 
youfffclf. 

TOWNLEY. 

I  hate  the  fight  of  thefe  ftrange  creatures  ;  but 
fmce  I  am  Mr.  FoiTiIe's  wife,  I  fhall  endeavour  to 
conquer  my  averfion. 

Fossn,E. 
Thou  may'fl  fafely  be  here  to-day,  my  dear ;  to- 
morrow thou  fliould'f!:  no  more  enter  this  room  than 
a  pefl  houfe.  'Tis  dangerous  for  women  that  are 
impregnated.  But  poor  Lady  Hippoke'koana  fuffet'S 
all  this  vvhile.  \_Exii  Foirile,  iviib  a  key  in  bis  hand, 

TOU'NLEY. 

Since  he  has  lock'd  me  in,  to  be  even  with  him, 
I'll  bolt  liiin  out. 

[Plot well,  dreffed  like  a  Mummy ,   csriia: 
P<uj:id. 

Pi,OTV\'I:LL. 

Thus  travelling  far  from  liis  Kgyptian  tom/D, 
Thy  Antony  fahucs  his  Cleopatra. 

TOWNLEY. 

Tluis  Cleopatra,  in  dcfiring  arms. 

Receives  her  Antonv ■ 

V  2  But, 
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But  prithee,  dear  pickled  Hieroglyphic,  who  fo  fud- 
denly  could  aflill  thee  with  this  fhape  ? 

PLOTWELL. 

The  Play-houfe  can  drefs  mummies,  bears,  lions, 
crocodiles,  and  all  the  monfters  of  Libya.  My  arms. 
Madam,  are  ready  to  break  their  pafleboard  prifon 
to  embrace  you. 

TOWNLEY. 

Not  fo  hafly.  Stay  till  the  jealous  fool  is  out  of 
fight. 

PLOTWELL. 

Our  ill  ftars,  and  the  devil,  have  brought  him 
back  fo  often 

TOWNLEY. 

He  can  never  parry  this  blow,  nor  grow  jealous  of 
his  Mummy.     A  Mummy  is  his  intimate  friend. 

n.OTVvrELL. 

And  a  man  cannot  eafily  be  cuckolded  by  any 
body  elfe. 

Tovv"xi,rv. 
Here  may'fl  thou  remain,  the  ornament  of  his 
flndy,  and  the  fupport  of  his  old  age.  Thou  {halt 
divert  his  company,  and  be  a  father  to  his  children. 
I  will  bring  thee  legs  of  pullets,  remnants  of  tarts, 
and  fragments  of  deferts.  Thou  fhalt  be  fed  like  Bel 
and  the  Dragon. 

PLOTWELI  . 
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PLOTWULL. 

But,  Madam,  before  you  entertain  me  as  your 
Mummy  in  ordinary,  you  ought  to  be  acquainted 
with  my  abilities  to  difcharge  that  office.  Let  me 
flip  ofF  this  habit  of  death,  you  fliall  find  I  have  fome 
fymptoms  of  Ufe. Thus  Jove  within  the  milk- 
white  fwan  comprefs'd  his  Leda. 

[[Underplot,  in  the  Alligator,  crawls  for- 
ward;  then  rifcs  iip^  and  embraces  her. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Thus  Jove,  within  the  ferpent's  fcaly  folds, 
Twin*d  round  the  Macedonian  queen. 

TOWNLEY. 

Ah !  .  ^Shrieks. 

PLOTWELL. 

Fear  not.  Madam.  This  is  my  evil  genius  Under- 
plot, that  ftill  haunts  me.  How  the  devil  got  you 
here  ? 

UNDERPLOT. 

why  Ihould  not  the  Play-houfe  lend  me  a  Croco- 
dile, as  well  as  you  a  Mummy  ? 

TOWNLEY. 

How  unlucky  is  this !  \_Aftdc.'^  Nay,  I  don't  know 
but  I  may  have  twenty  lovers  in  this  coUedion.  You 
fnakes,  (harks,  monkeys,  and  man-tigers,  fpeak,  and 
put  in  your  claim  before  it  is  too  late. 

Y3  UNDERPLOT. 


326  THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGEi 

UNDERPLOT. 

]\Ir.  Mummy,  your  humble  fervant ;  the  lady  is 
pre-engaged. 

PLOTWELL. 

Pray,  INIr.  Crocodile,  let  the  lady  make  her  own 
choice. 

UNDERPI.OT. 

Crocodile  as  1  am,  I  muil  be  treated  with  common 
humanity.  You  can't.  Madam,  difown  the  mcflage 
you  fent  me. 

TOWNLEV. 

Well  !  ye  pair  of  Egyptian  lovers,  agree  thlr, 
matter  between  you,  and  I  will  acquit  myfelf  like  a 
pcrion  of  honour  to  you  both. 

PLOTWELL. 

Madam  !  if  1  don't  love  you  above  all  your  fex. 
may  I  be  banifli'd  the  iludies  of  virtuolos  j  and 
hnoak'd  like  Dutch  beef  in  a  chimney 

LNDRRPLOT. 

If  I  don't  love  you  more  than  that  flalc  MummVj 
may  I  never  more  be  proclaim'd  at  a  fl-iow  of  mon- 
liers,  by  the  found  of  a  glafs-trumpet 

PLOTWELL, 

May  I   be  fent  to  Tothecary's-hall,  and  beat  up 
into  Venice  treacle  for  the  fleet  and  the  army,  if  tliis 
heart- 
UN  DER  PL  0 'I 
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UNDERPLOT. 

May  I  be  ftuff'd  with  ftraw,  and  given  to  a  moun- 
tebank, if  this  foul 

PLOTWELL. 

Madam,  I  am  a  human  creature.     Tafte  my  baU 
famic  kifs. 

UNDERPLOT. 

A  lover  in  fwaddling-clouts !     What  Is  his  kifs,  to 
my  embrace  ? 

PLOTVVELI-. 
Look  upon  me.  Madam.     Sec  hovi'  1  am  embroi- 
der'd  with  hieroglyphics. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Confidcr  my  beautiful  row  of  teeth. 

PLOTWELL. 

My  balmy  breath. 

UNDERPLOT. 

fhe  flrong  joints  of  my  back. 

PLOTWELL. 

My  ercd  flature. 

UNDERPLOT. 

My  long  tail. 

TOWNLEY. 

Such  a  contefl  of  beauty  !  How  fhall  I  decide  it  f 

Y  4  PLOTWELL. 
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PLOTWELL. 

Take  me  out  of  my  fhell.  Madam,  and  I'll  make 
you  a  prefent  of  the  kernel. 

UNDliRPI.OT. 

Then  I  mud  be  opon  a  level  \^■kh  hini,  and  be 
uncrocodil'd. 

TOWNLEY. 

Keep  both  of  you  your  fhapes,  and  we  are  in  no 
fear  of  a  furprize  from  the  dodor :  if  you  uncafe, 
his  prefence  would  undo  us.  Sure,  never  was  any 
ihing  fo  unIucky-i-»-I  hear  his  footfteps  ;  quick  to  your 
polls.  \_Miinuny  and  Crocodile  run  to  their  places. 

Enter  YossiLE,  Dr.  Nautilu.s,  and  Dr.  Possum. 

NAUTII-US. 

iMuch  joy  to  the  learned  Dr.  Fofiile.  To  have  a 
."Mummy,  an  Alligator,  and  a  wife,  all  in  one  dav, 
is  too  great  happinefs  for  mortal  man  ! 

POSSUPvl. 

This  an  Alligator  !  Alack-a-day,  brother  Nautilus. 
this  is  a  mere  Hzard,  an  eft,  a  llirin;ip  to  mine. 

NAUTILUS. 

How  improving  would  it  be  to  the  female  under- 
flanding,  if  the  clofcts  of  the  ladies  were  furnifli'd,  or, 
as  I  may  fay,  ornamented  and  embellifh'd  with  pre- 

ferv'd 
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ferv'd  butterflies,  and  beautiful  (hells,  infteadof  China 
jars,  and  abfurd  Indian  pidures. 

TOWNLEY. 

Now  for  a  flratagem  to  bring  ofF  my  unfuccefsful 
pair  of  gallants.  \_Afide. 

\^Exit  Townley. 

FOSSII.E. 

Ah,  Dr.  Nautilus,  how  have  I  languifh'd  for  your 
feather  of  the  bird  Porphyrion ! 

NAUTILUS. 

But  your  dart  of  the  Mantichora ! 

FOSSILE. 

Your  haft  of  the  antediluvian  trowel,  unqueflion- 
ably  the  tool  of  one  of  the  Babel  mafons ! 

NAUTILUS. 

What's  that  to  your  fragment  of  Seth's  pillar  ? 

POSSUM. 

Gentlemen,  I  affirm  I  have  a  greater  curiofity  than 
all  of  them.  I  have  an  entire  leaf  of  Noah's  journal 
aboard  the  ark,  that  was  hewn  out  of  a  porphyry 
pillar  in  Palmyra. 

rFoflile  opens  the  cafe  of  the  Mummy. 

NAUTILUS. 

By  the  formation  of  the  mufcular  parts  of  the 
vilage,  I  conjedure  that  this  ]\Tumc:iy  is  male. 

7  POSSUM. 
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POSSUM. 

JMafe,  brother !  I  am  forry  to  obferve  your  igno- 
rance of  the  fymmetry  of  a  human  body.  Do  but 
obferve  the  proje6lion  of  the  hip  j  befides,  the  bloom 
upon  the  face ;  'tis  a  female  beyond  all  contradidion. 

FOPSILE. 

Let  us  have  no  rafh  difpute,  brothers ;  but  proceed 

methodically. Behold    the   vanity   of   mankind  ! 

^Pcintiiig  to  the  Mu?mny.']     Some  Ptolemy,  perhaps  1 

NAUTILUS. 

Who  by  his  pyramid  and  pickle  thought  to  fecure 
to  hlmfclf  death  immortal. 

FOSSILE. 

His  pyramid,  alas  I  is  now  but  a  wainfcot  cafe. 

POSSUM. 

And  his  pickle  can  fcarce  raife  him  to  the  dignity 
of  a  collar  of  brawn. 

FOSSIl  E. 

Pardon  me,  Dr.  Pofllim  :  the  mufeum  of  the 
curious  is  a  lading  monument.  And  1  think  it  no 
degradation  to  a  dead  perfon  of  quahty,  to  bear  the 
rank  of  an  Anatomy  in  the  learned  v\orld. 

NAUTIIA'S. 

By  your  favour,  Dr.  Pofiiim,  a  collar  of  brawn! 
I  aflirm,  he  is  better  to  be  taken  inwardly  than  a 
collar  of  brawn. 

lOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

An  excellent  medicine  !  he  is  hot  in  the  firfl  degree, 
and  exceeding  powerful  in  fome  difeafes  of  women. 

NAUTILUS. 

Right,  Dr.  Foflile ;  for  your  Afphaltion. 

rossuM, 
Pice-Afphaltus,  by  your  leave. 

NAUTILUS. 

By  your  leave,  Do6tor  PofTum,  I  fay  Afphaltion. 

POSSUM. 

And  I  pofitively  fay,  Pice-Afphaltus. 

NAUTILUS. 

If  you  had  read  Diofcorides  or  Pliny 


POSSUM. 

1  have  read  Diofcorides.  And  I  do  affirm  Pice- 
yVfphaltus. 

FOSSILE. 

Ee  calm,  Gentlemen.  Both  of  you  handle  this 
argument  with  great  learning,  judgment,  and  perfpi- 
<«uity.  For  the  prefent,  I  befeech  you  to  concord, 
and  turn  your  fpeculations  on  my  Alligator. 

POSSUM. 

'J"he  flvin  is  impenetrable,  even  to  a  fword. 

KAUTILU>. 
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KAUTILUS. 

Dr.  PofTum,  I  will  fhow  you  the  contrary. 

£Draws  his /word, 

POSSUM. 

In  the  mean  time  I  will  try  the  Mummy  with  this 
knife,'  on  the  point  of  which  you  {hall  fmell  the  pitch, 
and  be  convinc'd  that  it  is  the  Pice-Afphaltus. 

[Takes  tip  a  rujiy  knife. 

FOSSILl;. 

Hold,  Sir :  you  will  not  only  deface  my  Mummy, 
but  fpoil  my  Roman  facrificing  knife. 

Enter  Townley. 

TOWNLEY. 

I  muft  lure  them  from  this  experiment,  or  we  are 
difcover'd.  \_AfidL\ 

\_She  looks  through  a  t  clef  cope. 
What  do  I  fee !  mofl  prodigious !  a  ftar  as  broad  as 
the  moon  in  the  day-time  !         [The  Doctors  go  to  her. 

POSSUM. 

Only  a  halo  about  the  fun,  I  fuppofe. 

NAUTILUS. 

Your  fuppofitions,  Doftor,  fecm  to  be  groundlefs. 
Let  me  make  my  obfervation. 

[Nautilus  and  PolTum  Jlruggle  to  Icokfirjl, 

TOWNLLV. 
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TOWNLEY. 

Now  for  your  efcape. 

['To  Plotwell  arid  Underplot. 
{They  run  to  the  door^  but  find  it  lock'd, 

UNDERPLOT. 

What  an  unlucky  dog  I  am ! 

TOWNLEY, 

Quick — Back   to  your  pofts.     Don't  move,  and 
rely  upon  me.     I  have  flill  another  artifice. 

[7 hey  run  back  to  their  places:     Exit 
Townley. 

NAUTILUS. 

I  can  efpy  no  celeflial  body  but  the  fun. 

POSSUM. 

Brother  Nautilus,  your  eyes  are  fomewhat  dim; 
your  fight  is  not  fit  for  agronomical  obfervations. 

FOSSILE. 

Is  the  focus  of  the  glafs  right  ?   Hold,  Gentlemen,  I 
lee  it ;  about  the  bignefs  of  Jupiter. 

NAUTILUS. 

No  phcenomenon  offers  itfelf  to  my  fpeculation, 

POSSUM. 

Point  over  yonder  chimney.     Dire<^ly  fouth. 

NAUTILUS. 
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NAUTILUS. 

Thithenvard,  begging  your  pardon,  Dr.  Poflura,  I 
afilnn  to  be  the  north. 

tOSSILE, 

Eaft. 

POSSUM. 

South. 

NAUTILUS. 

North.  Alas  1  what  an  ignorant  thing  is  vanity  ! 
1  was  juft  making  a  reflection  on  the  ignorance  of  my 
brother  Poflum,  in  the  nature  of  the  Crocodile. 

POSSUM. 

Firll,  brother  Nautilus,  convince  yourfelf  of  the 
compofition  of  the  Ivlummy. 

NAUTILUS. 

I  will  infure  your  Alligator  from  any  damage.  His 
fkin  I  affirm  once  more  to  be  impenetrable. 

POSSUM. 

I  Vvill  not  deface  any  hieroglyphic. 

\Gocs  to  the  Mummy  ivith  kls  knift- 

FOSSILE. 

I  never  oppofe  a  luciferous  experiment.  It  is  the 
beaten  highway  to  truth. 

[_Plotwcll  and  Underplot  leap  frcm  iheir 
places  j  the  Dod  or  s  arc  frighted. 

possCtm. 
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POSSUM. 

Speak,  I  conjure  thee.  Art  thou  the  ghofl  of 
feme  murder'd  Egyptian  monarch  ? 

NAUTILUS. 

A  rational  queftlon  to  a  Mummy  !  but  this  monfter 
can  be  no  Icfs  than  the  devil  himfelf,  for  Crocodiles 
don't  walk. 

F.nlcr  TowNLEY  and  Clinket. 

FOSSILE. 

[Tovvnley  tuhifpcrs  Cllnket. 
Gentlemen,  wonder  at  nothing  within  thefe  walls; 
for  ever  Imce  I  was  married,  nothing  has  happen'd  to 
me  in  the  common  courfe  of  human  life. 

CJ.INKET. 

Madam,  without  a  compliment,  you  have  a  fine 
imagination.  Ihe  niafquerade  of  the  Mumniy  and 
Crocodile  is  extremely  jult  ;  I  would  not  rob  you  of 
the  merit  of  the  ijivention  :  yet  fmce  you  make  me 
tliC  compliment,  I  flia'l  be  proud  to  rake  the  whole 
contrivance  of  this  mafquerade  upon  myfelf.  [To 
Townlcy.]    Sir,  be  acquainted  with  my  mafqueraders, 

ITo  Follile. 

FOSSILE. 

Thou  female  imp  of  Apollo,  more  mlfchtevous 
than   Circe,  who   ]\k}.  gentlemen   cf  the  army  in  a 

ho^\-:- 
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hog*s-ftye  !  What  mean  you  by  thefe  gambols  ?  this 
Mummy,  this  Crocodile  ? 

CLINKET. 

Only  a  little  mummery,  uncle. 

FOSSILE. 

What  an  outrageous  conceit  is  this !  Had  you  con- 
tented yourfelf  with  the  metamorphofis  of  Jupiter, 
our  Ikill  in  the  claflics  might  have  prevented  our 
terror. 

CLINKET. 

I  glory  in  the  fertility  of  my  invention  the  more, 
that  it  is  beyond  the  imagination  of  a  pagan  deity. 
Befides,  it  is  form'd  upon  the  in-ai-fetnblancc ;  for  I 
knew  you  had  a  Mummy  and  a  Crocodile  to  be 
brought  home. 

FOSSILE. 

Dr.  Nautilus  is  an  infirm,  tender  gentleman  ;  I  wifh 
the  fudden  concuflion  of  his  animal  fpirits  may  not 
kindle  him  into  a  fever.  I  myfelf,  I  niuft  confefs, 
have  an  extreme  palpitation. 

ci.inki:t. 
Dear  uncle,  be  pacified.     We  are  both  of  us  th« 
votaries  of  our  great  m after  Apollo.     To  you  he  has 
aflign'd  the  art  of  healing  :  me  he  has  taught  to  fing; 
why  then  fiioulJ  we  jangle  in  our  kindred  faculties  ? 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Apollo,  for  alight  I  know,  may  be  a  very  fine 
perfon ;  but  this  I  am  fure  of,  that  rfie  ikill  he  has 
given  all  his  phyficians  is  not  fufiicient  to  cure  the 
madnefs  of  his  poets. 

POSSUM. 

Hark  ye,  brother  Foffile !  your  Crocodile  has 
proved  a  human  creature,  I  wifli  your  wife  may  not 
prove  a  Crocodile. 

NAUTILUS. 

Hark  ye,  brother  Foflile !  your  Mummy,  as  you 
were  faying,  feemeth  to  be  hot  in  the  firft  degree, 
and  is  powerful  in  fome  difeafes  of  women. 

^Exeunt  Nautilus  and  Pofluni. 

rossiLE. 
You  diabolical  performers  of  my  niece's  mafquerade, 
will  it  pleafe  you  to  follow  thofe  gentlemen  ? 

CLINKET. 

Nay,  Sir,  you  Jliall  fse  them  dance  firfl. 

FOSSILE. 

Dance !  the  devil !  bring  me  hither  a  fpit.  a  fire- 
fork  ;  I'll  try  whether  the  monitcrs  are  impenetrable 
or  no. 

i'LOTWEI.L. 

I  hope.  Sir,  you  Vv'ill  not  expofe  us  to  the  fury  of 
the  mob,  fince  we  came  here  upon  fo  courteous  a 
defign. 

Vol.  X.  z  FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Good  courteous  Mr.  Mummy,  without  more  cere- 
mony, will  it  pleafe  you  to  retire  to  your  fubterraneous 
habitation  ?  And  you,  Mr.  Crocodile,  about  your 
bufmefs  this  moment,  or  you  fliall  change  your  Nile 
for  the  next  horfe-pond. 

CLINKET. 

Sparc  my  mafqueraders. 

UNDERPLOT. 

Let  it  never  be  faid  that  the  famous  Dr.  Foflile, 
fo  renowned  for  his  charity  to  monflers,  fliould  violate 
the  laws  of  hofpitality,  and  turn  a  poor  Alligator 
naked  into  the  flreet. 

rossiLE. 
Depofite  your  exuvia  then,  andaflume  your  human 
fliape. 

UNDERPLOT. 

For  that,  i  muft  beg  your  cxcufe,  A  gentleman 
would  not  cboofe  to  be  known  in  thefe  frolics. 

FOSSILE. 

Then  out  oi  my  doors.  liere,  footmen  1  out  with 
him  ;   out,  thou  hypocrite  cf  an  Alligator. 

[Umicrplot  /,v  turned  out. 

Sir,  the  re  !pc£l  I  have  i"or  c;itaconibs  aii'J  pyramids, 
vijll  ■n.f>r  [v/rtc^^  you.  \^A  noifc  of  mob  zviibin. 

JU/tiT 
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Enter  Prue. 

PRUE. 

Sir,  Sir,  lock  your  doors,  or  elfe  all  your  monflers 
will  run  home  again  to  the  Indies.  Your  Crocodile 
yonder  has  made  his  efcape  ;  if  he  get  but  to  Somerfet 
water-gate,  he  is  gone  for  ever.  [_Exit  Prue. 

Enter  a  Footman. 

FOOTMAN. 

The  herb-woman  fwore  fhe  knew  him  to  be  the 
Devil,  for  fhe  had  met  him  one  dark  night  in  St. 
Pulchre's  church-yard :  then  the  monfter  call'd  a 
coach,  methought  with  the  voice  of  a  Chriftian ; 
but  a  failor  that  came  by  faid  he  might  be  a  Croco- 
dile for  all  that,  for  Crocodiles  could  cry  like  chil- 
dren ;  and  was  for  killing  him  outright,  for  they  were 
good  to  eat  in  Egypt ;  but  the  conftable  cried,  take 
him  alive,  for  what  if  he  be  an  Egyptian,  he  is  flill 
the  king's  fubjeft.  [_Exit  Footman. 

[y^  noife  of  mob  luithin. 

Enter  Prue. 

PRUE. 

Then  he  was  hurried  away  by  the  mob.  A  bull- 
dog ran  away  with  fix  joints  of  his  tail,  and  the 
claw  of  his  near  foot  before  :  at  laft,  by  good  for- 

z  2  tunc, 
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tune,  to  fave  his  life,  he  fell  in  with  the  Hocklcy-in- 
the-Hoie  bull  and  bear ;  the  mafler  claim'd  him  for 
his  mender,  and  io  he  is  now  attended  by  a  vaft  mob, 
very  folemnly  marching  to  Hockley-in-t he-Hole,  with 
the  bear  in  his  front,  the  bull  ia  his  rear,  and  a 
monkey  upon  each  Ihouldcr. 

TOWNLEY. 

Mr.  Mummy,  you  had  befl  draw  the  curtsins  of 
your  chair,  or  the  mob*s  refpecl  for  the  dead  will 
fearce  protect  you.  [^Exii  Plotwell,  ;>:  a  ch.ur. 

CLINKET. 

My  concern  for  him  obliges  me  to  go  fee  that  he 
gets  oil  fafe,  left  any  further  niiichief  beta!  the  per- 
fons  of  our  mafque,  [Exit  Clinket. 

I'OoSILE. 

Svvcetlv,  Horace.  Nunquam  fatis,  and  fo  forth. 
A  man  can  never  be  too  cautious.  IMadam,  fit 
down  by  me.  i'-'ray,  how  long  is  it  fmce  you  and  1 
have  been  married  ? 

TOV.'NLLV. 

Near  three  l:ours,  Sir. 

FOSSILi;. 

And  what  anxieties  has  \h\i  time  produced  !  ilu 
dangers  of  divorce !  calumniiUory  letters !  lew  d  fel- 
lows introduced  by  my  niece  !  groinuUefs  jcaloufrcs 
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on  both  fides  ;  even  thy  virginity  put  to  the  touch- 
ilonej  but  this  laft  danger  I  plunged  thee  in  myfelf ; 
to  leave  thee  In  the  room  with  two  fuch  robufi:  young 
fellows. 

TOWNLEY. 

Ay,  with  two  young  fellows !  but,  my  dear,  I 
know  you  did  it  Ignorantly. 

FOSSILE. 

This  is  the  firfl  blefl;  minute  of  repofe  that  I  have 
enjoyed  In  matrimony.  Doft  thou  know  the  reafon, 
my  dear,  why  I  have  chofen  thee  of  all  womankind  ? 


TOWNLEY, 

My  face, 

perhaps 

FOSSILE. 

No. 

TOWNLEY. 

My  wit  r 

FOSSILE. 

No. 

TOW^NLEY, 

My  virtue  and  goc 

)d  humour  ? 

FOSSILE. 

No. — But  for  the  natural  conformity  of  our  con- 
illtutions.  Becaufe  thou  art  hot  and  molfl  in  the 
third  degree,  and  I  myfelf  cold  and  dry  in  the  firft. 


TOWNLEY, 
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TOWNLEY. 

And  fo  Nature  has  coupled  us  like  the  elements. 

FOSSILE. 

Thou  hafl  nothing  to  do  but  to  fubmit  thy  confti^ 
tution  to  my  regimen. 

TOWNLEY. 

You  Ihall  find  me  obedient  in  all  things. 

FOSSILE. 

It  Is  ftrange,  yet  certain,  that  the  intellects  of  the 
infant  depend  upon  the  fuppers  of  the  parents.  Diet 
muft  be  prefcrib'd. 

TOWNLEY. 

So  the  wit  of  one's  poflerity  is  determin*d  by  the 
choice  of  one's  cook. 

FOSSILE. 

Right.  You  may  obferve  how  French  cooks, 
with  their  high  ragouts,  have  contaminated  our  plain 
Englifh  underftandings.  Our  fupper  to-night  is  ex- 
trafted  from  the  beil  authors.  How  delightful  is  this 
minute  of  tranquillity  \  my  foul  is  at  eafe.  How- 
happy  {halt  thou  make  me !  thou  fhalt  bring  me  the 
fineft  boy  !  [^A  knocking  at  the  door. 

No  mortal  fhall  enter  thefe  doors  this  day.  [^Knock- 
ing again,~\  Oh,  it  muft  be  the  news  of  poor  Lady 
Hippokekoana's  death.     Poor  woman  i   fuch   is  the 

condition 
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condition  of  life,  feme  die,  and  fome  are  born,  and 
I  fhall  now  make  fome  reparation  for  the  mortality  of 
my  patients  by  the  fecundity  of  my  wife.  My  dear, 
thou  (halt  bring  me  the  fined  boy  ! 

Enter  Footman. 

FOOTMAN. 

Sir,  here's  a  feaman  from  Deptford  mufl:  needs 
fpeak  with  you. 

FOSSILE. 

Let  him  come  in.  One  of  my  retail  Indian  mer- 
chants, I  fuppofe,  that  always  brings  me  fome  odd 
thing. 

Enter  Sailor,  with  a  Child, 

What  had  thou  brought  me,  friend  ? — a  young  drill ! 

SAILOR. 

Look  ye,  d'ye  fee,  Mafler,  you  know  bed  whether 
a  monkey  begot  him. 

FOSSILE. 

A  mere  human  child  ! 

TOWNLEY. 

Thy  carelelTnefs,  Sarfnet,  has  expofcd  me,  I  am 
K)(l  and  ruln'd.  O  heav'n !  heav'ii  !  Now,  impu- 
dence, adift  me !  \_Afidc. 

/.  4  FOSSILK. 
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FOSSILE. 

Is  the  child  monftrous  ?  or  dofl  thou  bring  him 
here  to  take  phyfic  ? 

SAILOR. 

I  care  not  what  he  takes,  fo  you  take  him, 

FOSSILE. 

What  does  the  fellow  mean  ? 

SAILOR. 

Fellow  me  no  fellows.  My  name  is  Jack  Capflone 
of  Dfeptford ;  and  are  not  you  the  man  that  has  the 
raree-fhow  of  oyfler-fhells  and  pebble-flones  ? 

rossiLE. 
What  if  I  am  ? 

SAILOR. 

Why,  then  my  invoice  is  right;  I  miift  leave  my 
cargo  here. 

TOV/Nl-EY. 

Miferable  woman  that  I  am  !  how  fhall  I  fupport 
this  light  !  thy  ballard  brouglu  into  thy  family  as 
foon  as  thy  bride  ! 

FOSSILE. 

Patience,  patience,  I  befeech  you.  Indeed,  I  have 
no  poflerity. 

[  TOWNLFY. 

You  lafcivious  brute,  you  ! 

rosr::.i:. 
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FOSSII.E. 

Paflion  is  but  the  tempefluoiis  cloud  that  obfcures 
reafqn  ;  be  calm,  and  I'll  convince  you.  Friend,  how 
come  you  to  bring  the  infant  hither  ? 

SAILOR. 

My  wife,  poor  woman,  could  give  him  fuck  no 
longer  ;  for  fhe  died  yeflerday  morning.  There's  a 
long  account,  Mailer.  It  was  hard  to  trace  him  to 
the  fountain-head.  I  {leered  my  courfe  from  lane  to 
lane ;  I  fpoke  to  twenty  old  women,  and  at  lad  was 
directed  to  a  ribbon- fliop  in  Covent-garden,  and  they 
font  me  hither ;  and  fo  take  the  bantling,  and  pay 
me  his  clearings.  CQ^^''"-*-  ^^''^^^  ihe  Child^ 

FOSSILE. 

I  fliall  iiud  law  for  you,  firrah.  Call  my  neigh- 
bour PoiTum  ;  he  is  a  juflicc  of  peace,  as  well  as  a 
phyfician. 

TOWNLIY. 

Call  the  man  b;K:k.  If  you  have  committed  one 
lolly,  don't  expofe  yourfelf  by  a  f.xond. 

S-MJ.OR. 

The  o;entlev.'oman  fays  well-  Come,  Mailer,  we 
all  know  that  there  is  no  boardliig  a  pretty  v.'cnch, 
witliout  charges  one  way  or  other  ;  you  are  a  doctor. 
Mailer,  and  have  no  furgcons'  bills   to  pny  j  and  fo 

can  the  better  allbrd  it. 

TOWNLEY. 
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TOWNI-EY. 

Rather  than  you  fhould  bring  a  fcandal  on  your 
charadler,  I  will  fubmit  to  be  a  kind  mother-in-law. 

Enter  'Jujlke  Possum,  and  Clerk. 

FOSSIl.E. 

Mr.  JufUce  PolTum,  for  now  I  muH  fo  call  you, 
not  brother  Poilum  :  here  is  a  troublefome  fellow 
with  a  Child,  v/hich  he  would  leave  in  my  houfe. 

POSSUM. 

Another  man's  Child  ?     He  cannot  in  law. 

FO  SSI  I.E. 

It  feemeth  to  me  to  be  a  Child  unlawfully  begotten. 

POSSUM. 

A  baitard  !  whom  does  he  lay  it  to  ? 

FOSSILE. 

To  our  family. 

POSSUM. 

Your  family,  quatemis  a  family,  being  a  body 
collective,  cannot  get  a  baflard.  Is  this  Child  a 
baflard,  honed  fi  lend  ? 

SAILOR. 

I  was  neither  by  when  his  mother  was  flow'd,  nor 
when  (he  was   unladen  ;  whether  he  belong  to  a  fair 

trader. 
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trader,  or  be   run    goods,    I  cannot   tell :    in  Ihort, 
here  I  was  fent,  and  here  I  will  leave  him. 


POSSUM, 

Doil  thou  know  his  mother,  friend  ? 

SAILOR. 

I  am  no  midwife,  Mailer  ;  I  did  not  fee  him  born. 

POSSUM. 

You  had  belt  put  up  this  matter,  Doclor.  A  man 
of  your  years,  when  he  has  been  wanton,  cannot  be 
too  cautious. 

FOSSILE. 

This  is  all  from  the  purpofe.  I  was  married  this 
morning  at  feven  ;  let  any  man  in  the  lead  acquainted 
with  the  powers  of  nature,  judge  whether  that  human 
creature  could  be  conceived  and  brought  to  maturity 
in  one  forenoon. 

POSSUM. 

This  is  but  talk,  doctor  FolTile.  It  is  well  for 
you,  though  I  fiy  it,  that  you  have  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  a  pcrfon,  v/ho  has  ftudied  the  civil  and 
canon  lav/  in  the  point  of  badardy.  The  Child  is 
euhi.r  yours  or  not  vours. 

FOSSILE. 

My  ChilJ,  Mnjudicc! 

POSSUM. 
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POSSUM. 

Look  ve,  Cr.  Fofllle,  vou  confound  iili'diion  witli 
legitimation.  Lawyers  are  of  opinion,  that  filiation 
is  neccllary  to  legitimation ,  but  not  e  contra. 

[["/yje"  Child  cries ^ 

rossii.E. 
I  would  not  ftarve  any  of  my  own  fpecies ;  get  the 
infant  fome  water-pap.     But,  Mr.  Juflice 

POSSUM. 

The  proofs,  I  fay,  Dodtor,  of  filiation  are  five, 
Nomination  enuncialively  pronounc'd,  ftrong  prefump- 
tions,  and  circumftantial  proofs 

FOSSILE. 

What  is  all  this  to  me  ?  I  tell  you,  I  know  nothing 
of  the  Child. 

POSSUM. 

Signs  of  paternal  pity,  fimilitude  of  features,  and 
commerce  with  the  mother.  And  firft,  ot  the  firft, 
nominatioii.  lias  tlic  Doctor  ever  been  heard  to  call 
the  iniautj  Son  ? 

TOWNLLY. 

lie  has  calTd  him  Child,  lince  he  came  into  this 
room.     You  have  indeed,  ]\Ir.  Foflilc. 

POSSUM, 
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POSSUM. 

Bring  hither  the  Doctor's  great  bible. — • — Let  us 
examine  in  the  blank  leaf  whether  he  be  enroU'd 
among  the  reft  of  his  children* 

FOSSILE. 

I  tell  you,  I  never  had  any  children.  I  fhall  grow 
diftrafted,  I  fhall — 

POSSUM. 

But  did  you  give  any  orders  againil  regiflering  the 
Child  by  the  name  of  Foililc  ? 

FOSSILE. 

llow  was  it  pofTible  ? 

POSSUM. 

Set  down  that.  Clerk.  He  did  not  prohibit  the 
regiflering  the  Child  in  his  own  name.  We  ourftlves 
have  obferved  one  figii  of  fatherly  tendernefs  ;  Cierk, 
fet  down  the  water-pap  he  order'd  juft  now.  Come 
we  now " 

FOSSU.E.' 

What  a  jargon  is  this  ? 

POSSUM, 

Come  v/c  now,  I  fay,  to  that  which  the  kwyefs 
call  ?na;^!iu?n  natures  ^r^7<f;;,T;//.7-;;,  fimilitude  of  features. 
Bring  hiihcr  the  Child,  friend.    Dr.  Fc^fiile,  look  upon 

me. 
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me.  The  unequal  circle  of  the  infant's  face  fome- 
what  refembles  the  inequality  of  the  circumference 
of  your  countenance  :  he  has  alfo  the  vituline  or 
calf-like  concavity  of  the  profile  of  your  vifage. 

FOSSILE. 

Pifh! 

POSSUM. 

And  he  is  fomewhat  beetle-brow'd ;  and  his  nofe 
will  rife  with  time  to  an  equal  prominence  with  the 
Dodlor's. 

TOWNI.EY. 

Indeed  he  has  fomewhat  of  your  nofe,  Mr.  Foflile. 

FOSSILE. 

Ridiculous  I 

TOWNLEY. 

The  Child  is  comely. 

POSSUM. 

Confider  the  large  aperture  of  his  mouth. 

SAILOR. 

Nay,  the  tokens  are  plain  enough.  I  have  the 
fellow  of  him  at  home  ;  but  mv  wile  told  me  two 
days  ago,  that  this  with  the  wall  eye  and  fplay-foot 
belonged  to  you,  Sir. 

QPrue  runs  acrcj's  t!.\:  Sttv^c  ^,c:tb  a  Letter, 
'ujhic'j  Foliilc  fnatchc:  frjUi  her. 
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FOSSILE. 

Whither  are  you  going  fo  fad,  hufly  ?  I  will 
examine  every  thing  within  thefe  walls.  [_Exit  Prue.J 
[Reads.']  '  For  Richard  Plotwell,  Efq.*  This  Letter 
unravels  the  whole  affair :  as  fhe  is  an  unfortunate 
relation  of  mine,  I  muil  beg  you  would  ad  with 
difcretion.  [Gives  Poifum  tbc  Letter. 

POSSUM. 

(Reads,)  '  Sir,  the  Child  which  you  fathered  Is 
'  return  d  back  upon  my  hands. 
^  Your     Drury-lane     friends    have 

*  treated    me   with    fuch    rudenefs, 

*  that   they  told  me  in  plain  terms 

*  I  (hould  be  damn'd.     How  unfor- 

*  tunare    loever  my   offspring    is,  I 

*  hope  you  at  lead  will  defend  the 
'  reputation  of  the  unhappy 

'  riiOEBE  Clinkkt/ 

As  you  fay,  Doclor,  the  cafe  is  but  too  plain  ; 

every  circumflance  hits. 

Erittf  C?.iNKi:'r. 

t  i.INKKT. 

'Tis  vcrv  unrivi:,   3ir,  to  br.';ik  '"^i";";:;  o!i>:'s  '::tic;v. 


S 
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FOSSILE. 

Would  I  had  not ;  and  that  the  contents  cff  it 
had  been  a  fecret  to  me  and  all  mankind  for  ever; 
Wretched  creature,  to  what  a  miferable  condition 
has  thy  poetry  reduced  thee  I 

Clt]SJKEf. 

i  am  not  In  the  lead  mortified  with  the  accident. 
1  know  it  has  happened  to  many  of  the  mofl;  famous 
daughters  of  Apollo  ;  and  to  myfelf  feveral  times. 

FOSSILE. 

I  am  thunderflruck  at  her  itnpudence !  feveral 
times ! 

CLINK  ET. 

i  have  had  one  return'd  upon  my  hands  every 
winter  for  thefe  five  years  pafl.  I  may  peihaps  be 
exceird  by  others  in  judgment  and  corrcftnefs  of 
manners  ;  but  for  fertility  and  readincfs  of  concep- 
tion, I  will  yield  to  nobody. 

FOSSILE. 

l31efs  me,  Avhence  had  flic  this  luxuriant  conhi- 
tution  ! 

I'O.SSUM. 

Patience,  Sir.  Perhuns  tlic  lady  m.iy  be  mar. 
fied. 

1  (JWNT.r.Y. 
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TOWNLEY. 

'Tis  infamous,  Mr.  Foffile,  to  keep  her  in  your 
houfe ;  yet,  though  you  turn  her  out  of  doors,  uf6 
her  with  fome  humanity :  I  will  take  care  of  the 
Child. 

CLINKET. 

I  can  find  no  Denouement  of  all  this  converfation. 
Where  is  the  crime,  I  pray,  of  writing  a  Tragedy  ? 
I  fent  it  to  Drury-lane  Houfe  to  be  afted  ;  and  here 
it  is  returned  by  the  wrong  gout  of  the  Actors. 

POSSUM. 

This  incident  has  fomewhat  embarraffed  us.  But 
what  mean  you  here.  Madam,  by  this  expreflion— 
Your  offspring  ? 

CLINKET. 

My  Tragedy,  the  offspring  of  my  brain.  One  of 
his  Majefly's  Juftices  of  the  Peace,  and  not  under- 
ftand  the  ufe  of  the  metaphor  ! 

POSSUM. 

Do£lor,  you  have  ufed  much  artifice,  and  many 
demurrers ;  but  the  Child  muft  lie  at  your  door  at 
laft.  Friend,  fpeak  plain  what  thou  knowefl  of  this 
matter. 

VOL.  X,  A  A  FOSSILF. 


354  THREE  HOURS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 

FOSSILE. 

Let  me  relate  my  flory.  This  morning  I  married 
this  Lady,  and  brought  her  from  her  lodgings,  at 
Mrs.  Chambers's,  in  King-flreet,  Covent-garden. 

SAILOR. 

Mrs.  Chambers !  To  that  place  I  was  diredled, 
where  hv'd  the  maid  that  put  the  bantling  out  to  be 
nurs'd  by  my  wife  for  her  Lady ;  and  who  ihe  was. 
•'tis  none  of  our  bufmefs  to  inquire. 

P05SUM. 

Doft  thou  know  the  name  of  this  maid  ? 

SAILOR. 

Let  me  confider Luteftring. 

FOSSILE. 

Sarfnet,  thou  mean'fl. 

SAILOR, 

Sarfnet ;  that's  right, 

TOWiNLEY, 

I'll  turn  hei  out  of  my  houfe  this  moment.  Filthy 
creature  ' 

POSSUM. 

The  evidence  is  ])hrin.  You  have  cohabitation 
v,hh  the  mother.  Doctor,  mmtt  lex.  And  you  mufl 
kcL[)  tiic  C'liild. 

FOSSILE. 
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FOSSILE. 

Your  decree  is  unjuft,  Sir,  and  Til  feek  my  remedy 
at  law.  As  I  never  was  efpoufed,  1  never  had  car- 
nal knowledge  of  any  woman ;  and  my  wife,  Mrs. 
Sufanna  Townley,  is  a  pure  virgin  at  this  hour 
for  me. 

POSSUM. 

Sufanna  Townley  !  Sufanna  Townley !  Look  how 
runs  the  warrant  you  drew  up  this  morning. 

[Clerk  gives  him  a  Paper, 
Madam,  a  word  in  private  with  you.  [VVhifpers  her.~\ 
Dodor,  my  Lord  Chief  Jullice  has  fome  bufmefs 
with  this  Lady. 

FOSSILE. 

My  Lord  Chief  Juflice  bufinefs  v/ith  my  wife ! 

POSSUM. 

To  be  plain  with  you,  Doctor  Foflile,  you  have 
for  thefe  three  hours  entertain'd  another  man's  wife. 
Her  hufband,  Lieutenant  Bengal,  is  jufl  returned 
from  the  Indies,  and  this  morning  took  out  a  warrant 
from  me  for  an  elopement ;  it  will  be  more  for  your 
credit  to  part  with  her  privately,  than  to  fuffer  her 
publicly  to  be  carried  off  by  a  tipftaff. 

FOSSILE. 

Surprizing  have  been  the  events  of  this  day ;  but 
this,  the   ftrangeft   of  all,  fettles  my  futm'«   repofc. 

A  A  1  Le: 
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Let  her  go. — I  have  not  difhonour'd  the  bed  of 
Lieutenant  Bengal. — Hark  ye,  friend  !  Do  you  follow 
her  with  that  badge  of  her  infamy. 

POSSUM. 

By  your  favour,  Dodlor,  I  never  reverfe  my  judg- 
ment. The  Child  is  yours :  for  it  cannot  belong  to  a 
man  who  has  been  three  years  abfent  in  the  Eafl: 
Indies.     Leave  the  Child. 

SAILOR. 

I  find  you  are  out  of  humour,  Mafter.  So  I'll 
call  to-morrow  for  his  clearings. 

[Sailor  lays  doiun  the  Child^  and  exit  ivith 
Poifum,  Clerk,  and  Townley. 

CLINKET. 

Uncle,  by  this  day's  adventure,  every  one  ha* 
got  fomething.  Lieutenant  Bengal  has  goi  hie  Wile 
again  ;  you,  a  fine  Child  ;  and  I,  a  plot  for  a  Comedy  ; 
and  I'll  this  moment  fet  about  it.  L^--^*^  Clinket. 

FOSSILt. 

What  muft  be,  muft  be.  \Takcs  up  the  Child.'\ 
Foflile,  thou  didft  wi.nt  poflerity  :  here,  behold  I  tliou 
haft  it.  A  wife  thou  didft  not  want ;  thou  hafr  none. 
But  thou  art  carefting  a  Child  that  is  not  thy  own. 
What  then  ?  A  thoufand  and  a  thouland  huibands 
are  doing  the  fame  thing  this  very  inftant  ;  and  the 
knowledge  of  truth  is  dcfirable,  and  makes  thy  cafe 

the 
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the  better.  What  fignifies  whether  a  man  beget  his 
child  or  not  ?  How  ridiculous  is  the  ad  itfelf,  faid 
the  great  emperor  Antoninus  !  I  now  look  upon  my- 
felf  as  a  Roman  citizen  ;  it  is  better  that  the  father 
fhould  adopt  the  child,  than  that  the  wife  fhould 
adopt  the  father.  ^ExU  Foffile. 


A  A 


i  35n 

EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  MRS.  OLDFIELD. 


THE  ancient  Epilogue,  as  Critics  write, 

Was,  "  Clap  your  hands,  excufe  us,  and  good  night." 

The  modern  always  was  a  kind  eflay 

To  reconcile  the  Audience  to  the  Play  : 

More  polifh'd,  we  of  late  have  learnt  to  Ay 

At  Parties,  Treaties,  Nations,  Miniflry. 

Our  Author  more  genteelly  leaves  thefe  brawls 

To  coffee -houfes,  and  to  coblers'  flails. 

His  very  Monfters  are  of  fweet  condition. 

None  but  the  Crocodile's  a  politician  : 

He  reaps  the  blefhngs  of  his  double  nature. 

And,  Trimmer  like,  can  live  on  land  or  water: 

Yet  this  fame  Monfter  fhould  be  kindly  treated, 

He  lik'd  a  lady's  flefh but  not  to  eat  it. 

As  for  my  other  Spark,  my  favourite  Mummy, 
His  feats  were  fuch,  fmart  youths  !  as  might  become  ye 
Dead  as  he  fecm'd,  he  had  fure  figns  of  life  ; 
His  hieroglyphics  pleas'd  the  Do61:or's  wife. 

Whom  can  our  well-bred  Poetefs  difpleafe  ? 

She  writ  like  Quality with  wond'rous  eafc  : 

All  her  olTcnce  was  harmlefs  want  of  v^it ; 

Is  that  a  crime  ? Ye  Pov/ers,  prcfcrve  the  Pit ! 

My  Do£lor  too,  to  give  the  Devil  liIs  due, 
When  ev'ry  creature  did  his  fpoufe  purfue, 
(Men  found  and  living,  bury'd  flcfli,  dry'd  fifh,) 
Was  e'c;i  as  civil  as  a  wife  could  wlfli. 


Yet 
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Yet  he  was  fomewhat  faucy  with  his  vial ; 
What,  put  young  maids  to  that  unnat'ral  trial  ! 
So  hard  a  ted  !  why,  if  you  needs  will  make  it, 
Faith,  let  us  marry  firft, — and  then  we'll  take  it. 

Who  could  be  angry,  though  like  Fossile  teas'd  ? 
Confider,  in  three  hours  the  man  was  eas'd. 
How  many  of  you  are  for  life  beguil'd. 
And  keep  as  well  the  mother,  as  the  child  ! 
None  but  a  Tar  could  be  fo  tender-hearted. 
To  claim  a  wife  that  had  been  three  years  parted ; 
"Would  you  do  this,  my  friends  ? — believe  me,  never: 
When  modilhly  you  part you  part  for  ever. 

Join  then  your  voices,  be  the  Play  excus'd 
For  once,  though  no  one  living  is  abus'd  ; 
To  that  bright  Circle  fhat  commands  our  duties> 
To  you,  fuperior  Eighteen-penny  beauties. 
To  the  lac'd  hat  and  cockard  of  the  Pit,  "^ 

To  all,  in  one  word,  we  our  caufe  fubmit,  ?■ 

Who  think  good  breeding  is  a-kin  to  wit.  3 


-^,^ 
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CONCLUDING  OBSERVATIONS 


ON   THE 


POETIC   CHARACTER  OF   POPE. 


The  EfTay  on  the  life  and  genius  of  Pope,  by  the  late  Editor, 
Dr.  Warton,  raifcd  a  fort  of  literary  outcry  agaiiift  him,  as  if  he 
meant  to  deny  to  Pope  bis  fair  and  juft  pretenfions  to  the  name  of  a 
Poet.  He  fcems  particuiaily  to  have  been  mifunderftood  by  John- 
fon.  I  havf  endeavoured  to  Hate  the  grounds  of  this  difference, 
upon  principles  which  I  think  will  be  eafily  recognifed  ;  and  as 
I  have  no  other  objeft  than  to  do  juftice,  T  am  guided  by 
rofning  but  a  regard  to  truth,  and  fair  criticiiin,  when  I  venture 
to  U^.c;  my  own  ideas  of  the  gcnciai  poetic  charadter  of  Pope. 
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CONCLUDING  OBSERVATIONS 


ON    THE 


POETIC  CHARACTER  OF   P(3PE. 


J  PRESUME  It  will  readily  be  granted,  that  "  all 
"  images  drawn  from  what  Is  beautiful  or  fublime 
"  in  the  works  of  Nature,  are  more  beautiful  and 
*'  fublime  than  any  images  drawn  from  Art  ;"  and 
that  they  are  therefore,  per  fe,  more  poetical. 

In  like  manner,  thofe  PaJJiGiis  of  the  human  heart, 
which  belong  to  Nature  in  general,  are,  per  fe^  more 
adapted  to  the  higher  fpec'ies  of  Poetry,  than  thofe 
■which  are  derived  from  incidental  and  tranfient  Man- 
ners. A  defcription  of  a  Forefl  is  more  poetical, 
than  a  defcription  of  a  cultivated  Garden  :  and  the 
Paffions  which  are  pourtrayed  in  the  Epiflle  of  an 
Eloifa,  render  fuch  a  Poem  more  poetical  (whatever 
might  be  the  difference  of  merit  in  point  of  execution), 
mirinficalhj  more  poetical^  than  a  Poem  founded  on 

the 
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the  charaders,  incidents,  and  modes  of  artificial  life  ; 
for  inflance,  the  Rape  of  the  Lock. 

If  this  be  admitted,  the  rule  by  which  we  would 
eftimate  Pope's  general  poetical  charader  would  be 
obvious. 

Let  me  not,  however,  be  confidered  as  thinking 
that  the/ubjed  alone  conftitutes  poetical  excellency. — 
The  execution  *  is  to  be  taken  into  confideration 
at  the  fame  time  ;  for,  with  Lord  Harvey,  we  might 
fall  afleep  aver  the  "  Creation**  of  Blackmore,  but 
be  alive  to  the  touches  of  animation  and  fatire  in 
Boileau. 

The/ubjed,  and  the  execution,  therefore,  are  equally 
to  be  confidered  ; — the  one  refpeding  the  Poetry, — 
the  other,  the  art  and  powers  of  the  Poet.  The 
poetical  fubjc^,  and  the  art  and  talents  of  the  Poet, 
fhould  always  be  kept  in  mind  j  and  I  imagine  it  is  for 
want  of  obferving  this  rule,  that  fo  much  has  been  faid, 
and  fo  little  underflood,  of  the  real  ground  of  Pope's 
character  as  a  Poet. 

If  you  fay  he  is  not  one  of  the  firfl  Poets   that 

England,  and  the  poliflied   literature   of  a  polifhed 

acra  can  boaft, 

Rcac 

*  By  executioriy  I  mean  not  only  the  colours  of  expreflion,  but 
the  defign,  the  contrail  of  light  and  fliade,  the  mallerly  manage- 
ment, the  judicious  difpofition,  and,  in  rtiort,  every  thing  tha* 
gives  to  a  great  fubjedl  relief,  intcreft,  and  animation. 
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Redle  necne  croGos  florefque  perambulat  Atti 
Fabula  fi  dubitetn,  clamant  periifle  pudorem 
Cun6ti  pene  patres. 

If  you  fay,  that  he  ftands  poetically  pre-eminent,  in 
the  higheft  fenfe,  you  mud  deny  the  principles  of 
Criticifm,  which  1  imagine  will  be  acknowledged  by 
all. 

In  fpeaking  of  the  poetical  fubjeB,  and  the  powers 
of  execution  ;  with  regard  to  ihtjirjl.  Pope  cannot  be 
claffed  among  the  highefl  orders  of  Poets  ;  with  regard  f 
to  ihc/econd,  none  ever  was  hk  fuperior.     It  is  futile 
to  affeft  to  judge  of  one  compofition  by  the  rules  of 
another.     To  fay  that  Pope,  in  this  fenfe,  is  not  a 
Poet,  is  to  fay  that  a  didaclic  Poem  is  not  a  Tragedy, 
and  that  a  Satire  is  not  an  Ode.     Pope  mud  be  judged 
according  to  the  rank  in  which  he  (lands,  amoncr  thofe 
of  the  French  fchool,  not  the  Italian  ;  among  thofe 
whofe    delineations  are   taken  more   from    manners, 
than    from    Nature.     When   I    fay   that    this    is  his 
predominant  charader,   I  mud  be  infenfible  to  every 
thing  exquifite  in  Poetry,  if  I  did  not  except,  injlanter, 
the  Epiftle  of  Eloifa  :  but  this  can  only  be  confidered 
according  to  its  clafs  ;  and  if  I  fay  that  it  fecms  to  me 
fuperior  to  any  other  of  the  kmd,  to  which  it  might 
fairly  be   compared ;   fuch  as   the   Epiftles   of  Ovid, 
Propertius,   Tibullus    (I  will    not  mention  Drayton, 
and  Pope's   numerous    fubfequent    Imitations) ;    but 

when 
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when  this  tranfcendent  Poem  is  compared  with  thofe 
which  will  bear  the  coinparifon,  I  fliall  not  be  deemed  as 
giving  reluclant  praife,  when  I  declare  my  convidion 
of  its  being  infinitely  fuperior  to  every  thing  of  the 
kind,  ancient  or  modern. 

In  this  Poem,  therefore.  Pope  appears  on  the  high 
ground  of  the  Poet  of  Nature ;  but  this  certainly  is 
not  his  ge7ieral  characler.  In  the  particular  inftance  of 
this  poem,  how  diftinguifhed  and  fuperior  does  he  (land  I 
It  is  fufficient,  that  nothing  of  the  kind  has  ever  been 
produced  equal  to  it  for  pathos,  painting,  and  melody. 

From  this  exquifite  performance,  which  feems  to 
fland  as  the  boundary  between  the  Poetry  derived 
from  the  great  anl  primary  feelhigs  of  Nature,  and 
that  derived  from  Art,  to  Satire,  whofe  fubjtcl 
wholly  concerns  exifling  manners,  the  tranfition  is 
eafy,  but  the  idea  painful.  Neverthelefs,  as  Pope 
has  chofen  to  write  Satires  and  Epidles,  they  mult 
be  compared,  not  as  Warton  has,  I  think,  inju- 
dicioufly  done,  with  pieces  of  genuine  Poetry,  but 
only  with  things  of  the  fame  kind.  To  fay  that  the 
beginning  of  one  of  Pope's  Satires  is  jiot  poetical ;  to 
fay  that  you  cannot  find  in  it,  if  the  words  are  tranf- 
pofed,  the  "  disjefti  membra  poela;,'' — is  not  cri- 
ticifm.  The  province  of  Satire  is  totally  wide ;  its 
career  is  in  artificial  life ;  and  therefore,  to  fay 
that   Satire    is    not   Poetry,    is    to    fay    an   Epigram 

is 
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IS  not  an  Elegy.  Pope  has  written  Satires ;  that  is, 
confined  himfelf  chiefly,  as  a  Poet,  to  thofe  fubjeds 
with  which,  as  it  has  been  feen,  he  was  mod  conver- 
fant ;  fubjedls  taken  from  living  man,  from  habits 
and  manners,  more  than  ivovn.  principles  tcsx^  pajftons. 

The  career,  therefore,  which  he  opened  to  himfelf 
was  injlie  fecoQd  order  in  Poetry  ;  but  it  was  a  line 
purfued  by  Horace,  Juvenal,  Dryden,  Boileau  ;  and  if 
in  that  line  he  ftands  the  higbeji ;  upon  thefe  grounds 
we  might  l^irly  fay,  with  Johnfon,  "  it  is  fuperfiuous 
to  aflc  whether  Pope  were  a  Poet.'* 

From  the  Poetry,  w^hich,  while  it  deals  in  local 
manners,  exhibits  alfo,  as  far  avS  the  fubjed:  would 
admit,  the  mod  exquinte  embellifliments  of  fancy, 
fuch  as  the  machinery  *  of  *^-  ^^-p-  -f  ^b^  I  ock,  we 
may  proceed  to  thofe  fubjecls  which  concern  "•  living- 
"  man." 

The  abftracl  philofophical  view  is  firfl  preferUed,  as 
in  the  Eflay  on  Man.  The  ground  of  fuch  a  Poem  is 
Philofophy,  not  Poetry  :  the  Poetry  is  only  the  colour- 
ing, if  I  may  fay  fo  ;  and  to  the  colouring  the  eye  is 
chiefly  attentive.  We  hardly  think  of  the  Philofophy, 
whether  it  is  good  or  bad ;  whether  it  is  profound  or 
fpecious  ;  whether  it  evinces  deep  thinking,  or  ex- 
hibits only  in  new  and  pompous  array  the  "  babble  of 
"  the  Murfe."  Scarcely  any  one,  till  a  controverfy 
was  raifed,  thought  of  the  doctrines ;   but  a  thoufand 

muft 

*   Ta  a  Note  to  this  Poem,  the  rcafoi:!  is  given  why  Pope's  airy 

Spirits  ure  'tnfii'njr  to  Soaktrpeare'&. 
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mud  have  been  warmed  by  the  pictures,  the  addrelfes, 
the  fublime  interfperfions  of  defcription,  and  the  nice 
and  harmonious  precifion  of  every  word,  and  of 
almofl  every  line.  Whether,  as  a  fyftem  of  Philo. 
fophy,  it  inculcated  Fate  or  not,  no  one  paufed  to 
inquire ;  but  every  eye  read  a  thoufand  times,  and 
every  lip,  perhaps,  repeated, 

"  Lo,  the  poor  Indian  !"  &c. 
«  The  Lamb  thy  riot,"  &c. 
«  O  Happinefs  !"  &c. 
and  many  other  paflages. 

All  thefe  illujlrative  and  fecondary  images  are 
painted  from  the  fource  of  genuine  Poetry  ;  from 
Nature,  not  from  Art.  They  therefore,  independent 
of  powers  difplayed  in  the  verfification,  raife  the  Effay 
on  Man,  confidered  in  the  abftraft,  into  genuine 
Poetry  ;  although  the  poetical  part  is  fubfervient  to 
the  philofophicaL 

The  Moral  Effays  depart  much  farther  frgm  Poetry 
fo  defined,  as  they  exhibit  particular  cafls  and  chara£ters 
of  Man,  according  to  different  habits  of  exifting 
fociety  ;  that  is,  of  artificial  life. 

Pope,  however,  apparently  leaves  habits  and  man- 
ners, and  reverts  to  general  Nature,  when  he  talks 
of  a  Pailion, 

"  That,  like  Aaron's  fcrpent,  fwallows  all  the  reft  : 
"  The  RULING  Passiok  *." 

*  This  may  be  poetical,  or  not.     Eloifa  is  a  poetical  character  ; 
but  not  fo,  the  Duke  of  Wharton, 

There 
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There  is  no  reafon  to  fuppofe  that  Pope,  of  the 
general  iniernal  feelings  of  Nature,  could  be  more 
ignorant,  or  lefs  capable  of  pourtraying  them  by 
vividnefs  of  expreffion  and  colours,  than  others ; 
but  we  muft  eflimate  what  he  has  done,  not  what  he 
might  have  done.  Many,  perhaps,  may  regret  with 
me,  that  if  he  difdained, 

**  in  Fancy^s  fields  to  wander  long, 

"  But  floop'd  to  Truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  fong  ;" 

that  he  had  not  at  lead  wandered  fomewhat  longer 
among  fcenes  that  were  congenial  to  the  feelings  of 
every  heart ;  and  that  he  (hould  leave  them  for  the 
thorns  and  briars  of  inefFe6lual  fatire  and  bitternefs ; 
quitting  for  thefe  fuch  fcenes  as 

"  The  Paraclete's  white  walls  and  filver  fprlngs  ;" 

like  his  great  predeceiTor  in  Poetry,  Milton,  who  left 
the  "  Paftures  of  Peneus,  and  the  Pines  of  JEtna,"  to 
write  "  'I'etrachordon,'*  and  to  mingle  in  the  malig- 
nant and  puritanical  turbulence  of  the  times  *. 

When  we  fpeak  of  the  poetical  character,  derived 
from  paflions  of  general  Nature,  two  obvious  dif- 
tindlions  muft  occur,  without  regard  to  Ariftotle ; — 
thofe  which,  derived  from  the  paflions,  may  be  called 
pathetic,  and  thofe  which,  derived  from  the  fame 
fource,  may  be  zTiW^d  fublime. 

Of  the  Pathetic,  no  one  (confidering  the  Epiftle  of 
Eloifa  alone)  has  touched  the  chords  fo  tenderly,  fo 

VOL.  X.  B  B  pathetically, 

'^  Warton, 
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pathetically,  and  fo  melodioufly.  As  far  as  this  goes. 
Pope,  therefore,  in  poetical  and  mulical  expreflion, 
has  710  competitor. 

We  will  now  proceed  to  confider  thofe  paflions 
which  are  equally  the  fubjedt  of  genuine  Poetry,  and 
on  which  are  founded  (I  do  not  fay.  Epic  or  Tragic 
excellence,  for  thefe  Pope  declined),  but  that  fpecies 
of  poetic  fublimity,  which  gives  life  and  animation  to 
the  Ode. 

In  this  refpeft,  I  believe,  no  one  who  ever  thought 
of  Alexander's  Feaft,  or  the  Bard  of  Gray,  could 
for  a  moment  imagine  Pope  pre-eminent.  Before  thefe 
he  fmks,  as  much  as  any  other  writer,  whofe  fub- 
je6l  was  pathetic,  fmks  before  him.  His  Odes 
for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  though  elegant,  are 
wholly  unworthy  to  be  claiTed  as  the  compofitions  of  a 
fuperior  Lyric  Poet. 

In  what  has  been  faid,  I  have  avoided  the  intro- 
duction of  piclurefque  defcription  ;  that  is,  accurate 
reprefentations  from  external  ohjcds  of  Nature :  but 
ff  the  premlfes  laid  down  in  the  commencement  of 
thefe  Refledions  are  true,  no  one  can  (land  pre-emi- 
nent as  a  great  Poet,  unlefs  he  has  not  only  a 
heart  fufceptible  of  the  mod  pathetic  or  moft  exalted 
feelings  of  Nature,  but  an  eye  attt'utive  to,  and  fami- 
liar ivith,  every  external  appearance  that  flie  may 
exhibit,  in  ev,ery  change  of  feafon,  every  variation  of 
light  and  (liade,  every  rock,  every  tree,  every  leaf,  im 
her  folitary  places.     He  who  has  not  an  eye  to  obferve 

thefe. 
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thefe,  and  who  cannot  with  a  glance  diftinguifli  every 
diverfity  of  every  hue  in  her  variety  of  beauties,  muft 
fo  far  be  deficient  in  one  of  the  eiTcntial  qualities  of  a 
Poet. 

Here   Pope,    from  infirmities,   and  from  phyfical 
caufes,  was  particularly  deficient.     When  he  left  bis  / 
own  laurel  circus  at  Twickenham,  he  was  lifted  into  [ 
his  chariot  or  his  barge ;  and  with  weak  eyes,  and  ' 
tottering  ftrength,  it  is  phyfically  impoflible  he  could 
be  a  defer iptive  Bard.     Where  defcription  ha^  been 
introduced   among  his  Poems,  as   far  as  his  obfer- 
vation  could  go,  he  excelled ;    more  could  not  be 
expeded.     In   the  defcriptions  of  the  Cloifter,    the 
fcenes  furrounding  the  melancholy  Convent,  as  far  as 
could  be  gained  by  books,  or  fuggefled  by  imagination, 
he  was  eminently  fuccefsful ;  but  even  here,  perhaps, 
he  only  proved  that  he  could  not  go  far :  and 

"  The  dreams  that  fliine  between  the  hills, 
*'  The  grotts  that  echo  to  the  tinkling  rills," 

were  pollibly  tranferipts  of  what  he  could  mofl  eafily 
trajifcribe, — his  own  views  and  fcenery. 

But  how  difFereiv|t,  how  minute  is  his  defcription, 
when  he  defcribes  what  he  is  mailer  of:  for  inftance, 
the  game  of  Ombre,  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock  ?  This 
is  from  artificial  life  ;  and  with  artificial  life,  from  his 
infirmities,  he  muft  have  been  chiefly  converfant :  But 
ii  he  had  been  gifted  with  the  fame  powers  of  obferving 

B  B  2  outward 
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outward  Nature,  I  have  no  doubt  he  would  have 
evinced  as  much  accuracy  in  defcribing  the  appro- 
priate and  pecuh'ar  beauties,  fuch  as  Nature  exhibits 
in  the  Foreft  *  where  he  lived,  as  he  was  able  to 
defcribe,  in  a  manner  fo  novel,  and  with  colours  fo 
vivid,  a  Game  of  Cards  f. 

It  is  for  this  reafon  that  his  Windfor  Foreft,  and 
his  Paftorals,  mud  ever  appear  fo  defeftivc  to  a 
lover  of  Nature. 

Pope,  therefore,  wifely  left  this  part  of  his  art, 
which  Thomfon,  and  many  other  Poets  fmce  his 
time,  have  cultivated  with  fo  much  more  fuccefs,  and 
turned  to  what  he  calls  the  "  MoraF'  of  the  Song  I. 

I  need  not  go  regularly  over  his  Works;  but  I 
think  they  may  be  generally  divided  under  the  heads 
i  have  mentioned  j — Pathetic,  Sublime,  Defcriptive, 
Moral,  and  Satirical. 

In  the  Pathetic,  poetically  confidered,  he  ftands 
highell ;  in  the  Sublime,  he  is  deficient  j  in  defcrip- 
lions  from  Nature,  for  reaibns  given,  ftill  more  fo. 
He  therefore  purfued  that  patii  in  Poetry,  which  was 
more  congenial  to  his  powers,  and  in  which  he  has 
fhone  without  a  rival. 

We  regret  that  we  have  little  more,  truly  pathetic, 
i'rom  his  pen,  than  the  Epiftle  of  Eloifa,  the  Elegy  to 

the 

•  Windfor  Foreft. 

-J-   Ser  Rape  of  the  J.oc\,  defcription  of  Ombre. 

1  '*  But  turn'd  toTrulli,  and  moraliz'd  the  foiig." 
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the  unfortunate  Lady ;  and  let  me  not  forget  one  cf 
the  fweetefl  and  mofl  melodious  of  his  pathetic  efFu- 
fions,  the  Addrefs  to  Lord  Oxford  : 

*'  Such  were  the  notes  thy  once-lov'd  Poet  fung." 

With  the  exception  of  thefe,  and  the  Prologue  to 
Cato,  there  are  few  things  in  Pope,  of  the  order  I 
have  mentioned,  to  which  the  recolle£lion  recurs  with 
particular  tendernefs  and  delight. 

When  he  left  thefe  regions,  to  unite  the  moft 
exqulfite  machinery  of  fancy  with  the  defcriptions  of 
artificial  }ifc\  the  Rape  of  the  Lock  will,  firfl  and  laft, 
prelent  itfelf;  —  a  compofition,  as  Johnfon  juflly 
obferves,  the  "  mofl:  elegant,  the  mofl  airy,"  of  all 
his  Works ;  a  compofition,  to  which  it  will  be  in 
vain  to  compare  any  thing  of  the  kind.  He.  fl:ands 
alone,  unrivalled,  and  poflibly  never  to  be  rivalled. 
All  Pope's  fuccefsful  labour  of  corredl  and  muficai 
verfilicatlon,  all  his  talents  of  accurate  defcription, 
though  in  an  inferior  province  of  Poetry,  are  here 
coiil'ummately  difplayed  ;  and  as  far  as  artificial  life, 
that  is.  Manners,  not  Pafiions,  are  capable  of  being 
rendered  poetical,  they  are  here  rendered  fo,  by  the 
fancy,  the  propriety,  the  elegance,  and  the  poetic 
beauty  of  the  Sylphic  machinery. 

This  "  delightful"  Poem,  as  1  liave  faid,  appears  to 
(land  confpicuous  and  beautiful,  in  that  medium  where 
Poetry   begins   to  leave  Nature,  and  appro:-;i?naUs  to 

SB';  kail 
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local  7nan?iers.  The  Mufe  has,  indeed,  no  longer  her 
great  charadleriftic  attributes,  pathos  or  fublimity ; 
but  fhe  appears  fo  interefting,  that  we  almofl:  doubt 
whether  the  garb  of  elegant  refinement  is  not  as 
captivating,  as  the  mod  beautiful  appearances  of 
Nature. 


After  what  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  fuggeft- 
ing,  I  hope  I  {hall  be  excufed  it  I  fay  a  few  words 
refpecting  Pope's  verfification.  1  know  in  this  point 
he  is  confidered  as  invulnerable  ;  and  Johnfon  ailerts, 
"  that,  to  attempt  any  further  improvement  of  verfi- 
**  fication  will  be  dangerous.  Art  and  diligence 
*'  have  done  their  bejl ;  and  what  jhall  be  added  will 
**  be  the  ejf'ort  of  tedious  ioil^  and  necdlefs  curiofity." 

This  is  a  decifion,  ex  cathedra^  flrongcr,  I  think, 
than  Johnfon  has  ventured  to  lay  down  in  any  other 
inflance.  In  this  refpecl,  may  i  prefume  to  doubt, 
whether  Johnfon  was  a  competent  judge?  He  had 
profelfedly  no  ear  for  mufic  ;  and  though  I  am  aware, 
that  fome,  who  have  alfo  no  ear  for  mufical  founds, 
have  yet  a  capacity  of  writing  blank  verfe  with  into- 
nation'and  variety,  yet  I  cannot  help  being  of  opinion 
that  there  is  a  great  analogy  between  mufical  and 
poetical  ryihm. 

That  Pope  has  made  the  verfification  of  Englifii 
couplets  infinitely  more  fmooth,  1  will  readily  allow ; 

but 
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but  I  cannot  fo  readily  affent  to  the  '"  diHum**  of  a 
Writer,  however  eminent,  who  had  no  "  mujic  in  bis 
fillip*  when  he  aflerts  that,  becaufe  Pope's  num- 
bers were  highly  polifhed,  therefore  "  art  and  dili- 
*'  gence  had  done  their  bed ;  and  what  fhould  be 
*'  added  vvould  be  tediotis  toil,  and  needlefs  curioftty** 

Johnfon  feems  to  have  depreciated,  or  to  have  been 
ignorant  of,  the  metrical  powers  of  fome  Writers  priof 
to  Pope.  His  ear  feems  to  have  been  caught  chiefly  by 
Dryden  ;  and  as  Pope's  verfification  was  more  equably 
^couplet  with  couplet  being  confidered,  not  paflagC  with 
paflage)  connected  than  Dryden's,  he  thought  there* 
fore  that  nothing  could  be  added  to  Pope's  verfification. 
May  I  be  permitted  to  exprefs  my  opinion,  that  John- 
fon either  did  not  feel,  or  was  unwilling  to  grant,  the 
powers  of  verfification  exhibited  by  one  Poet  iti 
particular  before  Dryden,  I  mean  Sandys,  who 
has  been  often  mentK)ncd  ?  When  I  fay  this,  I  do 
not  think  of  fetting  up  my  own  opinion.  On  a 
fubjed  like  this,  we  can  only  fpeak  as  we  feel. 
There  are  thofe  who  cannot  reJifh  the  noble  Dia- 
pafons  of  Milton,  and  who  prefer  Pope's  Couplets,  as 
more  harmonious. 

For  myfelf,  I  mean  merely  to  fay,  that  I  fhould 
think  it  the  extreme  oF  arrogance  and  folly,  to 
make  my  own  ear  the  criterion  of  mufic ;  but  I 
cannot  help  thinking,  that  Dryden,  and  of  later  days 
Cowper,  are  much  more  harmonious  in  their  general 

B  B  4  verfification. 
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verfification,  than  Pope.  I  ought  alfo  to  mention 
a  neglecled  Poem,  not  neglected  on  account  of  its 
verfification,  but  on  account  of  its  title  and  fubjed, 
"  Prior's  Solomon.'* 

Whoever  candidly  compares  thefe  Writers  toge- 
ther, unlefs  his  ear  be  habituated  to  a  certain  recur- 
rence of  paufes  prccifely  at  the  end  of  a  line,  will 
not  (though  he  will  give  the  higheft  praife  for 
compa£lriefs,  ikill,  precifion,  and  force,  to  the 
undivided  Couplets  of  Pope,  feparately  confidered')^ 
will  not,  I  think,  affent  to  the  pofition,  that  in 
verfification,  "  what  he  found  brick-work,  he  left 
"  marble.'* 

In  variety,  and  in  variety  ow/y,  let  it  be  remcm<. 
bered,  I  think  Pope  deficient.  I  do  not  lay  down  my 
opinion  as  the  criterion :  I  am  fure  I  fhould  not  have 
the  cojifummaie  hardihood  to  fay  of  Pope,  what  Mr, 
Knight  has  faid  of  Milton  *. 

Such  language  every  perfop,  though  he  prefumes 
to  judge  for  himfelf,  furely  ought  to  difdain  :  he 
fhould  recoUeft  that,  whatever  he  may  think  him- 
felf, many  have  thought  otherwife ;  and  the'  highefl 
deference  is  due  to  the  general  decifion,  I  do 
not  complain  of  Mr.  Knight's  not  feeling  Milton's 
mufic  :    but  I  think  neither  Mr.   Knight   or   myfelf 

have 

*  rice  EfTay  on  the  Principles  of  Tafte,  in  which  Mr.  Knight 
exprefTts  the  utmoft  contt-mpt  of  Milton  as  a  mufical  writer,  and, 
unfortunately  for  his  own  argument,  produces  fome  couplets  of 
Pope. 
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have  a  right  to  make  our  own  feelings  the  teft  and 
ftandard  of  tafte  and  feeling  in  numbers. 

We  may,  however,  fairly  and  candidly  give  our 
opinion  ;  and  though  I  would  not  fpeak  of  Pope's 
verfification,  as  Knight  has  fpoken  of  Milton's,  I 
am  not  afraid  to  own  that,  with  the  exception  of 
the  Epillle  to  Abelard  (as  raufical  as  it  is  pathetic), 
the  Verfes  of  Pope  want  variety;  and  on  this  ac- 
count, in  fome  iiiftances,  they  want  both  force  and 
harmony. 

It  has  been  doubted  whether  Couplet  Verfes 
ought  ever  to  be  broken.  I  will  appeal  to  Pope 
himfelf:  whenever  he  has  done  fo,  is  there  a  judge 
of  poetical  cadence,  who  will  not  fay  it  is  har- 
monious ?  The  inllances  are  few ;  but  where  they 
occur,  are  they  not  beautiful  ?  If  they  had  been 
too  often  repeated,  the  effeSl  would  be  deflroyed, — 
commcndat  rarior  ufus.  But  in  long  compofitions, 
might  not  a  greater  variety  of  paufes  have  effe£l  ? 
Does  not  the  ear  feel  a  lajfitude  at  times  ?  The  Epiftle 
of  Eloifa  is  more  varied  in  paufes,  than  all  his  Works. 
Does  any  one  difpute  the  beauty  of  this  ?  If  Pope 
had  oftcnc.r  tried  the  effed,  I  am  fatisfied  what  would 
have  been  the  refult. 

Upon  this  point,  an  idea  has  been  flarted  by 
fome  Critics,  that  "  you  might  as  well  have  wu 
"  eciual  columns  to  your  houfe,  as  unequal  couplets 
"  m   verfe.'*       This    comparifon,     however,    if    it 

proves 
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proves  any  thing,  proves  too  much ;  for  no  one 
will  fay  that  every  two  verfes  in  a  long  Poem 
(hould  in  quantity  be  exa^ly  the  fame,  the  fyllables 
the  fame,  the  paufe  the  fame :  the  "  rule  and 
line'*  are  very  neceffary,  that  one  pillar  in  a 
building  fhould  exatlly  anfwer  to  another ;  but  this 
will  not  hold  a  moment  in  verjijication  :  if  it  did. 
then  Johnfon's  affertion  falls  to'the  ground  ;  for  then 
Dr.  Darwin  is  a  better  verfiiier  than  Pope  ;  and 
a  very  little  pains  would  make  a  much  more  confum- 
mate  'verftficator  than  Dr.  Darwin,  if  Mr.  Higgins 
has  not  already  done  it,  in  his  "  Loves  of  the  Tri- 
angles '^r 

Shakefpeare  ufes  an  expreffive  word,  "  tuneable.'* 
If  I  were  called  on  to  fay  what  I  thought  the  mod 
iuneable  of  all  Verfes  in  rhyme,  1  fliould  anfwer, 
Milton's  Lycidas ;  but  the  general  lb  uclure  of  its 
verfe  would  be  totally  incompatible  with  fuch  ftibjtcts 
as  Pope  has  chofen.  We  mud  keep  in  mind 
mly  the  Couplet ;  and  though  in  this  kind  of  verfe 
Pope  has  done  a  great  AtiX,  I  cannot,  for  the  reafons 
given,  agree  with  johnfon  ;  but  I  beg  the  reader  to 
confider,  that  in  what  I  have  ventured  to  fay,  1  have 
thrown  out  Juggcjlions^  not  prefumed  to  hazard 
dec'ijions. 

*  .Sec  Poetry  of  th'.-  Anti-jncoh'n ; 

*•  So  have  I  ken  three  ^^ra";!^  Phyficians  flnnd, 
"  Ey  iho  gilt  ffc,   ^vAJlrtUlj  the  alking  hand." 
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In  fpeaking  of  the  chief  criterion  of  poetical  talents, 
invention^  we  mufl  remember  Pope's  line  was  chiefly 
in  Morals  and  Satire  ;  and  what  has  been  faid  will, 
I  Ihould  think,  determine  the  poetical  vai  k  of  all 
ihofe  Poems  which  apply  more  immediately  to  cxiji- 
inz  manners. 

Let  us  grant  that  Pope's  are  the  bell  moral  and  i 
fatirical  Poems,  the  very  be/i  of  the  kind :  more  thaii; 
this  cannot  be  afked ;  but  this  places  theoi  onlyj : 
according  to  their  proper  rank  in  Poetry.  '  ■ 

I  can  hardly  think  that  Johnfon  intended  purpofely 
to  obfcure  the  queftion :  but  his  definition  on  this 
fvibjett  feems  to  bear  fo  little  on  the  point,  that  I  am 
fure  it  proves  nothing. 

"  Pope,"  he  fays,  "  had  inve.'iiicn,  by  which 
"  new  trains  of  events  are  formed,  new  fcenes  of 
*'  imagery  difplayed,  as  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,'* 
&c. 

Granted.  Tiiere  is  alio  in  Don  (Xiixote  *'  invcn* 
*'  tisH,  by  which  new  trains  of  events  are  formed, 
"'  and  ne-iv  fcenes  of  imagery  dfplayed ;"  but  no 
one  will  fay  Don  Quixote  is  poetical ;  and  yet  John- 
fon's  definition  will  fuit  the  one  as  well  as  the 
other. 

Again,  Johnfon  fays,  Pope  had  "  imagination  ;" 
which  enabled  him  to  "  convey  to  the  reader  the 
*'  various  forms  of  Nature,  tlie  incidents  of  life,  and  the 

"  enerf;rieg 
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"  energies  ol pajfiony  For  reafons  already  given,  Pope 
was  incapable  of  giving,  in  their  various  Jljapes  and 
Jhades  and  cclourings,  the  "  forms  of  Nature ;"  the 
"  incidents  of  life"  may  be  poetical  or  unpoetical ;  the 
*'  energies  of  paflion**  are  not  difputed ;  and  the 
greateft  powers  have  been  granted  to  him  in  this 
refpe£t,  when  we  fpoke  of  Eloifa.  I  fliall  fay  nothing 
about  "  judgment,"  becaufe  that  is  neceffary  to  all 
Writers,  whether  of  Verfe  or  Profe,  of  Comedy  or 
Tragedy.  I  am  only  fpeaking  of  Pope*s  Poetry; 
his  judgment  was  undoubted.  To  the  latter  part 
of  Johnfon*s  opinion  there  is  no  Critic  but  murt: 
heartily  fubfcribe,  —  that  "  Pope  had  colours  of 
*'  language  always  before  him,  ready  to  deco- 
"  rate  his  matter  witli  eveiy  grace  of  elegant  ex- 
«  DreiTion.'* 

I  truft,  in  this  brief  fummary,  I  have  faid  nothing 
contrary  to  fair,  and  liberal,  and  equitable  Criticifm. 
I  have  merely  wifhed  to  place  upon  its  true  foundations 
a  queflion  which  feems  to  have  been  mifunderllood. 
"  No  defmition  of  Poetry,  which  fiiould  exclude  Pope,'* 
was  ever  intended  :  his  place  among  Poets  was  merely 
endeavoured  to  be  afcertalned  by  Warton.  I  have 
ftated  my  own  opinion  without  prejudice  :  the  Reader 
of  courfe  will  judge. 
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tN  the  name  of  god,  amen.  I  Alexander 
Pope,  of  Twickenham  in  the  county  of  Middle- 
fex,  make  this  my  Lafl:  Will  and  Teftament.  1  re- 
fign  my  Soul  to  its  Creator  in  all  humble  hope  of 
its  future  happinefs,  as  in  the  difpofal  of  a  Being 
infinitely  good.  As  to  my  Body,  my  will  is,  that 
it  be  buried  near  the  monument  of  my  dear  Parents 
at  Twickenham,  with  the  addition,  after  the  words 
films  fecit — ofthefeonly,  etfibii  ^i  obiit  anno  17 — 
fztatls  — ;  and  that  it  be  carried  to  the  grave  by  fix 
of  the  pooreft  men  of  the  pariih,  to  each  of  whom 
I  order  a  fuit  of  grey  coarfe  cloth,  as  mourning. 
If  I  happen  to  die  at  any  inconvenient  diflance,  let 
the  fame  be  done  in  any  other  parifh,  and  the  In- 
fcription  be  added  on  the  monument  at  Twickenham. 
1  hereby  make  and  appoint  my  particular  friends, 
Allen  Lord  Bathurft,  Hugh  Earl  of  Marchmont,  the 
honourable  William  Murray  his  Majefly's  folicitor- 
general,  and  George  Arbuthnot  of  the  court  of  Ex- 
2  chequer. 
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chequer,    Efq.    the  furvivors   or   furvivor   of  them, 
Executors  of  this  my  La(l  Will  and  Teftamcnt. 

But  all  the  manufcript  and  unprinted  papers  which 
I  fhall  leave  at  my  deceafe,  I  defire  may  be  delivered 
to  my  noble  Friend,  Henry  St.  John,  Lord  Boling- 
broke,  to  vvhofe  fole  care  and  judgment  I  commit 
them,  either  to  be  preferved  or   deftroyed  j    or,  in 
cafe  he  fliall  not  furvive  me,  to  the  abovefaid  Earl 
of  Marchmont.     Thofe   who   in   the  courfe   of  my 
Life  have  done  me  all  other  good  offices,  will  not 
refufe   me  this    lafl  after  my  Death :  I  leave  them 
therefore   this  trouble,  as   a  mark  of  my  rrufl  and 
friendlhip  ;    only   defiring    them    each    to   accept    of 
fome  fmall  memorial  of  me :  That  my  Lord  Boling- 
broke  will  add  to  his  library  all  the  volumes  of  my 
Works  and  Tranllations  of  Homer,   bound   in  red 
morocco,  and  the  eleven  volumes  of  thofe  of  Eraf- 
mus :  That  my  Lord  Marchmont  w^ill  take  tlie  large 
paper   edition   of  Thuanus,  by    Buckley,    and    that 
portrait  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  by  Richardfon,  which 
he  {hall  prefer :  That  my  Lord  Bathurfl  will  find 
a  place  for  the  three  flatues  of  the  Hercules  of  Fur- 
nefe,  the  Venus  of  Medicis,  and  the  Apollo  in  chiaro 
ofcuro,    done    by   Kneller  :     That    Mr.  Murray    will 
accept   of  the  marble  head  of  Homer,  by   Bernini ; 
and  of  Sir   Ifaac  Newton,  by  Guclfi :  and  that  Mr. 
Arbuthnot   will   take  the  Watch  i   commonly  wore, 
which  the  King  of  Sardinia  gave  to  the  late  Earl  of 
Peterborow,  and  he  to  mc  on  his  death-bed ;   together 
with  one  of  the  pi<5Lurcs  of  Lord  BoHngbroke. 

8  Item, 
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Item,  1  defire  Mr.  Lyttelton  to  accept  of  the 
bufts  of  Spenfer,  Shakefpear,  Miiton,  and  Dryden, 
in  marble,  which  his  royal  mafter  the  Prince  was 
pleafed  to  give  me.  I  give  and  devife  my  library 
of  printed  books  to  Ralph  Allen,  of  Widcombe,  Efq. 
and  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  William  Warburton,  or  to 
the  furvivor  of  them  (when  thofe  belonging  to  Lord 
Bolingbroke  are  taken  out,  and  when  Mrs.  Martha 
Blount  has  chofen  Threefcore  out  of  the  number). 
1  alfo  give  and  bequeath  to  the  faid  Mr.  Warburton 
fhe  property  of  all  fuch  of  my  Works  already  printed, 
as  he  hath,  written,  or  fhall  write  Commentaries  or 
Notes  upon,  and  which  I  have  not  otherwife  dif- 
pofed  of,  or  alienated ;  and  all  the  profits  which 
fhall  arife  after  my  death  from  fuch  editions  as  he 
fliall  publifli  without  future  alterations. 

Item,  In  cafe  Ralph  Allen,  Efq.  abovefaid,  fliall 
furvive  me,  I  order  my  Executors  to  pay  him  the 
fum  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  being,  to 
the  beft  of  mv  calculation,  the  account  of  what  I 
have  received  from  him ;  partly  for  my  own,  and 
partly  for  charitable  ufes.  If  he  refufes  to  take  this 
hiiiifelf,  I  defire  him  to  employ  it  in  a  way,  I  am 
perfuaded  he  will  not  diflike,  to  the  benefit  of  the 
Bath  hofpital. 

I  give  and  devife  to  my  filfer-in-law,  Mrs.  Mag- 
dalen Racket,  the  fum  of  three  hundred  pounds ; 
and  to  her  fons,  Henry  and  Robert  Racket,  One 
hundred  pounds  each.  1  alio  relcafe,  and  give  to 
her,  ail  my  right  and  intercft  in  and  upon  a  bond 
VOL.  X.  c  c  ot 


385  THE   LAST   WILL 

of  Five  hundred  pounds   due  to  me  from   her  fon 
Michael.     I  alfo  give  her  the  family  pidlures  of  my 
Father,  Mother,  and  Aunts,  and  the  diamond  ring 
my  Mother  wore,  and  her  golden  watch.     I  give  to 
Erafmus   Lewis,    Gilbert   Weft,    Sir   Clement    Cot- 
terell,    William    Rolinfon,   Nathaniel   Hook,    Efqrs. 
and    to    Mrs.  Anne   Arbuthnot,    to   each    the    fum 
of  Five   pounds,  to   be   laid  out  in  a  ring,  or  any 
memorial  of   me ;    and  to   my    fervant   John  Searl, 
who  has  faithfully  and  ably  ferved  me  many  years, 
I  give  and  devife  the  fum  of  One  hundred  pounds 
over  and  above  a  year's  wages  to  himfelf  and  his 
wife  ;  and  to  the  poor  of  the  parifli  of  Twickenham, 
Twenty  pounds,  to  be  divided  among  them   by  the 
faid  John  Searl ;  and  it  is  my  will,  if  the  faid  John 
Searl  die  before  me,  that  the  faid  fum  of  One  hun- 
dred pounds  go  to  his  wife  or  children. 

Item,  I  give   and   devife   to   Mrs.  Martha  Blount, 
younger   daughter  of  Mrs.  Martha    Blount,    late    of 
Welbeck-ftreet,    Cavendifli-fquare,    the  fum   of  One 
thoufand  pounds  immediately  on    my   deceafe :   and 
all  the  furnliure   of  my  grotto,  urns  in  my  garden, 
houfchold  goods,  chattels,   plate,   or  whatever  is  not 
otherwife  difpofed  of  in  this  my  Will,  I  give  and  de- 
vife to  the  faid  Mrs.  Martha  Blount,  out  of  a  fmcere 
regard,  and   long  friendfl:!lp  for  her.     And  it  is  my 
will,  that  my  abovefaid  Executors,  the  furvivors  or 
furvivor   of  ihem,  fnall   take  an   account  of  all    my 
eflatc,  money,   or  bonds,  etc.  and,  after  paying  my 
debts  and    legacies,  fhall  place   out    all    the    refidue 

upon. 
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upon  government,  or  other  fecurities,  according  to 
their  befl:  judgment:  and  pay  the  produce  thereof, 
half-yearly,  to  the  faid  Mrs.  Martha  Blount  during 
her  natural  life  :  and,  after  her  deceafe,  I  give  the 
fum  of  One  thoufand  pounds  to  Mrs.  Magdalen 
Racket,  and  her  fons  Robert,  Henry,  and  John, 
to  be  divided  equally  among  them,  or  to  the  far- 
vivors  or  furvivor  of  them ;  and  after  the  deceafe  of 
the  faid  Mrs.  Martha  Blount,  I  give  the  fum  of  Two 
hundred  pounds  to  the  abovefaid  Gilbert  Weft  j  Two 
hundred  to  Mr.  George  Arbuthnotj  Two  hundred 
to  his  filler,  Mrs.  Anne  Arbuthnot ;  and  One  hun- 
dred to  my  fervant,  John  Searl,  to  whichfoever  of 
thefe  fhall  be  then  Hving  :  And  all  the  refidue  and 
remainder  to  be  confidered  as  undifpofed  of,  and  go 
to  my  next  of  kin. 

This  Is  my  Laft  Will  and  Teftament,  written  with 
my  own  Hand,  and  fealed  with  my  Seal,  this  Twelfth 
day  of  December,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  One 
thoufand  feven  hundred  and  forty-three. 

ALEX.  POPE. 

Signed,  Sealed,  and  Declared  by  the 
Teilator,  as  his  Laft  Will  and 
Tedament,  in  Prefencc  of  us, 

Radnor. 

Stephen  Hai.es,  Minifter  of  Teddingfon. 
Joseph  Spence,  Profeflbr  cf  Hiftory  in  the  Univerfity 
of  Oxford. 
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Adventurer,  mottos  of,  i.  302. 

JEfopus  loft  his  voice  by  ftraining  to  be  heard,  iv.  210. 

Aikin^y  Dr.  remarks  on  admiration,  i.  246. 

Akenfide'%  poems,  i.   226.  229.     Odes,  ii.  23.     Intended  epic  on 

Timoleon,  84.     Compared  with   Pope,  iii.   52.     Price  of  his 

Pleafures  of  Imagination,  ix.  14S. 
Alarmijls,  defence  of,  vi.  389. 
Alnnherl,  D\  on  Odes,  i.  176.     Eflay  on  living  with  the  Great, 

iv-  47- 
Alexander,  Great,  vindicated,  iii.  173. 
Algarotti,  fonnet  of  Lady   M.  W.  Montague  in    his   works,    if, 

34'- 
Allen,  Ralph,  Efq.  *■'  low- born"  changed  to  "  humble,"  iv.  5^0, 

Letters  to,  ix.  33S.  349.     Firft  interview  with  Pope,  374. 

Qiiarrel  with  Martha  Blount,  ix.  391.  x.  57.  60.63. 
AUiteratioTi,  remarks  on,  v.  174.  vii.  79. 
Alfop,  Dr.  Anthony,  v.  291. 
Amahxan  verfes,  i.  68. 

Amadeus,  Vi£lor  II.   king  of  Sardinia,  iii.  227. 
Ammonius,  Saccas,  his  philofophical  fyfttm,  iii.  66. 
Anagrams,  by  Spenfer,  i.  77. 
Ancients,  value  of  their  works,  and  how  far  to  be  imitated,  i.  222. 

Their  fuperiority  in  dialogues,  iii.  357. 
y^?;<r/mH/'s  I.'Adamo,  iii.  327. 

Angela,  Michael,  charatker  of,  ii.  328.     His  poems,  331. 
Ann'tus,  the  Mo»k,  v.  301. 
Annius,  i.  e.  Sir  Andrew  Fountaine,  v.  ;)02. 
Anjles,  the  heraldic  writer,  iv.  151.  360. 
Anj1y\  Latin  epillle  to  Bampfield,  iv.  152. 
Anthnachus,  ftory  of,  i.  25^. 
Antipater,  Greek  epigram  of,  iv.  185. 
Antiquaries,  attacked  and  defended,  iii.  360,  361. 
Antilljts,  frequent  ufc  of  by  Pope  and  others,  iii.  264. 
ApoUonius  Rhodius,  dcfcription  of  the  Argo,  i.  166. 
■  '  Tyanenfis,  on  Critics,  vi.  1 1']. 

Aquinas,  Thomas,  i.251.  vi.  J07. 
y/zTj^/Vm  Tales,  viii.  iii,  112.   ix.  373. 
Arlutlnot,  Dr.  epitaph  on  Chartres,  iii.  274.      Epistle  to,  iv.  j. 

Character  of,  1 1.  66.    His  fhare  in  Tlnec  Hours  after  Marriagtj 

V.  ro.     In  the  Memoirs  of  Scriblcrus,  vi.  55.  82.  no.     In  the 

Thoughts,    442.     Letters    to    and    from,  vii.   329.   395. 

Notices  of,  viii.  73     ix.  5. 
Arluihuot,  George,  letter  Irom,  on  Pope's  affairs,  x.  138, 
Architetture,  remarks  on,  iii.  329. 
Aretine'^i,  infamous  fonntts,  iv.  286. 
Argonne,  Dom.  Bonavtiiturc,  his  Melanges,  vii.  143. 
Argi's,   Lines  on,  vii.  iji. 
Argyleh,  Duke  of,  reftntnient  of  fatires,  iv.  347. 
Argynopclus\  opinion  of  Cicero,  iv.  29. 

Arlrjlo, 
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Ariojk,  many  alterations  in  his  poems,  i.  226.  231.  243.  Ne- 
gleded  by  Leo  X.  280.  His  wit  and  fatire,  349.  Orlando, 
ii.  66.     Not  free   from  the  falfe  talle  of  his  countrymen,  iii. 

327- 
Artjiarchus,     Dr.    Bentley     ridiculed    under     that     name.       See 

Bentley. 
AriJVuks,  charafter  of,  ii.  84. 
Ar'ijlotle,  on  the  chorufTes  of  Euripides,  i.  1 76.      Charafter  of,  270. 

ITsp*  xocr/^w,    iii.  54,     Philofophy  of^  v.  286.     On  liberty,  viii. 

Arnall,  William,  a  party-writer,  iv.  351.  v.   1S7,  1880 

Arrant  Lady,  vii.  203. 

Arthur t  ii.  397. 

AJh,  Dr.  George,  bifhop  of  Clogher,  ix.  6. 

AJlraa,  romance  of,  iv.  181. 

Ajhea,  a  name  affumed  by  Mrs.  Behn,  iv.  206. 

Atalant'is,  charafter  of,  i.  331. 

Atchifon,  Sir  Arthur,  ix.  131.  133. 

Athenceus,  ftory  from,  iii.  241. 

Atojfa,  a  name  in  Herodotus,  applied  to  the  duchefj  of  Marl- 
borough, iii.  254. 

Atterbury,  Bp.  i.  Pref.  i.  ii.  400.  Epitaph  on,  429.  Charader 
of,  430.  Affeftiiig  account  of  the  death  of  his  daughter,  ib. 
His  gellure  when  plcafed,  iv.  25.  Notice  of,  59.  Education 
and  charadler  of,  345,  346.  v.  196,  19;.  293.  viii.  41.  96.  q8. 
104.  Nichol's  epiftolary  correfpondence,  120.  143.  150.  His 
learning,  146.  Verfes  repeated  by  him  in  the  Tower,  149. 
Anecdote  refpeding  his  giving  Pope  a  bible,  153.  His  exile, 
159.  Variations  in  his  Letters,  from  Nichols,  164.  Funeral 
of,  167.  Parallel  between  him  and  Milton,  168.  Notices  of, 
ix.  41.  X.  179. 

Atticus,  jult  talle  of,  iii.  337. 

abulive  chaiafter  of  Addifon  under  that  name,  iv.  40. 

Attila,  anecdotes  of,  v.  215. 

Aubignac's,  D\  treatife  on  the  drama,  i.  211. 

Augu/lus\  irtatment  of  Ovid,  ii.  256. 

Avellaneda' ^  fccond  part  of  Don  Quixote,  i.  232. 

Avifon  on  mufical  expreflion,  i.  320.  v.  269. 

Ayri\  Life  of  Pope,  vi.  338.  vii.  194. 


B 

Balrlus  excelled  other  fabulifts  in  brevity,  iv.  T32. 

Bacon,  Lord,  wifdom  of  the  ancients,  ii.  6^.  Advancement  of 
learning,  borrowed  from  by  Pope,  iii.  119.  His  thoughts  oa 
atheifm,  130.  Charafter  of,  178,  179.  Quoted,  240.  His 
thirty-third  Effay,  279.  A  thought  traced  to,  iv.  39.  On  the 
treatment  of  libellers,  3^7- 

c  G  4  BadcQcht 
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Sadcoek's,  Samuel,  letter  to  Dr.  Warton  refpcdling  the  anecdote 
of  Atterbury  giving  Pope  a  bible,  and  recommending  the  pcrufal 
of  it,  viii.  154. 

Bai/iie's,  Mifs,  Tragedies,  iv.  213. 

Balnbr'tdgge^i,  Charles,  verfes  on  Edward  King,  ii.  43. 

Balaam^  Sir,  tale  of,  iii.  313. 

BaUy  a  miracle  recorded  by,  i.  252. 

Balguy,  Dr.  on  Good  and  Evil,  iii.  39.     Borrows  from  Pope,  176, 

Balxac,  difierence  between,  and  Voiture,  ii.  336. 

Banter,  Abbe,  a  note  in  the  Dunciad  under  his  name,  v.  93. 

Banks,  \.h.e  ^t\.,  v.  113. 

Barbarus,  Hermolaus,  a  modern  fcholiafl,  iv.  30. 

BarforJ's  Virgin  Qiieen,  iv.  15. 

Barnard,  Sir  John,  c'narailer  of,  iv.  129.  J4S. 

Barr'jiL',  Dr.  Ifaac,  v.  29,3. 

B.iSSF.T-TABLK,    ii.   54I. 

Batiman,  Sir  William,  words  on  his  death-bed,  iii.  243. 
Bail),  Pope's  opinion  of,  vii.  415. 
Bathos,  origin  of  the  word,  vi.  1S5. 

Bathurjl,  Lord,  Epistle  to,  iii.  269.  Letter  from,  ih.  His 
remarks  on  the   EpilUe,  279.  283.  30J.     Addrefs  to,  iv,  253. 

372- 
Batrachomuomach'ia,  not  by  Homer,  i.  35.3. 
Bav'ius,  charatler  of,  v.  207. 
Baxter,  the  critic,  his  enthuliafm,  iv.  30.     Praifed  by  Warburton, 

Bayle,  a  reviver  of  theManichean  controverfy,  iii.  58.  His  notion 
of  the  progrefs  of  philofophy,  64.  His  article  of  the  Pauliccati&. 
106.      On  comets,   f30. 

Beatt'ie\  Miullrel,  ii.  78.  292. 

Beaufort,  Diichefs  of,  viii.  75.  S6. 

Beccar'i,  AgolHno,  the  firfl:  Italian  paftoral  poet,  i.  5J' 

Bedford,  againll  the  Stage,  v.  11/9. 

Bcl.dun,  Jacob,  vi.  6^. 

Behn,  Mrs.  indecency  of  her  comedies,  iv.  :o~. 

Bcllenden,  Mifs  Mary,  ii.  349.  365.  390.   vi!.  202. 

Madge,  her  filter,  ii.  39S. 

Bellendenus,  de  Tribus  Lununibus,  iv.  3^0. 

Belluchi,  Italian  painter,  x.  14'^. 

Belfance,  M.  De,  bifliop  of  Marfcillea,  cbar,;cti.r  of,   iii.   15S. 

Bemh(j'%,  Cardinal,  opinion  of  St.  Paul's  I'.piillc?,  iv.  jo. 

Hinl'jives,  V.  20O. 

Bcnfm,  William,  auditor,  v.  246.  274.  .'~S. 

Bcnthy,  Dr.  vindication  of,  iv.  2S.  7^1.  Lines  011  his  Milton,  il. 
Arrangement  of  Horace's  works,  121.  Warburton's  vindica- 
tion and  charafter  of,  174.  A  lalltlcfs  alteration  by,  23S. 
Ridiculed  under  the  name  ot  Aiillarcluis,  v.  ^tT^.  '^7.  K^x;.  2O1, 
362.  264.  280.  2S6 — 2vO.  \^o.  336.  Hii.  Horace  and  Mikou, 
•  I.  I J  7.  2S7.  j(;6 
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Berhley,  Bifhop,  charaAer  of,  iii.  351.  His  Alciphron,  ^^"j. 
V.  315.  Warbiirton's  charadter  of,  iv.  343.  Letters  from, 
vii.  328.  343.  Verfcs  by,  ib.  ^^g,  360.  His  Querilt,  ix.  145. 
Minute    Fhilofophcr,   i86.     Remark  on  the  Divine  Legation, 

Bernini,  the  fciilptor,  anecdote  of,  iv.  21  J. 

Ba-tramCi  toy-fhop  at  Bath,  iv.  0^66. 

Bethel,  Hugh,  iii.  \Gi.  Satire  addreiTed  to,  iv.  joo.  Sec 
Letters.     Charafter,  viii.  2S6.  ix.  360.  '^(i^j. 

Beiterton,  the  a£lor,  charafter  of.  iv.  17S,  179.   vii.  119.  264. 

Bible,  the  ftandard  of  the  Enghfli  language,  i.  257. 

Biehnell,  Mrs.  the  aclrefs,  ii.  399. 

Billy,  Sir,  /.  e.  Sir  WiUiam  Young,  iv.  311. 

Blaekburn,  arclibifhop  of  York,  iv.  374. 

Blachmore,  Sir  Richard,  praifcd  by  Molyneux  and  Locke^  iv.  76. 
Ridiculed,  122.  234.  His  EfTays,  v.  29.  Notices  of,  61.  176, 
177.  3JO.  vi.  198.  201.  Art  of  Sinking,  ^i£^7w,  367.  vii.  372. 
Pope's  friend fliip  with,  403. 

Blac\jione''%,  Judge,  defence  of  Addifon,  iv.  JJ9. 

Blackzuell's  Inquiry  into  the  life  and  writings  of  Homer  praifed, 
iv.  401.  407. 

Bladen,  Col.  Martin,  a  gamefter,  v.  321,  322. 

Bland's,  Dr.  traiiflation  of  Cato's  Soliloquy,  i.  367.  A  writer  in 
the  London  Journal,  iv.  15.  3  19,  320.   v.  124. 

Blenbiim-houfe  vindiczted,  iii.  343.  viii.  302. 

Blount,  Miffes,  ii.  331.  Epistle  to  Martha,  ;:^;^j^.  Pope's 
attachment  to  her,  3]6.  Sscond  Epistle  to,  338.,  or  rather 
to  Terefa,  340.  On  Martha's  Birth-day,  371.  Terefa, 
384.  Both,  39S.  Martha,  iii.  268.  vi.  39.  Terefa,  Letters 
TO.  Sec  Lktters.  Martha's  connection  with  Pope,  vii.  398. 
viii.  49.  202.  239.314.  Qjiarrel  with  Allen,  ix.  391.  Letters 
TO  AND  FROM,  X.  I.  Martha's  attachment  to  Pope,  ^j. 
Affair  with  the  Aliens,  57.  60.  6^.  6^.  Pope's  treatment  of 
Terefa,  75.      Letter  to  Martha  from  Swift,  and  Anfwer,  125. 

Blount,  ^Edwiud,  vi,  389.  vii.  19J.  viii.  j'.  iz,  ij,  14.  23.30,  31. 
49.  71.  248.   X.  83. 

Blount,  Cliarlcs,  author  of  the  Oracles  of  Reafon,  iv.  327. 

Blunt,  .Sirjolni,   account  ot,   iii.  21,2. 

Boceace,  his  Decameron,  i,  257.  T:ie  friend  and  advifer  of  Pe- 
trarch, ii.  67.     HisTcHVid,  68. 

Boccage,  IMad.  de,  her  tra:;!l.itionb,  a.  69. 

Boccalhn,  antcJote  of,  vi.  2  'q. 

Bocch'in'i,   BartolOiUeo,   a  tra j;cu-h.t:ro!-cc)iii!C  poet,  i.  300. 

Boiardu,  the  names  in  his  Orlando  liiamorato,  i.  320. 

Bo'deau^'i  lines  on  paftovai  pcetrV;  i.  -^8.  Hij  Rliine,  i^^.  Failed 
in  odes,  17^.  Anecdote  of,  2y).  InLimacy  with  Racine,  264. 
Anecdote.,  of,  207.  His  A;-:  o^i  roetry,  284.  Anecdote  of 
him  ani  Ch-.ipcHt,  30;,.  His  i:v)ck-li;j;ht,  348.  Improper 
concl'jnon  cf  tiio  Luiriii,  ;ji.  xiis  niilanlhropy  inc.'ccufable, 
4  ii. 
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u.  305.  Opinion  of  Balzac  and  Voiture,  336.  Tranflation 
from,  348.  Compared  with  Pope  in  his  Satires,  iii.  246.  262. 
Employed  on  his  L'Equivoque  eleven  years,  iv.  14.  Paflage 
from  his  ninth  Satire,  17.  His  account  of  himfelf,  21.  A 
court-flatterer,  88.  Hillory  of  his  Lutrin,  ib.  Excelled  by 
Pope,  and  by  Vauquclin,  122.  Dialogue  on  romances,  181, 
A  good  reader,  233.  Imitation  of  Horace  compared  with 
Pope's,  247.  Charader  of  his  flattery,  350.  Declines  writing 
the  life  of  Louis  XIV.  355.  Ode  on  Namur,  359.  Burlefqued 
by  Prior,  ,360.  His  praife  of  Homer,  440.  Attacked  Qiii- 
nauk  iinjuftly,  v.  199.  His  epic  poems,  vi.  259.  261.  Receipt 
from  the  Lutrin,  ix.  110. 

Bo!tngbrol:e\,  Lord,  Almahide,  i.  i6j.  Philofophy  of,  202. 
Gives  Booth  the  player  fifty  guineas  for  defending  the  caufe  of 
liberty  in  Cato,  368.  Duplicity  of,  ii.  321.  Converfations 
■with  Pope,  367.  Abufive  addreis  to  omitted,  385.  400.  His 
fiiare  in  the  Effay  on  Man,  iii.  8.  Character  of,  11.  PalTages 
in  his  potlhumous  works,  that  bear  a  refemblance  to  the  tenets 
of  the  Effay  on  Man,  148.  Averfe  to  prayer,  161.  Illuftra- 
tion  from,  170.  184.  Hatred  to  Queen  Caroline,  217  ;  and  to 
Dr.  Clarke,  339.  The  Craftfman,  414.  His  air  and  fpirit,  iv. 
25.  Advifcs  Pope  to  imitate  Horace's  Satires,  72.  Referve  of 
fentimenl  towards  Pope,  91.  Epistle  to,  120.  Tranflation 
of  a  pafTage  in  Horace,  127.  Comphment  to,  137.  Treat- 
ment of  Pope,  140.  Letter  to  Wyndham,  347.  To  Sir  C. 
Wyndham,  375.  His  political  papers,  v.  189.  His  behaviour 
at  the  tragedy  of  Cato  (fee  i.  368).  vii.  239.  Notices  of,  viii. 
283.  409.  413.  ix.  19.  Gallantry  of,  45.  Employments,  47. 
62,  63.  Letter  from  Lady  Bolingbroke,  93.  Letters  from 
Lord  Bolingbroke  to  Sir  W.  Wyndham,  118.  Difappointed 
ambition,  124.  Letters  to  Wyndham,  127.  j6i.  To  Pouilly, 
152.  His  lall  days,  159.  His  attachment  to  his  lady,  175. 
180.  Sale  of  Dawley,  204.  DifTcrtation  upon  parties,  292. 
Infcriptions  in  the  garden  of  the  Chateau  de  la  Source,  347. 
Treatment  of  Pope,   393. 

BohoTiy    Dr.  Verses  to,  ii.  406. 

Duchefs  of,  ix.  108. 

£onareIIi's  La  FiUi  di  Scire,  vii.  66. 

Bond,  a  director  of  the  Charitable  Corporation,  account  of,  iii. 
287. 

Bond,  a  writer  of  a  fatirc  againfl  Pope,  v.  155,   156. 

Bonor.cim,  aitiil,  x.  145. 

Booth,  tl;e  a6lor,  character  of,  iv.  179.   v.  240,  241.  vi.  266. 

i)forro;w/;.'/'3  architefture,  i.  25;. 

Bos,  Du,  on  Mifcellaneous  Writers,  iv.  178. 

Bofcaiucii^:,  florace,  ii.  29. 

B'dfiCi  trcatife  on  epic  poetry,  i.  211.  Merit  as  a  critic,  vi.  258. 
vii.  97. 

B'^lfuct'-i  perfccution  of  Fcnclon,  ii.  47. 

Bouc}:ardon, 
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Bouchardon,  the  aitill,  anecdote  of,  ii.  87. 

Boiigeant's  treatifc  on  the  language  of  beads,  Hi.  ill. 

BoulainviUiers,  on  patriotifm,  v.  319. 

Boulter,  Archbiihop,  chara£ler  of,  iv.  20.  ix.  278. 

Bonvyer,  Mr.  printer,  i.  65. 

Boyer,  A.  v.  198,  199. 

Braccio/ini,  Yrancdco,  fuppofed  the  inventor  of  heroi-comic  poetry, 

i.  299. 
BramJlon\  Man  of  Tafte,  v.  323. 
Brebeuf,  anecdote  of,  vii,  143. 
Breton,  Nicholas,  coincidence  with  Pope,  ii.  385. 
Breval,  Captain,   v.  155,  1^6.  174.  348.  350. 
Briclgeivatdr,  Lady,  ii.  .326. 

Bridgman,  a  man  of  tafte,  complimented  by  Pope,  iii.  338. 
Brijlol,  defcription  of,  x.  11. 

Britain,  Great,  enriched  by  works  of  public  fpirit,  iii.  353* 
Brit'ifjj  Journal,  by  Concanen  and  Amall,  v.  187. 
Breome'^  Lines   to   Pope,  i.  [29.]      Praife  of  Pope,  v.  40.  249. 

251.  vi.  208. 
Broome,  a  ferving  man  of  Ben  Jonfon,  v.  1 14. 
Broivn,  Sir  George,  a  character  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  i.  304. 

33S. 
brown's,  Hawkins,  Pipe  of  Tobacco,  ii.  285.     Ridicules  Pope's 

diflike  of  kings,  iv.  131. 
Broivn,  Capability,  vindicated,  iii.  2tZo- 
Broivn'^,  J.  Essay  on  Satire,  iii.  370. 
Broivn,  Dr.  on   Ffalmody,  iv.  198.      Anfwcr  to   Dr.  Hurd  oa 

Tragedy,  204.      On  Dancing,  vi.  91.     OnMufic,  93. 
Broivn,  bookfellcr,  v.  208. 
Broivne'i  Paftorals,  i.  89. 
Bruce^iiTdiVth,  authenticity  of,  vi.  67. 

Brjieys,  M.  de,  opinion  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  i.  269. 
Brutus,  altered  from  Shakefpeare  by  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  1. 

174.      An  epic  poem,  plan  of,  iv.  381. 
Bruyere,  La,  on  Critics,  i.  196.      Many  of  his  charafters  unknown, 

iv.  250.      Character  of  a  good  lubjcft,  v.  319. 
Bubble,   a  general  name  for  extravagant  projects,  vi.  372. 
Bubo,  i.e.  Bubb  Doddingtoli,  iii.  323,  324.  iv.  50.  311. 
Biickhurjt,  Thomas  Sackville,  lord  trcafurer,  viii.  55. 
Buchingham,   Duke  of,  i.  254.      His   EfTay  on  Poetry,   285,  286. 

Lines  occafioned   by  fome  of  his  verfes,  ii.  351.     Erefts  Dry- 

den's  tomb,  416.     Epitaph  on,  435.  v.  38.  vii.  226.     Let- 

TKRS    TO   AhiD    FROM,    vii.   376. 

Buckingham,  Duchefs  of,  ii.  435.   viii.  141.   144.  479.  481.     Let- 
ter to,  X.  144. 
Budgell,  Eullacc,  one  of  Pope's  Three  Gentle  Shepherds,  ii.  394- 

Satirized,  iv.  62.   v.  195. 
Bufo,  i.  e.  Lord  Plalifax,  iv.  4^^.  441. 
Bug,VLi\  unknown  character,  iv.  i-;a. 

Bulk 


INDEX. 

Bulls  and  Bears,  vi.  374. 

Burgerfdyckt  v.  288. 

Burgh's  Notes  on  Mafon's  Englifh  Garden,  iii.  337. 

Biirke,  Edmund,  i.  24,3. 

Burlington^  Lord,  Popc*sapology  to,  iii;  27  r.      EriSTLE  TO,  31(7. 

3Z4.     Lines  on,  350.     Chavacler  of,  .5^1.  v.  248.     Letter 

TOj  vii.  o^6i).     Letter  concerning  the  Epiftle  to,  viii.  226.  235, 

236. 
Bui-man's  opinion  of  Erafmiis,  iv.  29.  v.  291. 
Burnet,  Bifhop,  Pope's  petulant  treatment  of,  i.  292.     Vindicated, 

426.     Hillory  ridiculed  in  the  Memoirs  of  P.  R.  vi.  307. 
Burnet,  Thomas,  Judge,  v.  229,  230.  347.   vii.  339. 
Burnet's  Tlicory  of  the  Earth,  vi.  264. 
Burney's  Hiftory  of  Mufic,  v.  269,  270,  vi.  94. 
Burton'a  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  ii.  303. 

Burton's,  Dr.  John,  Vindication  of  Clarendon's  hiftory,  viii.  160. 
Butler^s  Remains,  iv.  354.     Hudibras,  vi.  82. 
Butler,  Mrs.  ii.  406, 


c 

Cadogan,  William  Earl  of,  Vifcount  Caverfliam,  viii.  ^46. 

drjiir's  fimplicity  of  ftylf,  i.  256.  Charafter  of,  ii.  83.  Mifreprc* 
fented  by  Pope,  iii.  226.     His  Servilia,  237. 

Calvin's  preface  to  his  Inftitutes,  i.  Pref.  i. 

Candritlge's,  Owen,  Scribleiiad,  i.  3^2..  Remarks  on  mock- 
heroic  poems,  and  on  Don  Quixote,  353.  vi.  64. 

Camlriilge  Univerfity,  none  ot  the  coUegcs  fubfcribed  to  Pope's 
Homer,  iv.  442.  The  rcveiTe  in  the  cafe  of  Cowper's  Homer, 
ih.      Treatment  of  Erafmus  at,  v.  2S7. 

Camden,  the  liiftorian,   v.  2  8j. 

Carn'jens,  infcription  on  his  tomb,  vi.  328. 

Cards,  game  of,  dcfcrihcd,  i.  325. 

Carey,  Hei'.ry,  one  of  Pope's  Three  Gentle  Shephcrdi,  ii.  394. 

Carlelon^  Lord,   iv.  344.    vii.  375. 

Citrlijle,  Earl  of,  fuppofcd  to  be  alluded  to,  iv.  372. 

Caroline,  Qjieen,  fatiii/cd  by  Pope,  ii.  310.  377.  iii.  217.  248. 
280.  iv.  17.  Death  of,  321.  Pope's  ferious  and  farcaltic 
notice  of^  ib.  Vindicated  by  Mr.  Co.\e,  322.  (fee  ii.  31c.) 
I<ord  l^anfdowne's  lincb  to  her,  323.  Lines  on  her  pidure, 
3-';3.      Satirized,  v.  317.      Death  ot,  ix.  357. 

Carmcii,  criticifm  on,   ii    329, 

Caryl,  }v!r.  fuggells  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  i.  303,  -04.  Family 
of,  li.  4C1.  \\\.   133.  viii.  3j2. 

Carteret,  Lord,   iv.  372. 

Cafauhori' ^  w<:\\.'Xi.'  U>h\f.  V^A\\i\\r.,   i.    Prf}     iC 

CiiUigli'jn:,   at)  iiiiit;'.tur  o.'  Uvui,    :',.  •2'?. 

C.it'j.      S^c.^././/'>:.. 


INDEX. 

Catullus,  imitators  of,  vii.  283, 

Caxton,  the  printer,  v.  114,  115. 

Caylus,  Count  de,  "  Tableaux  tires  de  I'lliade,"  ii.  S7. 

Celtic  Refearches,  lines  from,  ii.  267. 

Centlivre,  Sufanna,   v.  198.  347.  vi.  363.  ^66. 

Cervantes,  how  injured,  i.  212.     Don  Quixote,  vi,  49. 

Challenge,  The,  ii.  390. 

Chandler,  Mrs.   Vcrfeson  Solitude,  iv.  295. 

Chandos,  Duke  of,  fatirized   under  the  name  of  Timon,  iii.  341. 

354-  Jv.  54.  150.  viii.  226.   230.  376.  397. 
Chnpelain,  merit  of,  i.  284.     The  Gibber  of  Boileavi,  v.  loS. 
Chapman  i  Homer,  iv.  434, 
Charles  I.  anecdotes  of,  i.  150.  vii.  H2.      His  tafte  and  know- 

ledp^e,  iv.  217. 
Charles  H.'s  debauched  court  injurious  to  polite  learning,  ii.  305. 

iv.  180.  185. 
Charles  Y.  contents  of  his  Hbrary,  ii.    175.      Character  of,   iii. 

Charles  XH.  improperly  compared  with  Alexander,  iii.  173. 
Ckarrotj,  Peter,  an  image  borrowed  from,  iii.  107.  ill.  230. 
Charteris,  Francis,  epitaph  and  account  of,  iii.  273. 
Chatham's,  Earl  of,  vifit  to  Lord  Bolingbroke,  ix.  160. 
Chaucer's  Houle  of  Fame  imitated,  ii.  65,  66,  67.      His  excellence, 

68.  107.     January  and  May,  115.     Wife  of  Bath,   15^.  157. 

175.      Pope's  wretched  imitation  of,   287.      Bon-owed  from,  iii, 

189.       AUufion   to   his   ribaldry,  iv.    164.      AfFerted   that   the 

church  of  Rome  was  Antichrift,  v.  143. 
Chefelden,  the  celebrated  furgeon,  ix.  303.  305. 
Chc/^erfield,  'Earl  of,  lines  on  Burlingtonhoufe,  ii.  38S.      On  Lord 

Burlington,  iii.  350.      Speech   on   the  Licenling  A&.,  iv.   299. 

His  wit,  346.      Charadler  of  Hammond,  362.      Ballad  on  Lady 

F.  Shir'ey,  iv.  367.  372.  377.      Letter  to  Dodington,  vi.  98. 

His  cenfure  of  laughter,   iz^. 
Chiabrcra,  a  better  lyric  poet  than  Petrarch,  i,   173. 
Child,  Sir  Francis,  vi.  11. 
ChoijVs,   Abbe,    fulfome  dedication    to   Madame    Malntenon,  v. 

168. 
Chorus^f.!^  to  the  Tr.\gedy  of  Brutus,  i.  174.     Writers  for 

and   againft  the  ufe  of  the  Chorus,   177,    178.     Chorus   or 

Youths  and  Virgins,   179. 
Chriji's  Kirk  of  t!ie  Green,  a  ballad,  iv.  164. 
Chuhb,'V\\oxm?,,  letter  to  Dodington,  viii.  220. 
Churches,  proper  ornaments  of,  iii.  328.345,346. 
Churchill' i\'o\zge?,  fome  beautiful  lines  in,  ii.304. 
Churchit's,    Ladier,,  daughters  ot   the    Duke  of  Marlborough,  ii. 

■^^^-        ,  ... 

Cihbtr,  Colley,  iii.   304.      Letter  to  Pope,  iv.    16.  20.      Carelefs 

Hufhand,   J7j.      The  falliion  to  ridicule,   214.      Johnfon's  lines 

on,  ib.  v.  46.  60.       His   vanity    compared    with    Pope's,    67. 

Notes 


INDEX. 

Notes  on  Akist akchjj s, pq//Im.  92,  103.  T07.  no.  115, 116. 

120.    124.   127,  128.    132.   237.   240.   2,^7.    264.   300.  .^54, 

vi.   207.   266.      Or     THE    Poet   Laureate,    pajftm.      His 

Nonjuror,  vii.  247.  viii.  59. 
Cihher,  Gabriel;,  v.  92. 

C/^ifr,  Theopbilus,  iv.  526.  vii.  411.     Mrs.  viii.  59^5, 
£r/«ro's  poetry,  i.  202.      Style,  243.     A  pafFage  from,  applied  to 

the  conftitution  of  Great  Britain,  iii.  i^'^^y     On  Catiline,    218. 

Dialogues,  357.      His  widow  Terentia,  362.      More  impartially 

characterized  by  Lyttelton  than  by  Middleton,  iv.  124.     His 

vanity  and  fear,    146.     Gratitude  to  Craffus  and  Antoniu?,  202. 

Apunfter,  vi.  116.     Bcfl  works  written  after  his  exile,  viii.  152. 
Citizens,  villas  of,  ridiculed,  iv.  135. 
Clarendon,  Lord,  viii.  i^r.  x6o. 
CAjr/'^,  Dr.  Aliired,  iii.  339.  iv.  353. 

Mr.  (writer  on  Coins),  opinion  of  Pope,  iv.  40. 

Dr.  John,   Inquiry  into  the  Origin  of  Evil,  iii^  59. 

Dr.  of  All  Souh,  vii.  3  - 1 . 

Dr.  Sam.  iii.  339.     Notes  on  Homer,  iv.  411.  413.  432. 

Opinion   of   Gulliver's   Travels,    v.  90.     On    the    Attributes^ 

312. 
Clajfics,  remarks  on  the  trandatiuns  of,  ii.  28. 
Cla-jdiariy  c<\\{\\xt  oi,  ii.  179. 
CkJana'i,,  Will.  Preface  to  the  Dunciad,  v.  3.      Probably  written 

by  Pope,  vii.  15.     Account  of  Cleland,    ih.      Letter  to  Gay, 

viii.  226. 
Clergy,  irreverently  treated,  v.   192.  ix.  409. 
Cliveden,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  palace,  iii.  310. 
Cloe,  i.e.  Lady  Suffolk,  iii.  239. 
Coals,  an  alTociation  to  raife  the  piiccof,  iii.  281. 
Colh'sYcvrrAt  Reign,  i.  163. 
Cohham,  Lord,   Epistlf.  addreffcd  to,  iii.  coj.  242.      Advice  to 

Pope,  283.      Notices  of,  iv.  371,372. 
Codrington,  Sir  William,   x.  3. 

Codrus,  the  poet,   Juvenal's  defcription  of,  v.  161. 
Colfpeppcr,   Sir  William,  charadlcr  of,   iii.  281. 
Collier,   Jeremy,    allufion   to,    i.    234.       On    the    Stage,    v.    Tiy8. 

Tranflation  of  AntnnimiSj  vi.  zj^j. 
Collins''?,  Ode  to  the  PiifuQP.s,  i.   162.      Sufpcr'ted  himfelf  ridiculed 

by  T.  Warton,   ii.363.      His  uncle  Bladen,  v.  322. 
Collins^?.,  the  Deill,   arguments  againfl  Clarke,   vi.  1  ; .! . 
(dolmans  tranflation  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  i.  2i''y. 
Commenlut'.rs,  labours  of,  vindicated,   vi.  2^^. 
Concanen,  Matthew,  one  of  Pop-'s  ojjponents,  v.  20.4;.  1S4.  1S7. 

349,  3;)0.  332.    vi.  228. 
(7c;/u/i',  Prince  of,  his  faying  of  Longii.Ua,  i.    :.':;. 
Confucius,   ii,  77.  79. 
Con'^rcvi'"':-.    Pindaric    Ode,    i.    Ii^^.        I'lis    er'.vly    C"C('I!cncc,     183. 

Mourning   B.:dc,,    202.      Adiniied    I'V    the    Duchefs   of   Marl- 

boruut;li. 


INDEX. 

borough,  ill.  a^i.  Voltaire's  anecdotes  of,  263.  Too  miichi 
wit  in  his  comedies,  iv.  19.  His  warmth,  25.  His  fools,  206. 
Borrowed  much  from  Ben  Jonfon,  v.  no.  His  Semele,  245. 
Pope's  high  opinion  of,  vii.  315.  Letters  to  and  trom, 
3,33-  .34''     Early  writings,  viii.  201,     Charadter  of,  ix.  134. 

Cnr.ti'jllJetir,  remarks  on  the  title  of,  ix.  413. 

Cooke,  Thomas,  a  writer  of  fee  ret  fcandal,  iv.  26.  v.  45.  157,  348. 

35°- 
Corbett,  Mrs.  Epitaph  on,  n.  419. 

Corinna,  I.e.  Mrs.  Thomas,  v.  151.      SeeThomas. 

Cornbury,  Lord,  amiable  charadler  of,  iv.  147,  148.  156.  x.  35. 

Corniil/e'a  Prefaces,  i.  Pref.  6.  Difcourfes  on  his  own  tragedies, 
i.  197.  Effe£l  of  his  Ciuna  on  Louis  XIV.  365.  His  Poly- 
cudle,  ii.  334.  All  that  Bemoivre  remembered  of  him,  356. 
His  early  pieces,  iv.  200.  202.  A  bad  reader,  233.  Falls  into 
the  hyperbole,  vl.  2ji.      Dedication  of  his  Plorace,   255- 

Cornwall,    inhumanity    of    the    inhabitants,    on    {hipwrecks,    iii. 

Corporation,  Charitable,  account  of,  iii.  286.  iv.  133.  viii.  266. 
270. 

Correclnefs^  a  vac^ueterm  much  abufed,  i.  287. 

CoJle\.,  P.  traiifl.ition  oF  Montaigne,  viii.  37. 

Cotterel,  Colonel,   Epistle  addr^jfTed  to,  iv.  224. 

Cation's  lines  on  Concentation,  i.  182. 

Cotvley's  Preface  to  his  works,  i.  Pref.  13.  Account  of,  145. 
Pindaric  odes,  163.  173.  Early  excellence,  iB^.  Falfe 
though.ts,  234.  Pope's  imitation  of,  ii.  290.  Charafter  of, 
ilf.  299.     Caufe  of  his  death,  300.     Pope's  opinion  of,  iv.  169, 

^/°-        . 
Coojper'^  lirics   on    England,   iv,  361.      His    Homer,    442.      Hij 

Letters,  vii.  5.      Table  Talk,  73.  Ik.  60. 

C-^A'j's  charadler  of  Qjieen  Caroline,  ii.  310.  Of  Mrs.  Howard, 
364.  Account  ot  Gay,  iv.  48.  Lord  Plervey,  55,  Will. 
Shippen,  80,  South-fea  bubble,  191.  His  Memoirs  of  Sir 
Jlobert  Walpole,  313.  jij.  Of  Qjjcen  Caroline  (Jce  i'l.  310.), 
322.  Attcibury,  345.  Arnall,  35^.  South-fea  bubble,  viii. 
107.  Rtfiviftion  on  Atterbury,  147.  Death  of  Queen  Caro- 
line, ix.  3  '57. 

Craft/man,  The,  v,  189. 

Cm^gs,  Hon.  James,  Epistle  to,  ii.  324.  Epitaph  on,  414. 
ii;.  364.  Low  origin  of,  iv.  144.  146.  Compared  to  Pelham, 
341,  Notices  of,  vi,  11.  vii.  225.  Lettfrs  to  and  from, 
J47.  Sc-e  Letters,  His  coiineftion  u-itii  Fcnton,  357. 
IvioTiumcut,  X.  91. 

Cr:itg's  Theologize  Chnfliana;  Principia  Mathematica,  v.  310. 

Cra:uner,  Archbiihop,  Dietaries  for  the  Clergy,  iv,   loS. 

i]riij::a-dj  attacked  and  defended,  i.  187,  ibH.  Imitated,  ii.  43, 
.\/).  4:7.      Notices  of,  vii.  15c,  151.  l^j^ 

£'...j//'s  Horace,  character  of,  iv.  143, 

CrlUclfm, 
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Crit'u-i/m,  Englifh  treatifes  on,  i.  195.  By  artifts  and  profefllonal 
men,  lift  of,  197.  Essay  on,  189.  Influence  of  on  genius, 
289.  Lift  of  Englifii  writers,  ib.  The  EfTay  on  Criticifm 
tranflated  by  Hamilton  and  others,  v.  12.  vii.  2ji.  273.  Critics 
vindicated,  vi.  117. 

Cromivell,  Henry,  Letters  to  and  from,  vii.  Sj.  x.  147. 
Charadlerof,  vii.  85.  335. 

Cromivelly  Oliver,  charafter  of,  iii.  17S.     Anecdote  of,  iv.  184. 

Crone,  anecdote  of  his  frugality,  iii.  2J9.  241. 

Crook,  Japhet,  anecdote  of,  iii.  28  ij. 

Croufatt  M.  De,  remarks  on  the  EfTay  on  Man,  i:\,  9.  193. 
V.  288.  ix.  365.  368. 

Crci-tvn,  Dryden's  jealoufy  of,  iv.  47. 

Cuikiforih's  Intelledual  Syftem,  iii.  59. 

Cummins,  Sir  John,  iv.  374. 

Ci/ri,  the  bookteller,  hi;;  opinion  of  himfelf  andof  Pope,  ii.  394. 
Sets  up  Pope's  head  for  a  fign,  iv.  22.      Ridicule  of,  v.  43.  94. 

^6.   106.    142.    146.    148.    152.    I-^J.    159.    162.  351.       ACCOLNT 
OF     HIS    EEING    POISONED,     vi.    3  5  X .        Of    THE     CONDITION    OF, 

359.-369.      Relation  OF  HIS  circumcision,  370.     Publifties 
Pope's  Letters,  vii.  3.     Whipt,  x.  25,  26. 
Citlcr,  the  mifer,  iii.  311. 's  [lockings,   vi.  134. 


D 

Dacirr's,  Madame,  trannation  of  Horace,  iv.  74.  Pope's  anfwer 
to  her  ref:ev.'nors  on  his  Preface  to  the  Iliad,  iv.  464.  Contro- 
verfy  with  La  Motte,  vii.  384. 

Djcur,    Monfieur,    his    plagiariims,    vi.  24.       Characlcr    of,    vii. 

Daily  Journal,  v.  35,  36.  j  r. 

J^allnii'ay's.  Memoirs  of  Lady  M.  W.  Montague,  ii.  37c,"'.  iii.  406. 

On  Pope's  family^  iv.  64. 
Dancajltr,  Mr?,  vii.  184. 
Danct''z,  h\y.  painting  of  Orplieus,  i.  170. 
Dante,  character  of,  iv.  296. 
Dartencuf,  a  celebrated  glutton,  iv.  78.  231. 
Dariviiis,  Loves  of  tlie  Plants,  vii.  129. 
J')r.venant,'^wVs\\\vArv.,   fiege  of  Rhodes,  iv.   1S6. 
Davila,  wliercin  faulty,  iii.  225. 
Dr.afh,   prevalence  ot  the  ruling  pafiion  in,   iii.  239. 
./)(•/  degli,   lo  Scherno,  i.  2:/). 
Df.'i'atio-:f ,  rtmarks  or .  v.   ii'iS.    vi.  2'^. 

Dc  For,   Daniel,   vindication  ijf,  v.  102.      pli.s  {on,  IQQ,  200. 
/):;ari)'\,  i)r.  ''  KcvcJation  txaninud  \\'illi  Canc'cur,"   ix.   i'''4, 
J^Liid.  fuppctcd  to  be  Lac'v  Dciorai'..c,   iv.  S  ;..  '^6. 

/^^ioiuii/ic,   Ladv.      See  j)c'i.l. 

D.hra!ne, 
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Dano'ivret  all  his  recolleftions  of  Corneille,  ii.  356. 

Denham's  Cooper's  Hill,  i.  122.  124.  126.  143,  144. 

Dtf/mis's,  Jo'.m,  Letters,  i.  82.  CorrecElions  adopted  by  Pope, 
225,  226.  Pope's  opinion  of,  265.  His  criticifras,  ii.  7?. 
Prologue  for  his  benefit,  352,  3  53.  Vindicated,  iv,  27.  50. 
Alluded  to,  58.  V.  3.  19.  23,  24.  27.  40.  46.  50.  98.  103.  143. 
159.  173.  ContcH  with  Law,  198.  222.  227.  347 — 349.  352, 
^^j.  VI.  208.  Narrative  of  his  frenzy,  33^'  Remarks 
on  Cito,  335.  339  Criticifms  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  379r 
vii.  J9.  Correipjiidence  with  Wycherley,  Sec.  46,  238.  247. 
290.  Addifon's  objedlion  to  the  Narrative  ot  his  Frenzy,  viii. 
325.      Ridiculed  in  Three  Hours  after  Marriage,  x.  249. 

Dcfcartes'  cenfure  of  Balzac,  ii.  337. 

D.-vi/-Taveni,  v,  136. 

DiALOaUF.   BETWEEN    PoPE   AND  CrAGGS,    ii.  325. 

Dialogues,  remarks  on  that  fpecies  of  compolition,  iii.  357.  Supe- 
riority of  the  Italians,  3  58. 

D'ldhis,  the  Roman  lawyer,  iii.  291. 

D'lghy ,  Edward,  viii.  84.  92. 

D'lghy,  Hon.  Robert,  Epitaph  on,  ii.  420.  Letter  from  his 
filter,  ih.  iii.  157.  Chara6ter  of,  viii.  52,  57,  58.  63.  6j,  93. 
See  Letters. 

Dighy*A,  Lord,   tranflation  of  CalTandra,  iv.  180.361. 

D'lonyjius.,  merit  of,  as  a  critic,  i.  272. 

Difiicy,  Duke,  ii.  3Cy6.  ix.  66.  x.  47. 

DohfniCi  Latin  traiillations,   v.  274. 

Doddhigion,  Bubb,  Lord  Melcombe,  iii.  324.  iv.  50.  Correfpond- 
ence  and  character,  51.  254.  311.  His  Ballad  on  Walpole,  337. 
Epillle  to  Sir  R.  Walpole,  3^3.  373.  Letter  from  WcUtedto, 
V.  170.      From  A.  Hill,  184.      From  Ralph,  225. 

Dr>djley\  coUei^ion  of  Poems,  iv.  177. 

DodiveU'i  opinion  of  the  number  of  martyrs,  iii.  3^<^'  Works, 
and  character,  vii.  SB. 

Dog's  Collar,  Pope's  lints  on,  ii.  350.  Fidelity  of  dogs,  vii. 
no. 

Dolheii,  Archbifhop,  j.  63. 

Domcn'ich'ino,  anecdote  of,  i.  1S4. 

Donne,  Dr.  not  a  pure  pott,  iv.  213.  His  Satires  versified, 
261.  Chara£ler  of,  263  264.  Works,  273,  27.-}..  278.  An 
edition    without    Donne's    name,    28S.       Cnticifms    on,    304, 

,305- 
Dotinumt,  an  unknown  charafter,  iv.  130. 
Dorfet,   Eari  of,  imitated  by  Pope,  11.  309.     Epitaph  on,  41 1. 

IV- J  74- 
Douglas,  Tragedy  of,  iv.  213. 

Doug/as,   Dr.  a  colleftor  of  editions  of  Horace,  v.  306. 
Dover,  the  Qiiack,  iv.  147, 

Doiunton  caj'tle,   the  feat  of  Mr.  Knigiu,  iii.  Z^$. 
Dvayton\  Paitorals,  i.  'ir.     Epiitles,  ii.  2,  t.     Merit  of,  ix.  397. 
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J5r«m>Bff«^  of  Hawthomden,  i.  85.227.  Polemo-Meddinia,  iv.  165. 

304. 
Drummond,  Mrs.  celebrated  Quaker  lady,  iv.  329. 
Drydeti's  Prefaces,  i.  Pref.  6.  Merit  of,  99.  Alexander's  Feaft, 
163.  St.  Cecilia's  Day,  173.  Lyrical  odes  and  fongs,  179. 
Fault  of  his  prefaces,  197.  Anecdote  of,  32.  His  Pro- 
logues, 364.  Wife  of  Bath,  ii.  175.  Injudiciouny  copied 
Statius,  189.  And  Lee,  217.  Price  of  his  Piolognes,  374. 
His  tomb,  en-cled  on  a  hint  from  Pope,  416.  Elegy  on  Anne 
Killigrew,  426.  State  of  Innocence,  iii.  199.  Uies  familiar 
words,  306.  His  patrons,  iv.  25.  Uniformly  praifed  by  Pope, 
and  depreciated  by  Swift,  46.  The  Drama  not  his  talent, 
47.  His  jcaloufy  of  Crown,  ib.  Warburton's  opinion  of,  57. 
A  court  flatterer,  SS.  Critical  works  cenfured,  168.  Mifccl- 
lanics,  177.  Praifed  by  Pope,  202.  A  bad  reader,  233. 
Wrote  better  the  older  he  grew,  239.  His  language,  242. 
Recommended  Pope  to  verufy  Donne's  Satires,  263.  Not  the 
original  hero  of  the  Rehearfal,  v.  6j.  His  Verfes  on  Jacob 
Tonfon,  I  150.  Cudgelled  for  a  lampoo:;,  i^a.  Mac  Flecnoe, 
257.  Parallel  of  his  charadler  with  that  of  Pope,  362.  Annus 
Mirabilis,  vi.  242.  Dedication  of  the  State  of  Innocence,  255. 
Intention  to  write  an  epic  poem,  262.  Notice*  of,  vii.  8.  299. 
viii.  no.     Price  of  his  Verfes,  ix.  147. 

DkrofEt  Fable  of,  ii.  253.  267. 

Duck,  Stepherit  account  of,  iv.  238.  vi.  187.  525. 

Ducket,  Colonel,  a  party-writer,  v.  229,  23c.  347.  ZdZ'  ^'i-  207. 
208. 

Dufour,  phyfician  and  antiquary,  anecdote  of^  v.  305. 

Dunbar,  Lord  Vifcount,  vii.  195. 

DuNCiAD  The,  v.  t.  Cleland's  Preface,  3.  Martlnus  Scr:b- 
lerus's  Prolegomena,  19.21.  Of  the  Poem,  55.  Ariilarchus, 
of  the  hero  of  the  Poem,  63.  Book  first,  S3.  2^^.  Book 
SrCOND,  139.  Book  third,  203.  Chief  fault  of,  257.  De- 
fence of,  2jS.  Book  fourth,  259.  Gray's  opinion  of,  329. 
General  character  of,  334.  Plie  Author's  Declaration, 
355.  Afpv.ndix,  341.  Origin  of,  ib.  List  of  Books, 
Papf-RS,  and  Verses,  in  which  the  Writer  was  abufcd,  and 
advcrtifements,  35-;.  ^^'A.  360,  361.  The  Dunciad,  as  it  Hood 
in  the  quarto  edition  of  J72S,   379. 

Duncomh,   Mr.  Lettfrsto,   vii.  409. 

Du?itr,t,,  John,  V,  161, 

Durij/idiiti,   LiNFS  bUNG  BY,   ii.  387. 

D'jfcr,  Albeit,  characlcr  of,   iv    331. 

/yU,-jr''%,  Honorc,  romance  of  Ailrsea,  iv.  :Si. 

/J^z/c;-,,  Thomas,  v.  271;.  vii.  113,  J14. 
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j^aciard's  contempt  of  the  Clergy,  vi.  318. 

Echardi  anecdote  of,  ivi  2iyi 

Eclogues,   Town,  fee   Miscellanies.     Swift's    and   Gay's,    ii. 

347-  .  .         r    ' 

Eeii/igion,  Bifhop  of  Winchcftefj  faying  of,  iv.  357. 

Ed^u;ards's  Canons  of  Criticifm,  i.  2^4.  v.  322. 

E^yfit,  pried 8  of,  thtir  learning,  ii.  79. 

Elegy  to  the  memory  of  an  unfortunate  Lady,  i.  357* 
Some  account  of  her,  358.  vii.  213.  265,  266. 

E/Iis's  Specimens  of  Englifh  Poetry,  i.  1S8. 

EioiSA  to  AbelarO,  ii.  32.     Charader  of  Eloifa,  38. 

Eloquence,  falic,   i.  237. 

Englefyld,  Mr.  vii.  30. 

■ Mrs.  vii.  184. 

Epiim'mondas,  character  of,  ii.  83. 

Epidetus,  tranflated  by  I  vie,  iii.  170. 

Epigrams,  unfuittd  to  the  dignity  of  the  Lyric  Miife,  i.  172.  On 
Laiireat-Odes,  v.  136.  On  the  Dunces,  137.  On  James 
Moore  Smith,  147  On  Burnett  and  Ducket,  229.  On  Lord 
Radnor,  280.  Dr,  South's  high  opinion  of  an  Epigram,  283. 
Pope's  from  Martial,  vii.  244. 

Epilogue  to  Jane  Shore,  i.  369.  Why  not  fpokcn,  372. 
General  character  of  Epilogues,  369.  373.  Epilogue  to  the 
Satires,    iv.   307.     General   charaAcr   of,   30c),    310.    333. 

Epistles.     See  Mifcellanies  and  Moral  EfTays. 

Epitaphs,  remarks  on,  ii.  1^.09.  411.  On  Charles  Earl  of  Dorfet, 
411.  Sir  William  Trumbull,  412.  Hon.  Simon  Harcourt,  413. 
James  Craggs,  Efq.  414.  Mr.  Rovve,  416.  Mrs.  Corbet,  419. 
Robert  and  Mary  Digby,  420.  Sir  Godfrey  KncUer,  422. 
General  Withers,  424.  Mr.  Elijah  Fenton,  425.  Mr.  Gay, 
426.  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  42S.  Dr.  F.  Atterbury,  429.  Edmund 
Duke  of  Buckino^ham,  435.  For  one  who  would  not  be  buried 
in  Wtllminder  Abbey,  4j6.  Anolher  on  the  fame,  7;^.  Lines 
on  flattering  Epitaphs,  v.  95. 

Ep'ijlolary  writings,  criticifm  on,  ix.  173. 

Erafmus,  character  of,  i.  277,  278.  iv.  82.  vii.  254.  Treatment 
of  his  Theology,  v.  2S7. 

Ej'chylus,  Cibber's  tranflation  of,  v.  127.     The  Furies,  244.. 

EssAf  ON  Criticism,  i.  189.  Slow  fale  of,  196.  Essay  on 
Man,  iii.  i.  Dcfign  of, /^.  Hiftory  of,  7.  Remarks  on  the 
fourth  Epiille,  143.  167.  187.  Tranflated  by  Reynel,  v.  13. 
vii.  409-     Moral  Essays.  See  Moral. 

Efay'yh,  remarks  on  the- titles  of,  ix.  413. 

Ktchard'%  tranflation  of  Terence,  vi.  245. 

Ethics y  defended  againll  Swift,  i.x.  22. 
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Euhuitu,  a  bitter  fatirift  on  women,  iii.  248. 

Eurpides,  Chorufles   of,    1.  176,       Cyclops,   203.  iv.  245.       Hi'a 

Plays,    i.  256.     Not  fufficiently  ftudied,  li.  86.      Defended  by 

Markland,  iii.  21S. 
Eufehtus'i  Evangelical  Preparation,  iv.  357. 
Etifden,  Lawrence,  v.  99.  i02.  182.  vi.  207. 
Evans,  Dr.  v.  154.  294.  viii.  54. 
Excellence,  eav\y ,  inftances  of,  i.  183.     Univerfal  excellence  unat. 

tainable,  202,  203. 
Exci/e,  general  intention  of,  iii.  2S9.      Outcry  againft,  iv.  113,, 

114. 


Faher,  Tanaquil,  remark  of,  ii.  22. 

Fables  and  Tales,  the  firtl  dawnings  of  polite  literature  in  Italy,  ii. 
15  r.   Inferiority  of  the  Englifh  iu  the  compoiition  of  fables,  vi.  q. 

Fair  Penitent,  i.  ,570. 

Fai* fax's  Pallorals,  i.  88. 

Fa/coiier'i  Shipwreck,  i.  I  23,   vii.  138. 

Falkland,  Lord,  charafter  of,  iii.  156. 

Falmouth,  Lord,  alluded  to,  iii.  152. 

Fanny,  Lord,  /.  e.  Lord  Her-cy,  iii.  395.      See  Hervry. 

Farmer,  Dr.  on  the  learning  of  Shakefpeare,  ix.  483. 

Faulkner,  Gdor'^rc,  printer,  of  Dublin,  ix.  267. 

Faujlus,  Dr.  the  lubje£lof  a  fet  of  Farces,  v.  238. 

Feltham^i  Refolvee,  iii.  57. 

Fcnelon'i  Maxims  and  Rcfleftions,  ii.  46.  Telemachus,  vii. 
392- 

Fenton'%  Elijah,  Lines  to  Pope,  i.  [^4  ]  Cs^J-  ^^^  to  Lord 
Gower,  164.  Tranflation  of  Sappho,  ii.  25.  Epitaph  and 
charafter  of,  4'2'-  Part  of  a  Letter  of,  to  Dr.  Warton's 
father,  iv.  77.  Letter  to,  vii.  ^^6.  Letter  on  his  death,  viii. 
205. 

7'V/7/o;;,  Lavinin,  Dtiehefs  of  Bolton,  ix.   loS. 

iPermor,  Mrs.  Arnbclla,  dedication  of  the  Rape  of  the  Lock  to,  i. 
i(.)'',.      Parnelle'o  Verfeson,   297.     J,ctterto,  vii.  227. 

t":cor:;:-.l,  of    i'lorciKe,  on    Addiion's    k;iowledge  of  medals,    iii. 

Fii'illu  ''3,  Plcnry,  Squire  AVeiki-n  c^^nfured,  ii.  339.  His  Peter 
Pounce,  iii.  2f;o.  I'he  firit  E:igl;lh  novel-writer,  iv.  18,^. 
Swift'T  contemptnons  li:iis  or.,  v.   i^o.      j<jltph  Andrews,  vi. 

"+/  •  _  ,  ^ 

/';':-';•,  a  prize-fightfv'f,  acruiemy,  iv.  293. 
l''.n:h.  Lord,    vii.  iiyC, 
Flatmans,  I'liomas,  poetry,   i.  i.'7. 
f'jxrian,  Mr.  fubjt£l  propofcd  to,  ii.  27.     li'-.i  admirable  defigns 

from  Homer,  8B.  422. 

F/c'cno, 


INDEX. 

Flecno,  Richard,  v.  142. 

Fleetiuoodt  the  manager,  v.  300. 

Fletcher  of  Saltouue,  viii.  37. 

Fleury,  Cardinal,  once  the  fafhion  to  praife  him,  iv.  317. 

Flying  Poft,  a  whig  paper,  v.  12\. 

Foley's,  Lord,  liberaUty  to  Mr.  Murray,  vi,  37. 

Fontaine' ii  comedy,  i.  202.     Corrections,  24.3.     The  beft   writer 

of  comic  tales,  ii.  T15.     His  B.  iicis  and   Philemon  fuperior  to 

Swift's,   315.      Borrowed  from  by  Pope,  iii.  241. 
Fontenelle,  Hume   and   Warton's  opinion  of,   i.  dt/O  ,y44*      Ont 

of  the  moll  fenfible  writers  on  happini;fs,  iii.  [46.     Dialogue  on 

flattery,  iv.  355. 
FonthilU  iii.  355-      .  . 

Fooie'?,  whimlical  opinion  of  Shakfpeare,  iv.  169. 
Ford,  Charles,   Gazetteer,  ii.  40:. 
Forejl,  New,  the  country  not  depopulated  by   William  I.   in  the 

making  of  it,  i.  128. 
FoRTKscuE,   Mr.    Satire    addrefTcd  to,  iv.  73.     The   author   of 

Stradliiig  verfus  Stiles,    vi.  299.    vii.  349.     Letters   to,    368. 

X.  187. 
Fojler,  Dr.  James,  compliment  to,  iv,  329. 
F^ountaine,  Sir  Andrew,  v.  302. 
Fox,  iv.  374. 

Fraguler's,  Abbe,  did'ertation  on  the  Orphic  life,  i.  167. 
France,   revolution  of,  ix.  i^. 
Frech'rich,  king  of  Pruflia,  character  of,  iv.  219. 
Free  Briton,  a  paper  by  Arnall,   v.  187. 
Frefnoy's  Poem  traullated  by  Mafon,  ii.  329,  330. 
Frcind,  Dr.  Robert,   v.  29  [. 
Fuftli's  character  of  Albert  Durer,  iv.  301. 


Cilalit,  le  Comte  de,   i.  296. 

G.:^^i-,  Mr.  ill.  291.     Hon.  Thomas,  vii.  195, 

Galileo,   fine  taile  of,   iv.  77. 

Gaining  ?X  CoMVt,   v.    135. 

G ammar  Gwrton,   iv.  1^2. 

Gardening,  remarks   on,   iii.     Epistle    Fourth,  PqJJim,  viii.  42. 

275.     Writers  on,  ix.  466. 
Garrich'i    univcrfal    excclience,     i.    203.      His    Epilogues,     369. 

Compliment  to,  iv.  179. 
Garth.    Dr.   i.    73,  74.  2O6.      Difpenfary,  348.      Strange  preface 

to   Tranilations   iroai    Ovid,    ii.  25.').      Charafter  of,    iv.  27.   v. 

28.  1-7.      Poem  on  Lord  Clare's  houfe,  vii.  338.      Death,  367. 

Viii.  64. 
Gauticr,   anecdote  of,   vii.   143. 

Gay'i  SUephcvd's  Week,   i.  97.      Hjs  muQcal  talents,    169.      Tri- 
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via,  .35:2.  Lines  to,  ii.  369.  FriendfKip  with  Pope,  ,386. 
His  Pope's  Welcome  from  Greece,  ,'^95.  404.  Epitaph 
ON,  426.  Caufc  of  his  failure  in  prcftrmcnt,  iv.  44.  Charac- 
ter of,  47.  Coxe's  account  of  his  nej^kft  at  Court,  48.  Let- 
ter on  Pope's  *'  Three  Hours  after  Marriage,"  v.  50.  Curl's 
printing  Poems  under  the  name  of  Joftph  Gay,  156.  Plis 
works,  249.  Fables,  vi.  9.  vii.  198.  291.  Paftoral?,  310. 
Letter  from,  3^9.  What-d'ye  call  it,  :^,.jj.  33S.  Parallel  be- 
tween him  and  Goldfrith,  173,  174.  His  Fan,  179.  Not  the 
author  of  the  letter  rcfpeding  the  two  lovers  ftruck  by  Hght- 
ning,  viii.  1S9.  His  angling,  195.  Death,  225.  240.  Paf- 
torals,  ix.  ij.  Appointed  GeiUlemaii-Uflier  to  the  Piincels 
L'niifa,  1C3  Profits  of  the  Beggar's  Opera,  113.  Of  liis 
writings  in  general,  147.  Speculates  in  l[ie  South  Sea  fcheme, 
234.      Wife  of  Bath,  255. 

Ga-zcttccr,  office  of,  iv.  ,323.  Gazetteers,  a  band  of  minlllerial 
writers,  V.  122.  124.      D.uly  Gazetteer,  186.   ix.  211. 

Gcilius,  V.  291. 

Ganiniani's  Introduftion  to  Mufical  Tafte,  i.  197, 

G.vniis,  true,  rarity  of  in  poets,  i.  195.  The  lame  in  all  agfs.  248. 
Five  ages  iu  which  it  remarkably  appeared,  278.  See  Excel- 
lence. 

George  H.'s  notion  of  poetry,  i.  249.  Epiftle  to,  under  the  name 
of  Angm'his,  iv.  161.     Queflion  on  Milton,  213. 

Gerald'.ne,  Fair,  i.  146. 

German  Dramas,  mifchief  of,  vi.  197. 

Gefner\  Pailorals,  i.  50. 

Gijford't  Tranfiation  of  Juvenal,  ii.  29.      Baviad,  viii.  472. 

Gilbert,  or  Sylvefter  IF  an  early  reviver  of  fciencc,  i.  276. 

Dr.  Archbifliop  of  York,  v.  327. 

G'lldon,  Charles,  account  of,  iv,  27.  v.  19.  23.  42.  44.  46,  47.  ji. 
133.347.  vi.  207,  208,  ,366. 

Glraldus,  Cambrenfis,  Thought  on  Vifions,  iii.  214. 

Glo'uer'%  Leonidas,  vii,  34(5.  ix.  324. 

Godolphin^  Lord,  charadlerized  under  the  name  of  Fatritio,  iii. 
319. 

Goldfmilh,  parallel  between  him  and  Gay,  viii.  174. 

Gonfon,  Sir  John,  juftice  of  peace,  iv.  ,3C2. 

Gorhodus,  tragedy  uf,  viii.  ^5.  99. 

Gordon,  Thomas,  tranflator  of  Tacitus,  iv.  .312.   v.  316. 

Goths,  mythology  of,  ii.  So.      Gothic  arehitedurc,  iii.  3:9. 

Goiuer,  Lord,  iv.  372. 

Grafton,  Duke  of,  alli'.fion  to,  iv.  360. 

Grainmont's  Memoirs,  iv.  185.   vii.  271. 

Granville,  George,  Lord  Lanfdowne,  i.  61.  68.  On  Wyclitrlcy, 
82.     CharafttTof,   121.  14/;. 

Gravina's  remarks  on  Homer  and  Virgil,  i,  213.  EpiRIe  to 
Maffci,  iv.  407. 

Gruy'5   Elegy,    i.   133.     Bard,    148.     Eton   College,   J50.      Kis 
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opinion  of  regular  Odes,  164.  173.  His  Bard  next  to  Dryden's 
Ode,  173.  Oil  the  language  of  Poetry,  238.  Fate  of  hia 
Odes,  256.  A  fiiccefsful  imitator  of  Pindar,  ii.  90.  His  firft 
poetical  attempt,-  1S4.  Love  verfes  from  a  manufcript,  297. 
Verfes  to  Bentley,  330.  Inadvertency  of,  iii.  13.  Stanza  from 
an  unfiniOied  Ode,  95.  Intended  Effay  on  Education,  229. 
Ode  to  Eton  College  (fee'x.  150.],  iv.  24.  His  filial  affedtion, 
66.  Fragment  of  an  Hymn  to  Ignorance,  v.  loo.  His  Let- 
ters, vii.  j6o. 

Greene,  Dr.  fet  Pope's  Ode  to  mufic,  i.  165. 

Gregory,  Pope,  v.  216. 

Grefel's  Ver  Vert,   i.  308.  352. 

Greville,  Mrs.   x.  137. 

Grijfin,  a  player,  v.  34S.  vii.  338. 

Grimfion,  William,  Lord,  allufion  to,  iv.  116. 

Grocyn,   William,    the  rellorer  of  Greek  learning  in  England^  i. 
276. 

Grodc,  a  writer  again  ft  Pope,  v.  223. 

Grotlus,  anecdote  of,  iv.  217. 

Grove,  a  writer  in  the  Spectator,  iii.  141. 

Grumbler,  the,  a  periodical  paper,   v.  228. 

GujKDiANS,  written  by  Pope,  ix.  413.     Number  of  them  afcer- 
tained,  447. 

Guarini,   i.  243.     Licentious  fentiment  borrowed  from,    iii.  198. 
On  courts  and  courtiers,  iv.  325. 

Gri'tclo,  anecdote  of,  i.  184.      Chara6ler  of,  ii.  329. 

Gumley,  Anne  Maria,  afterwards  Mrs.  Pulteney,  ii.  382. 

Guthry,  ordinary  of  Newgate,  iv.  -^^o^C, 

Gyles,  the  book'feller^  ix.  388.  406. 


H 

ilndr'ian.      See  Adrian. 

Hale,  Dr.  Stephen,  iii.  260. 

Halifax,  Lord,  fatirized  by  Pope,  iv.  45.      Praifed,  344.  iv.  441. 

Vii.  293.  305.  309.      Letter  to,  325. 
Hall's,  Billiop,   Satires,  ii.  363. 

Arthur,  tranflation  of  Homer,  iv.  434. 

Hamilton,    Duchefs  of,   fatirized  under  the  name  of  Narciffa,  iii. 

251.      Pope's  Letter  to,  x.  141. 
//tfW/&«'s  Memoirs  of  Grammont,  iv.  185.      Letter  to,  vii.  271. 
Hammond''?,  lail  fentimcnts,  iv.  362.   v.  39. 
Hamptons  Polybius,  vii.   143. 
Handel'^  great  (kill  in  tranfitions,  i.  220.      Funeral   mufic  on   the 

death  of  Queen  Caroline,  iv,  321.      His  improvements  in  inuilc, 

V.  268.  270. 
Hanmer,   Sir  Thomas,  ii.  401.  v.  273.  275.     Letter  to  Warbur. 

ton,   ih, 
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Ham  Carvel,  origin  of  the  tale  of,  ii.  115. 

Harcourt'^-  Hon.  Simon,  Lines  to  Pope,  i.  [,32.3     Epitaph  on, 

ii.  413.  V.  38.  viii.  115. 
Harcourl,  Lovd,  vii.  207. 

Harduhi'i,  Father,  note  on  a  paflage  in  Horace,  i.  106, 
Hordiv'tcky  Lord,  iv.  374, 
Hardy,  the  Frtncli  dramatic  writer,  iv.  200. 
Hare,   Bi(hop  of  ChichHIer,  iv.  377. 

Harris,  James,  extract  from  a  rnaiiiircn'pt  of,  iii.  29.  75.      Cenfure 
of  Pope,  23:.     Opinion  of  BeiitKy,  iv.  j2.     Of  Swift,  1^5. 
Philofophical  arrangements,   v.  286. 
A  Bi!hop  of  Laiidaff,  iv.  3  ^q. 

Harte,  V/altcr,  lines  on  Pope,  i.  [4^-]      Rcfult  of  his  conference 
with  Pope  on  language,  iv.  241.  v.  38.  ix.  281. 

' Mr.  Senior,  vii.  357. 

//'«_)'/^^'s  excellent  portraus  on  tlie  Triun:ph  of  Temper,  i.  334.  353. 

His  rerr.arks  on  Ijettei -writing,  vii.  ^, 
Hays,  a  gameller,  v.  321. 
Hayivood,  Eliza,  v.  i6j.  348. 

Hiarne,  Thomas,  the  antiquary,  iii.  323.  v.  231,  232. 
Hehe.rden,  Dr.  charailcr  ot,  iii.  276. 

Heemjlclrh,  the  painter,  incapable  of  fcrious  fubjefls,  i.  202. 
Hddc-grc,  V.  133. 
Helvei'ms,  on  education,  iii.  228. 
Henderjhn,  the  actor,  excelled  in  recitation,  iv.  23^. 
Henlfy,   Orator,  iv.  20.  328.   v.  141.  233. 

—  Mr.    iv.  374. 

Herbert,  Lady  Mary,  account  of,  iii.  291. 

the  poet,  altr^cked  and   defended,  i.  1S7,  188.      Elegant 

canzonet,   2(^8.      II13  little  hvmn  quoted  and  praifed,  iii.  147. 
Hercults,  the  Farnclian,  defcrib'td,  ii.  74. 
Hermli,  Pani>;l!-'<^,   original  of,    ii.  3ir;. 
Her'jdkiis,   qi;ot?tion  from  tin  epigram  of,   v.  290. 
Hervey,    I.-i(rJ,    i.   249.     LKTTi-.R    to,    iii.   ;^<^^.     Charafter   of, 
395,  ]  /u  4cS.      Satiri/.i-d,  iv.  ^54,  c.-.  59.     Speech  on  a  (land- 
ing  a;mv   and   on   libellers,  97.     Aihid'.d   to,     293,    iv.    354. 
Ridiculed  under  the  name  of  Paris,   v.  1^7.      Of  Narcifl'ii:.,  '^73. 
Gbitrvaricjns  on  Alciphroi),  293,  5^5.  vi.  207.  Notice  of,  ix.  277. 

. Lady.      Soe  LcpelL 

Hcjijlt,  John,  and  Garali  Drew,  affeclling  catailrophc  of,  viii.  186. 

Heyiie's   edition  of  Virgil's   Eclogues,  i.  48.  64.     Opinion  of  the 

Sibylline  vt-ifcf.,    1  ;,4. 
Jfevtuood,  John,  v,  10 (. 

7//^'Zi  Ger.nan  Doctor,  a  party  paper,  v.  223. 
7/7/7,   Aaron,  i.  244.    v.    1S3.      Letter  to    Doddington,    184.    vi. 

'.Q-j.     Ciuiractcr,   viii.  422.      .Sic  Llttlks. 


//,V/r,  Henry,  a  buoklcll'.r,  vii. 
Hir.i'.n,  iv. 
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lioaiJly,  Dr.  John,  fnggcfts  the  Pips  cf  Tobacco,  ii.  285. 
— Bifhc'p,  a  writer  in  the  London  Journal,  iv,  15.     Vindi- 
cation of,  284.     Notices  of,  374.  V.  196.  315. 
J-Iohhcs,  a  pernicious  tenet  of,  iii.  2S.     Character  of  his  writings, 

'"•  4^^-       .  .  .        r 

Ho^^arih's  Sigifm'.nida,  i.  203.     En^i-aving  from  the  Rape  of  the 

Lock,   t/^S.      Merit  of,  cornparrd  with  Swift,  ii.  313.      Scarce 
print  of  Pooe,  iii.  342.  ix.  235. 
UolilJ'ioorth,  Mr.   letter  to,  vii.  402. 
Holland,  Philemon,  v.  115. 

Homer,  vindicated  in  protrafting  the  Iliad,  1.  213.  Inflance?  of 
his  adapting  the  found  to  the  icnfe,  244.  His  many  admirable 
fuWjedls  for  pa'i.ang,  ii.  87.  His  excellence  in  ufing  dillintl 
and  ftncihie  nnages,  iii.  2C,8.  Prkfacf.  to  Pope's  Iliad,  iv. 
3915.  464.  Excellencies  of  the  I'iad,  ,598.  Msrit  of  Pi-.pe's 
tranllaiion,  401  426.  Remarks  on  Homer,  notes,  piiffim. 
Cliapnian's  tranfliition,  434.  Hall's,  th.  Said's.  Hobbcs's, 
43',  Postscript  to  thf,  Odyssey,  44V  446.  Pope's 
propofal  ior,  v.  33.  Errors  in  the  map  prcli.'s.td  to,  viii.  6. 
Hookfr,  q':otati(jns  from,  iii.  13 J. 
JIopLins,  \'  wXnvQ,  charafter  of,  iii.  284. 

Horacs\  Art  of  Poetry,  plan  of,  i.   ■69.      Odes  of,  ii.  91.     De- 
fcription    of  himit-ii,   iv.  2:,      Satires    and   Epistles,    imi- 
tated,   Book  II.    Sat.  I.    71.     Character   of,  94,    Book  II. 
Sat.  II.   (jU.     Inferiority  of,   11;,   Book  I.   Ep.  I.    119.      Ho- 
race's  aficdit-n    for   Mxceoas,    120.      Bentley's  arrangement  of 
liis    works,     121.       Failed    in    e>:pofing    legacy-lainters,     132. 
Ep.  VI.     \Xi.       High    charafter  of,     142.     Book    II.    Ep.    I. 
Ironical   tendencv   of,  niillakcn,    16:.   220.  222.    Ep.  II.   223. 
Bnok  I.   Ep.  Vl'l.    vi.   3.   Book  II.   Sat.  VI.    15.     Book   iV. 
Ode  I.   35.41.   Ode  IX.  42. 
Horvech,  PhiHp,   v.  222.   vi.  9'. 
H'-itgh    Bifno'j  of  V^orceilcr,  iv.  %()\ . 
How,  ^'Irs.  o:    prudery,  ii.  349.  3(;S. 
Ho^.Lurd,  Hcnrv,   Earl  of  Surrey,  i.   146. 

—  ~  Hon.  Edward,  iii.  416.      Tiic  original  V.ero  of  the  Rc- 

hcatfal,   V.  63.  i    4.   vi.  20;. 

—  Mrs.   linrs  on,  characler  aiid  fami'y,  ii.  3(^4.      Cockatilla 
in    Roxa";i,   377.  ^92.    vii.  2CC.  2C2.    viii.  203.  268.      Separa- 
tion from  her  iiufbard,   yi.  12c;. 
H::rh:fn.   on  Mo;-,!l  Obligation,   v.  ri2. 
Htiddkjlon'' i-,  Lav.ion,   tranilation  of  Terence,  vi.  245. 
HiitUbras,   t.xccheiice  of,   i.  •:5^. 
y/.v./.'rr,   Bifhop  of  Avranchts,   viii.  116. 
Hi!Z,vns,   the  gaoler,   iv.  31:  i. 

tranilator  of  Arioilo,   ih. 

Ui:;:h,s's.,  J<;hn,  talent  for  drrnutic  poetry,  i.  36S.  Inftance  of 
i)!s  di-!icacy,  ii.  155.  Thoughts  in  a  r_,  irden,  imitated,  iv.  295. 
-t-.Lters  to,  vii.  403.     His  Spcufcr,  40f.      Siege  of  Damafcus, 

405. 
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405.      Death  of,    406.   4.09,   410,   41  r.      Pope  and  Swift's 

•   opinion  of  him,  vjii.  310.  ix.  293.  295. 

Hughes,  Mr.  Jabez,  vii.  407. 

Humeri  opinion  of  Fontenelle,  i.  [47.] 

Htird's,  Bifliop,  opinion  of  Fontenelle,  i.  [47.]  Miftaken,  53. 
Not  alone  in  his  opinion  of  Horace'd  Art  of  Poetry,  269.  A 
note  on  one  of  Pope's  imitations  of  Horace,  iv.  i()6.  Remarks 
on  Mtnander  and  Terence,  170.  On  popular  opinion,  17J. 
On  poetry,  188.  On  tragedy,  iv.  204.  Takes  no  notice  of 
the  irony  in  the  Epillle  to  Aiiguftus,  221,  On  Seeker,  342. 
On  Poetical  Imitation,  vii.  68. 

Hyde,  Lord  Clarendon,  notions  of  government,  iv.  14*5.  Vindi- 
cated, ib. 

Hyp-Do3or,  a  periodical  paper,    v.  234. 

Hypochondriac  diforder  dcfcribed,  i.  335,  336 


Jru:oh  Gi-es,  v.  221. 

'Jacquevilk,  Captain  of  the  Paris  mob,  anecdote  of,   v.  208, 

James  I.  of  Scotland,  author  of  Chrifl's  Kirk  on  the  Green, 
iv.  165, 

James  1.  of  England,  liis  pedar.trv,   v.  284. 

'Jane  Shore,  epilogue  and  cliaradter  of,   i.  ^(^y<). 

Janfen,  the  manager,  v.  .]co. 

January  zvi^yiKH,  ii.  113.  iji. 

yejfries.  Judge,  anecdote  in  his  favour,  vii.  3  '57. 

'Jeivl,  Sir  Joieph,  characler,  iv.   516.  .)74. 

Jenkins,  Captain,  ftory  of  his  ears  being  cropt  by  the  Spaniards, 
iv.  312. 

yeniilngs,  Mrs.   vii    101. 

Jervas,  Mr.  EpiSTi.t  to,  and  charafltr  of,  ii.  326.  329.  351. 
Taught  Pope  to  paint,  vii.  237.  299.  337.  Letters  to,  316. 
347.  364.      Genius  of,   3;; 2. 

/.t/ir^Ti'ows  of  English  Poets,  ii.  283.    Chancer,  287.     Spen- 
fcr,    289.     Waller,    294.      Cowley,    298.  302.      Earl   of   Ro- 
chcfter,  305.     Earl  of  Dorfet,  309.     Swift,  3  13.     Of  Horace 
See  Horace. 

Jmprovlfdtori,   i.  68. 

Independent  Whig,  a  periodical  paper,  v.  316, 
Jnteiiigencers,  a  periodical  paper,  ix.  246. 

Jones,  Inigo,  iii.  352.  v,  24S. 

Johnfun,  Dr.  Samuel,  i.  [47,]  48.  His  criticifms,  ^6.  62.  •] \ . 
5.;.  124.  157.  T94.  198.  227.  233,  234,  23^-.  241.  244.  3.;;«. 
361.  His  tranllation  of  Pope's  Mcffiah,  Ji6.  Harili  cenfnre 
of  the  Elegy  on  an  unfortunate  Lady,  358.  361.  Life  of  Sa- 
vnge,  373.  Remark  on  Abelard,  ii.  55^.  Unjnd  cenfnre  of 
TibuUus,   295.      Remarks  on   Pope's  Epitaphs,  411.415.  419. 

426. 
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426.  429.  43^,  436.  Criticifm  on  the  Eflay  on  Man,  iii.  igg. 
231.  Remark  on  Warburton's  Notes,  272.  Contemptuous 
notice  of  Garrick  and  his  profcffion,  iv.  179.  Opinion  or  Con- 
greve,  206.  Lines  on  Gibber,  214.  Intimacy  with  General 
Oglethorpe,  254.  Opinion  of  the  imitations  of  Donne,  281. 
His  *'  London"  praifed  by  Pope,  310.  Ofborne  the  boo^- 
feller,  v,  164,  163.  His  praife  of  Hanmer,  274.  Of  Black* 
more,  vi.  198.  Life  of  Cowley,  2j.6.  A  dealer  in  the  cum- 
brous, 249.  Preface  to  Shakfpeare,  ix.  473.  477.  Juftifica- 
tion  of  the  Holy  Wars,  490. 

'Johnfon,  the  dramatic  writer,  ii.  383.   vii.  161. 

jfonfon^Si,  Ben,  Pindaric  Ode,  i.  164.  Epitaph  on  Sir  Thomas 
Roe,  ii.  43;.  His  club  at  the  Devil  tavern,  iv.  166.  Charac- 
ter of,  168,  169  Remarks  on  dramatic  compofition,  ix.  4S0. 
Animofity  between  Shakfpeare  and  him,  487. 

jforttn\  Obfervations  on  Ancient  and  Modern  Authors,  ii.  239. 
Sixth  Diflertiition  on  the  Ivory  Gate,  v.  253.  Vindication  of 
Critics  and  Grammarians,  vi.  117.  Conncdlion  with  Pope, 
viii.  327. 

yonrnal,  London,  a  paper  in  favour  of  Walpole^  iv.  ij. 

Italians,  aJdifted  to  aerology,  iii.  220. 

Jvle't  trai.flation  of  Epicletus,  iii.  170. 

Jiip'ttcr  Ammon's  temples,  difcovery  of,  vii.  144. 

jfuvenal,  iatire  on  Statius,  ii.  179.     Charad.er,  viii.  295. 
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Ka'ims,   Lord,    Elements  of  Criticifm    cenfured   by  Warburton, 

i.  360. 
Kenneth,  Bifhop,  Dedication  to  the  Duke  of  Devonfiiire,  iv.  248, 

Kent,  Mf.  indf'bted  to  Pope  for  his  tafte,  iii.  325.     Plis  charadler, 

339.  iv.  3.1 1.  360. 
Kildarcs  Lady,  x.  9. 
Kilnianfe-Tg,  Madam,  vii.  203. 
King's,  Dr.  Toad,  i.  J45.  vii.  372. 
King,  Arcabifhop,  quoted,  iii.  22.  46.  58. 
King  ft  on.,  Duke  of,   v.  296. 
Kippis,  Dr.   Life  of  Dennis,  vii.  238. 

Kii'cher\  Account  of  ti)e  deilrucftion  of  Euphcmia,   iii.  32. 
Kirl-all,   ?.n  eiigraver,  v.  lb], 

Knrrph'i  vtries  on  Pope's  Wi.idfor  Forcft,   i.   [20. ^ 
Kntll'i',  i.\r  G.dtrty,   vani*)-  of,  ii.  J.ci.      Anecdote  of,  ih.     But 

rorrectcd  in  422.      Epitaph  on,  ib.      Ridiculed,  iv.  226.      See 

I.F.'TTF.XS. 

K/n-I/.r,  j<jhu,  of  Donhead-Hall,  ii.  423. 

Kn/j^o:'i:  H;.ialytical  Eflay  on  the  Greek  Alphabet,  i.  353. 

. Mrs.  feat,  Duwutou  Caltle,  iii.  ^'\j. 

Knight, 
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Knight^  Mr,  one  of  the  cafhiers  of  the  South  Sea  fchemc,  iv.  191. 
V.  321,  .322, 

John,  Efq.  of  Bellowes,  letters  to,  x.  97. 

ii Mrs.  letters  to,  x.  109.     Marriage  to  Mr.  Nugent,  117. 

JCuJler,  V.  291. 

Kyrle,  Mr.  J.  the  Man  of  Rofs,  iii.  304,  305.  iv.  348, 


LaiTteSi  unknown,  letters  to,  vii.  2ir.  x.  157. 

Lal'ius  and  Scipio,  the  intimates  of  Lucilius,  iv.  90. 

Latus,  Pnmponiiis,  his  veutration  for  antiquity,  iv.  30. 

Lagny,  M.  de,  anecdote  of,  iii.  239. 

JLapttrre,  tl'.e  painter,  iii^  34^-6. 

Lambertacc'to,  11.  i.  300. 

L.amom,  Puccio,  a  Florentine  painter  and  pOi:t,  i.  300. 

Lanejlorovj,  Lord,  anecdote  of,  iii.  240, 

JLangallene ,  Marquis  de,  ix.  12. 

Languages,  living,  changes  of,  i.  256.  Remarks  on  the  hiftorf 
of,  iv.  241. 

Lanjclonune,  Lord  (fee  GrauvUIe'),  iv.  2^.  Lines  to  Qjieen  Caro- 
line, 323.      Letitr  to,  vii.  262.     Letter  from,   270. 

Lady,  vii.  195. 

JLarchet,  M.  de,  tranilaLor  of  the   Art   of  finking   into   French, 

Lafcarls,  J.  opinion  of  Virgil,  iv.  29. 

Z-avaier'fi  Phyfiognomy,  vi.  j-jh'. 

Laureat-'jiiss,  Epigram  on,  v.  136.      See  Poet-Laurfat. 

Laivs,   Forcft,   i.  I-']' 

Latv^s  Commentary  on  King's  Origin  of  Evil,  i'i.  xo6. 

— — —  Chriilian   perfection,  icmale  ch:!ra£tcrs   in,    iii.  250.     His 

writings  againft  the  llage,  v,  198,  199. 
Learning,  remarks  on  the  abufes  of,  iii.  69. 
/vfif,  Nalh.  injudicioufiy   f- I'owcd   Statins,  ii.  189.     And  Seneca, 

217.      His  infanity,  iv.  87.      An  excellent  reader,  233. 
Legacy- hunters,  ridiculed  by  various  authors,  iv.  132. 
l.eihn'tt-i.' "c,  Theodicec,    iii.   58.      Opinion    concerning,     IC4.      His 

fatalifm,    136. 
L-:':Jlcr,  )ate  Earl,  faying  of,  iii.  340. 
Ltly,  "Sir  Peter,  cenfured,   iv.  1S4. 

/'£/X.   golden  d.iy:i  of,   i.  -vS.      Charafter  of,   280.  vii.  2'r. 
L.rtJtll,  Mifs,  afterwards  JvUcly  Hervey,  ii.  349.  390.  39!-!.   jji.  .|i2. 

422.      Letter  from  her  to  Dodington,  42,-;.   vii.  202,  203. 
/,.';?  T.' f^i.      Set  under  tis-;  names  t)f  the  refpefiive  writers. 
Lftt.r  ivr'iUitg,   rema.'ks  0:1,   vu.  4.    ix.    17].    ;i';* 
l^eiuis,    Mr.  vji.  r  f;-.      Letter   from  on  (^uccn  Tonne's  miiiiderH, 

LlL'.i>'y,  u  lilt  i.;l  co:.tcrr;y'.--H'-y  vvrite'S  on,   iv.  "2;:,. 

L'rittty 
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htntot,  Bernard,  the  bookfeller,  v.  94.  148*  152.  vii.  338.  Pope'i 
journey  to  Oxford  with,  .569.     His  Miicellany,  412. 

LippU  Lorenzo,  a  heroi  comic  poet,  i.  300, 

Ltjle'%y  Mifles,  viii.  44. 

Litton,  Mr.   vii.  121. 

Locke's  dedication  to  Lord  Pembroke,  i.  Pref.  6.  Definition 
of  wit,  235.  Opinion  of  Blackmore,  4.  76.  Not  an  admirer 
of  poets,  77.  His  idle  book  on  education,  v.  282.  Effay  on 
the  Human  Underftanding,  2'6'^ .  vi.  100.  loj.  Perfonal  iden- 
tity,  134. 

I.oxDOV,   Farewell  to,  ii.  383. 

Jjong,  Mrs.   Swift's  letter  on  her  death,  ix.  336. 

Longinus's  advice  to  writers^  i.  216.  Character  of,  274,  275.  Oa 
the  fublime,  iii.  189. 

Longheat,  iii.  355. 

LoOKlNG-GlylSS,    ii.   3S2. 

Lovel,  Sir  Salathiel,  viii.  56. 
Louis  X[.  of  France,  fupcrttition  of,  iH.  220. 
Louis  XlV.'s  exprcffion  on  the  death  of  his  Qiieen,  ufcd  by  Pope, 
ii.  413.      His  defpotifm,  iv.   ^50.  35j.     His  flatterers,  359» 

Loivndes,  "William,  Efq.   viii.  1S4. 

Loivtli's,  Bifhop,  Preleftions  on  the  Poetry  of  the  Hebrews, 
i.  116. 

Lucan,  embarrafled  by  the  proximity  of  the  times  he  treated  of, 
i.  370.      His  works  c!iarad:cr;fed,  ii.  179.   viii.  295. 

Lucian'A  Dialogues  on  Legacy-hunting,  iv.  132. 

LuciUus,  the  poet,  fometimes  disjointed  his  words,  iv.  80-      Inti- 
macy with  Scipio,   91. 
Lucretius,  references  to,   iii.   11^.  iiS.     Dignity   of,   167.     Fur- 
nishes many  examples  of  itrong  painting,  299. 

LuJgate,  account  of,  v.  193. 

Lumley,  Lord,  vii.  121. 

J.uiher,  Erafmus's  opinion  of,  iv.  82.      Remark  on,  272. 

Lyra,  De,  account  of,  v.  mj. 

Lyrics,  mod-^rn,  i.  172,  17;. 

Lyttiftoni,  Loid,  lines  10  Pope,  i.  [^4.]  Charafter  of,  Iv.  123. 
Letter  Irom,  138.  ^17.  His  Pcrtian  letters  too  much  depre- 
ciated, 3O1.      Secretary  to  the  Prince,  ix.  209.  318.  388. 


M 

IV/jC£R,    A  CHARACTER,    ii.    355. 

MacL'nzic,   Aiifo,   death  of,  iv.  84. 
/ilagarJ/ies,  Pope's  charafter  of,  v.  95, 
Ala^a-zine,  G-iitltman's,   v,  95. 
M il.omet,  fLrvant  10  George  L   iii.  260. 
MuLiyar.s,  barbarous  pradlice  among,  iv.  S3. 

Malherbt, 


INDEX. 

MaJkerhe,  anecdote*  of,  ii.  28.  iii.  240.  iv.  360.  The  firft  cof- 
rc€t  poet  of  France,  vii.  96. 

Mallet,  Mr.  v.  39.  Elvira,  vii.  384.  Charaftcr,  viii.  283.  298. 
409.  Price  of  his  Amy ntor  and  Theodora,  ix.  148.  Tutor  to 
young  Newfham,  x.  104.     Pope's  opinion  of,   116. 

Malmantile,  Racquiftato,  a  humordtis  poem,  i.  300. 

Mambrun's  Trcatife  on  the  Epopee,  i.  21 1. 

Mandeville,  flagitious  principle  of,  iii.  347.     Fable  of  the  iJees, 

Manickean  controverfy,  revival  of,  iii.  58. 

Manley,  Mrs.  charaftcr  of,  i.  331,  332. 

Mansfield,  Lord,  ii.  398.  Epistle  addrejfed  to,  iv.  141.  Cha- 
radter  of,  142.  146.  156.  236.  vi.  35.  37. 

Mnr,  Countefs  of,  iv.  326. 

Margitcs,  probably  a  fcrfrery,  i.  353. 

Marivaux,  the  firll  novel  writer  in  France,  iv.  1S3. 

Markland^z,  Jer.   defence  of  Addifon,  iv.  40. 

Marlborough,  Yi\\V.t  oly  Lives  on  his  house  at  Woodstock, 
ii.  388.  Notices  of,  iii.  iSo,  181.  218.  His  avarice,  iv,  112, 
J  13.  226.  iv.  374.  Engaged  in  intrigues  with  the  Pretender, 
vii.  399.      Funeral,  viii.  145. 

Marlborough,  Duchefs  of,  probably  Roxana,  ii.  377.  Again 
fatiriztd,  iii.  251.  254.  Charadler  by  Lord  Orford,  iii.  256. 
Notice  of,  vi.  384.  viii.  479. 

iJ/<7rW/'s  poetry,  i.  122.      Poem  on  Flecno,  v.  142. 

Mafon^s  Paraphiafe  of  the  14th  chapter  of  Ifaiah,  i.  1x6.  His 
Odes,  173.  Tranflation  of  Frefnoy,  ii.  329.  Engli(h  Gar- 
den, iii.  337.     Effay  on  Pfalmody,  iv.  199. 

Majler''%  noble  Ode  on  the  Crucifixion,  ii.  299. 

Mathcmaticks,  not  necefTary  to  found  reafoning,  vi.  174. 

Maudlin  Grove,  Pope's  partiality  to,  iv.  229. 

Maupertuis's  idle  projefts,  vi.  177. 

Maiufon^  Dr.  Biihop  of  Landaff,  vindicated,  iv.  329. 

JlTazt/rine,  Cardinal,  anecdote  of,  iv.  ,^^_^. 

Mead'^,  Dr.   library,   iii.  323.     Compliment  to,  iv.  126.  v.  304. 

Meado'ws,  Mifs,   ii,  350.  391. 

Mdars,  bookfellcr,  v.  155.  208. 

Melan/'thon's  domeilic  employment,  iv.  66. 

Mtl'ifoHi,  Androvini,  a  name  afTumcd  by  Taffoni,  i.  299. 

Mtlmoth's  tranflation  of  Pliny,  vii.  ;43. 

JSLmoiy,  not  incompatible  with  underitanding,  i.  2  0i. 

Mciutgi'i  notes  on  Malherbe,  vii.  96. 

Menandcr,   i.  83.  256.   vi.  42. 

Ahni(-l;2e.   Satyre,  i.  ;^^;]. 

Mc-rim's  Cave  in  Richmond  Gardens,  iv.  413. 

Mi^'jiMH,  I.  103.     Tranflatioiis  of,    116. 

Mdajlifw,  i.  173.  His  Earallo  dclla  Poctica  d' Ai  iftotile,  233. 
His  operfts,   v.  267. 

Mdhuin,  Sir  Paul,  iv.  372. 

j\Tcun, 


I    N    D     EX. 

Meun,  John  of,  author  of  the  Romance  of  the  Rofe,  ii.  37. 

Mczeriiic,  on  the  Epiflles  of  Ovid,  ii.  28.      Life  of  Efop,  ib, 

M'ldiileton,  Dr.  left  behind  him  a  treatife  agairift  prayer,  iii.  i6x. 
High  praife  of  Lord  Hervey,  iv.  55.  Remark  on  a  paflage  in 
Cicero,  iv.  74.  Not  fo  impartial  as  Lord  Lyttleto»  in  his 
character  of  Cicero,  124.  Ctiaradter  of  LucuUur,  226.  Cha- 
racter of  his  Life  of  Cicero,  iv.  319.  Letter  from  Rome,  v. 
218.  Dedication  to  Lord  Hervey,  273.  Notice  of,  ix.  388. 
Objedlion  to  the  Divine  Legation,   398. 

M'lihourne,  Rev.  Luke,  i.  2J4.     A  fair  critic  on  Dryden,  v.  192. 

Miltoiii  fate  and  genius  compared  with  that  of  Pope,  i.  [4.3.3 
His  Comus,  54  Lycidas,  56.  His  judgment,  117.  His 
defcription  of  rivers,  153.  Paradife  Loft,  231.  How  little 
read  in  Pope's  time,  247.  Confidence  and  ftrength  of  mind, 
253.  Why  not  fooncr  admired,  284.  Influence  of  our  atten- 
tion to  his  writings,  291.  On  Fame;,  ii.  loo.  An  inftance  of 
diffimiiar  imagery  in,  152.  Poem  to  SalfiUus,  367.  His  ob- 
ligations to  obfcure  poets,  iii.  28.  Hymn  on  the  Nativity, 
131.  Paradife  Regained,  175.  His  talle  in  gardening,  327. 
Praifcd  by  Pope,  34^.  Superior  to  Pope  in  noticing  his  ene- 
mies, iv.  61."  Defended,  174.  His  profcription  of  the  writers 
of  milcellaneous  poetry,  177.  The  ftudy  of,  recommended, 
201.  His  weak  attack  on  Hall's  Satires,  263.  Arcopagitica, 
edited  by  Thomfon,  2tj-j.  Never  juftly  appreciated  by  Pope, 
403.  Warburton's  remarks  on,  th.  Borrowed  much  from 
Beaiunont  and  Fletcher,  vii.6l.  Read  early  by  Pope,  229. 
Ufcd  to  verfify  the  thoughts  in  his  profe  works,  331.  Allegory 
of  Sin  and  Death,  viii.  101.  Samfon  Agoniiies,  T40.  Re- 
ftmblance  to  Atterbury,   168. 

hliuii,  inequalities  of,  iii.  218. 

Mint,  a  refuge  for  drbtors,  iv.  12. 

MisxF.LhANiF.a.  Epiille  to  Robert  Earl  of  Oxford,  ii.  319.  322. 
To  James  Craggs,  Efq.  324.  To  Mr.  Jervas,  326.  To  Mrs. 
Blount,  333.  ?,^'i.  The  Baffct-table,  341.  Verbatim  from 
Boileau,  348.  What  is  prudery  ?  349.  Lines  occafioned  by 
fome  verfes  of  the  Duke  of  Bucks,  351.  Prologue  for  Dennis's 
benefit,  352.  Macer,  a  cliaratler,  335.  To  Mr.  John  Moore, 
358.  Song  by  a  perfon  of  quality,  360.  On  a  certain  lady 
at  Co\irt,  ,^64.  On  his  grotto  at  Twickenham,  366.  To 
Mr.  Gay,  369.  To  Martha  Blount  on  her  birth-day,  37 1. 
I'o  Thomas  Southern,  373.  Roxana,  or  the  Drawing  Room, 
373.  To  Lady  M.  W.  Montague,  378.  On  her  pifture, 
jSi  The  Looking-Glafs,  382.  A  Farewell  to  London, 
J83.  Lii;es  fung  by  Duraltanti,  387.  On  the  Duke  of 
M;iiiborou'jh's  houfe  at  Woodllock,  388.  On  lying  in 
KoohelKr's  b'd,  389.  Tlie  Chi'lienge,  390.  Three  Gentle 
Sii-.-pherd :,  :\)\.  Pope's  Welcome  from  Greece,  395.  To 
l)i-.  Bolton,   4c6. 

M'^r <  Journal,   v.  30.  32.  34.  43.  llS.  121. 

il/i/nc-'s, 


INDEX, 

Mo'tmh,  Lc,  St.  I^ouis,  vi.  259. 

Moliere,  i.  243.  Mifanthropc,  iii.  2 1 7.  No  Englifh  comic  writer 
equal  to,  iv.  203. 

Molyneux  praifes  Biackmore,  iv.  76. 

.^ the  Prince's  fccrctary,  vii.  195. 

Monopolies ,   Satires  againftj  iv.  290. 

Monofy Rabies,   proper  number  ot,  i.  3.j.i. 

Moninouih,  Duc'kIs  of,  viii.  J77. 

Monro,  Dr.   iv.  2  •;  I. 

Montague^  Ducbefs  of,  ridiculed,  iii.  255. 

Lady    Mary    Wortlcy,    i.    Pref.    12.      Suppnftd   the 

author  of  the  Town  Eclogues,  ii.  341.  Sonnet  by,  342.  Her 
jealoufy  of  alterations,  347.  Quarrel  witli  Pope,  ,^69.  379. 
Lines  on,  381.  Satirized  under  ti^e  na.tie  of  Sappho,  iii.  24}^. 
S90.  406.  Verfrs  to  and  quarrel  with  Pope,  425.  iv.  4.  60. 
85.  96.  Lines  on  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  313.  Allnfions  to, 
326.  V.  157.  ;^r,^.  See  Letters,  vii.  173.  185.  Pope's  at- 
tachment to,  218.  278.  319.  viii.  347.  426.  Vcrfes  fupprtflcd, 
ix.  246. 

Montagues  Mr.  Wortlc}'-,  vii.  226. 

Montaigne^ %  EfTays,    iii.  2 1 S.  219.  231.    iv.  66,  123.    vi.  ']rj,    viii. 

.?7-  i^-  15^ 

Montffpan,  Mad<ime  de,  anecdote  of,  iii.  251. 

Monlejqu'teu  highly  praifed,  iii.  123.  Thoughts  on  tlie  rage  for 
incrtaling  armies,  iv.  84.      On  libfls,  95.      On  courts,   324. 

Monument  fur  llie  fne  of  Lond'-n,  inicription  on,   iii.  312. 

Moor  Park,  defcription  of,   iii.  3^4. 

Moored  K\\^<zxto\^^  ii.  29. 

Moore,  John,  Lines  to,  ii.  ^^fjS. 

Arthur,   iv.  1  .].  2C.  61. 

Mof-.'H.  Ks;  AY.s,  iii.  203.  EpifiJe  L  To  Lord  Cobham,  20^. 
243.  Epillie  IL  To  a  lady,  2-^/5.  Epiuic  IIL  To  Lord 
Bathurlt,  269.  279.  ]v:>i!t'e  TV.  To  ta-j  Ka.l  of  Burlington, 
319.  342.  55;;.      ]']pililc  v.  To  Mr.  Audifon,   3^7.  358.  365. 

.il^ora/ obiigatio:i,  ddfeniit  opiriions  on,  v.  312. 

Mordiwnt.,  Colori-l,  deatii  of,  ii.  371. 

Mordhigian,  Lo;d,  iv.  360. 

More,  account  of,  v.  144.  Said  to  be  James  M  arc  Smith,  146. 
148.      See  ^hnhh. 

MoilIL  Dr.  coriipilec  the  wor's  to  Handel's  Oratorios,  i.  161. 

M'ri;iri.   the  i.'^. '(.i.  i,  v.    n;(j. 

jMori'v.  IvI  s.  a  tiKiructcr  m  the  Rape  of  the  Ixvk,   -.  304. 

Aljtr'ice,  — ,   vii.  337. 

Morrr,    ILy.aice!,'  v.  47.  \r^:;.  226.  3^^.  352. 

yi/'7//i'"s.  La,   K.'.iiroverly  with  Madame  Dacicr,  vii.  3.8^.392-3. 

M'jUeux,    Pet'  .,   vi.  208. 

Mottos  to  Lilays  :;;id  Poerrs,   examples  of,  i.  302. 

M'jyJ'ir,  Jamc.-,   hiier  lo,   viii.  4o'5. 

MurnwntSy  i.v.  Dr.  Mead,  v.  30 j. 

I\Iurray. 


INDEX. 

Murray.     See  Mansfield. 

Mufcipula,  i.  352. 

Mufgrave,  Sir  Crillopher,  anecdote  of,  iii.  278. 

Mujicf  its  refemblance  to  poetry,    i.  218.     Burney's  Hjftory  of, 

lee  Burney. 
Myjlics,  dodrine  of  the,  ii.  45.     Satirized,  47. 


N 

Narc'iffa,  i.  e.  Duchefs  of  Hamilton,  iii.  251, 

Ncedham,  Mrs.  a  noted  bawd,  v.  136. 

Neljhn,  Mrs.  vii,  195. 

Neiuburgh,  Countefs  of,   Granville's  Mira,  i.  145. 

Ndzvcajile^t,,  Duke  of.  Book  on  Horfemanfhip,  iv.  i8c. 

Neivcajlle,  — ,  iv.  374. 

Duchefs  of,  lift  of  her  works,  v.  112. 

Neavcombe'^.,  Thomas,  Bibliotheca,  v.  132.  , 

Ne-zv/Jjatn,  Mrs.  letters  to-,  x.  89. 

Neiviatiy  Sir  Ifaac,   Epitaph  on,  ii.  428. 

Nicholas  V.  Pope,  vii.  251. 

NichoUs'^  John,  Cerrefpondence  of  Atterbury,   ii.  430.     See  At' 

terhury . 
Nightingale^  Dr.  Warton's  rniftake  concerning,  i.  64. 
Azores,  Jafon  de,  on  Padoral  Poetry,  i.  54. 
N^orris's,  Dr.  narrative  concerning   the  frenzy   of  John   Dennis^ 

^i-  333- 
Notre,  i^e,  French  architeft,  iii.  332. 

Nugent,  Mrs.     See  Mrs.  Knight. 


O 

Obfcrvator,  a  weekly  paper,  v.  161. 

Ode  on  St.  Cecilia's  day,  i.  161.     Few  Englifh  odes  adapted 

to  mufic,  ib.     On   Solitude,   182.     Dying    Christian   to 

HIS    SOUL,    186.       Ode    to    Horror,    from   the    Student,    ii. 

362. 
Ody/fey.      See  Homer. 
Ogilby,  John,   v.  Ill,  112.  i j6. 

Oglethorpe,  General,  high  charaftcr  of,  iv.  254.  viii.  33. 
Oldfield,  Mrs.  account  of,  i.  373.      Pope's  Narcifla,  iii.  241. 

,  an  eminent  glutton,  iv.  104.  232. 

Oldmixon,  charafter  of,  iv.  26.      Notices  of,  v.  24.   29.  44.  102. 

172.  181.  230,  348,  349,  350.   353.  vi.  20S.     Critical  hiftory 

of  England,  3  J7.  366.    rii.  61. 
Old/worth,  Mr.   vii.  372. 

Onjlotu,  the  Speaker,  charafter  of,  iv.  284.  374. 
Operas,  Italian,  defended,  i.  346.     Origin  of,  v.  243.  26). 

VOL.  X,  i  E  Origen, 


INDEX. 

Origen,  an  expreflion  of,  In  Fope,  iii.  1S2. 

Orleans f  Philip,  Duke  of,  iii.  220,  221. 

Qrmond,  Duke  of,  charafterifed  under  the  name  of  Marcellus,  iii. 

176.     His  opinion  of  Charles  II.  iv.  185. 
Orpheus''^  Hymns,  i.  167. 
Orrf/ji's,  Lord,  dinner  to   Southern,  ii.  373.     Romance  of  Par* 

theriffa,  iv.  iSo.     Letter  to  Pope,  ix.  332. 
OJhorne,  Mother,  a  journalift,  iv.  ^16.  318.  v.  186. 

the  bookfeller,  v.  164. 

Othelloy  incident  of  the  handkerchief,  i.  349. 

Otranto.,  callle  of,  Waiburton's  opinion  of,  iv.  184. 

Ot''jjay\  dramatic  merit,  iv.  lyo. 

Ct'i<i,  the  inventor  of  heroic  epiftles,  ii,  2.     Sappho  Phaoni,  4. 

Tranflations  from,    28.      Charafterifed  by  Vida,   x\l.     FablA 

OF  Dryope,  253.     The  fafhion  of  tranflating  from  him,  255. 

Vercumnus  and  Pomona,  270.     Remarks  on,  by   Warburton^ 

Oxendon,  Sir  Henry,  iv.  372. 

Oxford,    Robert,  Earl  of,  Epistle   to,  ii.  319.     Chara£ler  of, 

320.323.     Letters  to  and  from,  vii.  299.     Character  of,  400^ 

vi.  3B4.  vii.  193.  ix.  1.S7-... 
■ Edward,    Earl  of,    iii.   304.       Defues    Pope  to   verfify 

Donne's  Satires,  iv.  264. 

ten  Colleges  fubfcribed  to  Pope's  Homer,  and  none  to 


Cowper's,    iv.  442.     Treatment  of   Locke,    v.  287.     Oxford 
guide,  vi.  86. 
Ozell,  John,  v.  131. 


p.  P.  Memoirs  of,   vi.  307. 

Page,  Judirc,  iv.  353.  v.  266. 

Palirigemus,  imitated  by  Pope,  iii.  68. 

Pantheon  at  Rome,   i.  229. 

Pnper-credit,  evils  of,   iii.  279. 

Pari'inments,  triennial,  bill  tor,  ix.  31. 

Par/icfle'a,  Dr.   lines   to    Pope,    i.  [25.]]      Tranflation   of  the  de- 

fcT'pticn   of  a  Toilette,   311.     Character  of  his  poems,  ii.  319. 

Of  liis   profe,  321.      Notices  of,   vii.  182.  184.      Letter  from, 

326.  351.      Death,  j66.  399. 
Paroiilcs,  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  i.  330.  345.  347.      Remarks 

on  parodies,  v.  145. 
Pair'a,    Dr.    edition    of   Bellendenus,    iv.    320.     Spital  fermon». 

V.  288. 
Partiality,  its  afpcft  on  judgment,  i.  246. 
Partridge,  the  almanack-maker,   i.  351- 
Pajral  a  Provincial  Letters,   i.  226.      Life  of,  vi.  75;. 
Pj/'^uirif  a  periodical  paper,  v.  223.  228. 

Pafcran^ 


Index. 

Pafferan,  a  defender  of  fuicide,  account  of,  iv.  ^i/. 

Pajloral  Poetry,  difcourfc   on,  i.   [47.]   59.     Pastorals,    47. 

99. 
Pate,  Mr.  vii,  405. 

Patin,  Charles,  anecdote  of,  Hi.  362. 

Patru,  four  years  altering  and  correAing  a  paragraph,  iv,  14, 

Paulo^Si  Marco,  defcription  of  the  defert  Lop,  vi.  66. 

Paxton,  folicitor  to  the  Treafury,  iv.  335. 

Peacocks,  a  great  luxury  among  the  Romans,  iv,  103, 

Pelham,  Hon.  Mr.  charafter  of,  iv.  341. 

PeUJfon,  i.   Pref.  i. 

Pembroke,  Henry,  Earl  of,  iii.  322. 

Pemberton,  Lintot's  partner,  vi.  354. 

Perauh\  impotent  attack  on  Pindar,  i.  211. 

Perrier,  Du,  French  poet,  anecdote  of,  i.  267. 

Perjius,  happy  imitation  of,  iv.  350. 

Peterboroiv,  Earl  of,  iv.  93.  Part  of  a  letter  to  Lady  M.  W. 
Montague,  96.  Seat  at  Southampton,  120.  vii.  70.  Charac- 
ter of,  viii.  253.  262.  267.  Lady,  268.  Lord,  vifits  Win- 
chefter  College,  269.  Notices  of,  272.  ix.  41.  295.  Be- 
haviour in  illnefs,  x.  49.     Marriage,  ib. 

Petticoat,  defcribed  by  Pope  and  by  Addifon,  i.  321. 

Petrarch,  criticifm  on,  i.  173.  Trionfi,  ii.  6^.  His  advantages 
over  Chaucer,  67.     Letter  on  Homer,  iv.  425. 

Petre'%,  I..ord,  rudenefs  to  Mrs.  A.  Fenner  occjlfioned  the  Rape  of 
the  Lock,  i.  301.  303. 

Pelromus,  not  a  good  critic,  i.  273. 

Phelps,  Mr.  under  Secretary  of  State,  viii.  76. 

Philip  II.  of  Spain,  iii.  223. 

Philip  V.  of  Spain,  iii.  221. 

Philips''^,  John,  poem  of  Cyder,  viii.  76. 

Phillip'' i,  Ambrofe,  Paftorals,  i.  97.  Tranflation  of  Sappho,  ii. 
22.  Probably  Macer,  355.  3S3.  One  of  the  Gentle  Shep- 
herds, 394.  Patronized  by  Archbifhop  Boulter,  iv.  20.  Cha- 
rafter  of,  33.  Perhaps  alluded  to,  58.  Unfinifhed  poem  of 
Thule,  V.  129.  247.  vi.  208.  221.  Paftorals,  vii.  136,  137. 
142.     Quarrel  with  Pope,  309.  322. 

Philoxenus,  the  poet,  anecdote  of,  iii.  241. 

Piclurefque,  the,  effential  to  paftoral  poetry,  i.  58. 

Pilatus,  Leontius,  the  reftorer  of  Greek  learning  in  Italy,  i.  2760 
ii.  67. 

Pilkington,  Rev.  Matthew,  ix.  247. 

Pindar\  firft  Olympic,  i.  211.     Charafter  of,  ii.  90= 

Pitholeon,  a  foolifh  poet  of  Rhodes,  iv.  15. 

Pitt\,  Chriftopher,  lines  to  Pope,  i.  [37.]  Paraphrafes,  115. 
His  Vida,  vii.  143.  Letters  to,  412.  Virgil,  414.  See 
Letters. 

Pitt,  George,  Efq.  of  Shroton,  probably  alluded  to,  iv.  192. 

Plato^  llyle  of,  i.  243.     Dialogues,  iii.  357.     On  riches,  viii.  279. 

E  E  2  Plaulus^i 


INDEX. 

PlautusWincs  on  Legacy-hunters,  iv.  152. 

PlayJerCi  Dr.  Thomas,  pafl'age  from  his  Spital  Sermon,  iv.  ^r^. 

Plays,    hillorical,     proper    fubjeds    for,     i.    369,    370.       Sc4 

Thf.atrv.. 
Phtinus,  a  very  exalted  pafTage  from,  iii.  52. 
Plumer's,  Mr.  reply  to  Lord  Hervey  on  hbdlers,  iv.  97. 
Plutarchy  agaitift  animal  food,  iii.  1 16.     Ciiarafter  of,  and  Oxford 

edition,  ix.  441. 
Poetry  and  Poets,  fate  of,  i.  Pref.  5.  Defence  of  defcriptive 
poetry,  11,9.  DidaAic,  194.  Rules  of,  how  far  binding, 
206.  217.  Its  refemblance  to  mufic,  218.  Language  of,  238. 
A  catalogue  of  Treatifes  on,  by  eminent  poets,  283.  The 
ancients  addrefied  their  didaftic  poems  to  particular  perfons, 
2S8.  Defects  of  mock-heroics,  2^].  Allegorical,  ii.  6^j. 
Roman  poets,  charafterifed,  179.  Englifh,  imitations  of,  285. 
Effential  qualities  of  poetry,  iii.  192.  Rhyme  and  blank  verfe, 
«68.  Neeeffity  of  ufing  diftinct  and  particular  images,  397. 
Milton's  profcription  of  mifcellaneous  poetry,  iv.  177.  Du 
Bos  on  the  fame  fubjeft,  178.  Apology  for,  188.  Dramatic, 
210.  212.  Poets,  in  general,  bad  readers,  233.  Poets  who 
wrote  in  London,  236.  Of  eafe  in  writing,  245.  Lift  of 
writers  on  liberty,  323.  On  politics,  358.  Plan  of  an 
Epic  Poem,  entitled  Brutus,  3S0.  393.  The  Englifli  ex- 
cel in  tranflations  from  the  Greek,  440.  Remarks  on  parodies, 
V.  145.  Inftances  of  vulgar  imageiy,  vi.  204.  Different 
opinions  on  the  manners  proper  in  epic  poetry,  261.  The 
French  language  unfuitable  to  epic  poetr)',  264.  Remarks  on 
paftoral  poetry,  vii.  61,  62.  Poetical  imitation,  68.  Couplets 
tlie  ufual  blemilh  of  all  modern  Englifii  poetry,  70.  Englifh 
veriification,  72.  Englifh  mcafures  correfponding  to  thofe  of 
the  Greeks  and  Romans,  122.  Introduction  of  fca-phrafcs, 
I  >S.  Idea  of  a  poet's  travelling,  345.  The  fine  houfes  and 
villas  of  fome  poets,  376.  Poets,  ranged  according  to  tlieif 
merits,  ix.  295. 
Poet,  Laureat,  deluiition  of,  iv.  164.     Of  the  Poet-Laureate, 

vi._323. 
Poggius's  dcfcription  of  the  ruins  of  Rome,  v.  2  iS. 
Poligtiac,  Cardinal  de,   anecdote  of,  viii.  2  2v 
Pokuarih,  Hon.  H.  iv,  o,fj\. 
Poniptgnan,   M.    le    Franc,    tranflates  the    Univcrfal    Prayer,    iii, 

201 . 
PoPF.y  Preface  to  his  works,  i.  i.  Variations  to,  14.  Lines  to, 
[1 — 43.]  On,  at  iStoue,  [40.]  His  fate  and  Milton's  com- 
pared, [43]  Verification,  99.  Knew  nothing  of  mulic,  16c. 
169.  Lays  afide  all  thoughts  of  the  drama,  j8i.  Afhamed  of 
his  early  verfes,  183.  Progrefs  of  hi^  mind  and  character,  185. 
Studies  the  old  poels,  J  87.  His  firft  fatirical  lines,  200.  Un- 
juft  contempt  of  verbal  criticifm,  210.  Turn  for  humour,  232. 
Failed  in  adapting  the  found  to  the  fenfe,   ;44.      Had  1:0  idea 

of 
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of  any  merit  fupcrior  to  Dryden,  247.     Borrowed  from  Boi- 
leau,  267.     Gave  offence  to  the  Catholics  by  praifing  Erafmus, 
277.     His  obhp^ations   to   Walfli,  286.     Petulant   hoftihty   to 
Burnet,  292.     Unfuccefiful  when  writing  to  the  ladies,  298  ; 
and  remarks  on  his  letters  in  general,  vii.  5.  168.  viii.  57,  60. 
68.    180.    189.   213.   219.   261.    278.   28S.     Excellence  in  de- 
fcribing  artificial   life,    i.  ,327.     In   the  ufe  of  parody,    330. 
Firft  fpecimen  of  his  trauflatiun  of  Homer,  342.     Attachment 
to  Lady  M.  W.  Montague,  ii.  57.     Qiiarrel   with,   369.      In- 
tended to  have  written  an  epic  poem  on  Timoleon,  ii.  83.     Dif- 
inchnation  to  the  drama,  86.     Unwilling  to  own  his  obhgations 
to  Chaucer,   107.     The  bent  of  his  mind  to  fatire  and  ridicule, 
I  76.     Wrote  the  charsfters  that  make  the  introduftion  to  the 
Canterbury  Tales,  published  under  the  name  of  Betterton,  ib. 
Skill  in  painting,  327,     Attachment  to  Martha  Blount,  ;^^6. 
And  Terefa,  340.     Anecdote  of  his  Mifcellanies,  355.     Gar- 
den  at   Twickenham,  ^66.     Converfations  with   Boiingbroke, 
367.     Friendfhip   for  Gay,   386.  viii.  173.     A  reader  of  mo- 
dern poets  of  Italy  who  wrote  in  Latin,  iii.  68,      His  admirable 
verfification,   124.     Didaflic  poetry,    192.     His  fecond  epiftle 
compared  with  Boileau's  tenth   fatire,    246.    262.     Compared 
with  Young's  fifth  fatire,  248.     His  opinion  of  his  epiflle  on 
riches,  279.     Taile  in  gardening  and  architefture,   325.   354. 
His  excellent  paper  in  the  Guardian,  326.     Quarrel  with  Gib- 
ber, iv.  16.     Early  ftudics  and  admirers,  22.  2j.     Caufe  of  his 
refentment  againft  Bentley,  28.     Abufive  character  of  Addifon, 
3.'; — 44.      Uniform  reverence  for  Dryden,  46.      Satire  on  Lord 
Hervey,  54.     Condufl  to  x\ddifon  with  rL-fpedt  to  Cato,   193. 
Employed  Dodfley  as  his  amanuenfis,  310.     Atterbury's  parody 
of  Mens  Sana,  Sec.   346.      His  libiary  of  libels  againil  him,  ^^B. 
Lift  of  the  tranflators  of  his  works,  v.  12.     Panegyrics  on,  by 
his  friends,   38 — 40.     His  vanity  compared  with  Cibber's,  67, 
Ficquent  allufions  to  Scripture,  96.  134.     Ridiculed  the  learn- 
ing he  wanted,    129.     The  Dunciad,  the  common-fhore  of  his 
rcfentments,    207.   25^.     Time   employed  on   his  tranflations, 
249.  z^i.     Defigned  to  write  a  book  on  true  and  falfe  learning, 
265.     Difapproved   of  a  degree   from  Oxford,  324.     Parallel 
of  his  charafter  with  that  of  Dryden,  ^62.     His  South  Sea 
fubfcriptions,  vi.   ii.     Improper  ornaments  in  his  tranflations 
of  Homer,  215.     Taught  painting  by  Jervas,   vii.  237.  299. 
Fraifes  of  Addiion,   2;,S.      Rival  tranflation  of  the   Iliad,   292. 
His  father's  property,   viii.  26.     Negleft   of  Milton,  38.      His 
villa,    42.     Hio  poem  of  Alcaiider,  99.     Lofs  by   the  South 
Sea   bubble,    113.      Recommended   by    Atterbury   to   read  the 
Bible,  153.      General  charafter  of  his  correfpondents,  J73.  175. 
Portraits   of,    281.      Share  in    the    Beggar's    Opera,    ix.    107. 
Immorality  of  his  writings,  255.     Offered  the  degree  of  D.C.L. 
3^5-  J*^/*     Rupture   with  Lord   Boiingbroke,  393.     Opinion 
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of  his  own  works,  403.  Latin  vcrfes  by,  468.  Ptifonal 
charaftcr,  particulars  of,  ii.  56.  Drowfinefs,  38?.  Fickle- 
refs  of  opinion,  418.  Inramoi's  condiift  to  tlu-  Duchefs  of 
IvIarlboroue;h,  lii.  254.  His  politics  and  political  friends,  36']. 
iv.  138.  viii.  22.  28.  29.  ix.  7.  9.  41.  412.  AUufions  to  his 
perfon,  iv.  21,  22.  Aftcdation,  49.  viii.  129.  13,.  Af- 
fcdted  the  bon  vivant,  vi.  39.  Afledation  of  gallantry  and 
drinking,  vii.  164.  339.  viii.  84.  Of  contempt  for  the  great, 
ix.  268.  Whipt  in  Ham  Walks,  iv.  58.  AfTcfted  contempt  of 
Court  and  avcrfion  to  the  Royal  Family,  ii.  ^^6.  iv.  59.  J30. 
222.  294.  viii.  58.  214-  Why  fo  many  enemies,  iv.  59.  His 
family,  62.  Filial  aiTeftion,  6j,  66.  Affair  of  his  penfion, 
89.  Way  of  life  and  funds,  113.  Rcadinefs  to  acknowledge 
his  milbakes,  121^.  His  orthodoxy,  149.  High  conceit,  349, 
Extraordinary  Itlf-love,  362,  ^6^^^.  Provocations  he  gave  his 
enemies,  v.  4,  5.  His  acute  feeling  of  abufe,  160.  State  of 
his  mind  in  writing  the  Dunciad,  207.  Irritable  temper,  354. 
ix.  226.  Difference  of  the  charadlcr  of  him  and  Addifon,  vi. 
3.35.  ProfefTions  of  liberality  and  candour,  viii.  9.  His  notion 
of  a  lie,  47.  Religious  opinions,  143.  Morals,  416.  Im- 
portance to  himfelf,  ix.  170.  Love  of  money,  x.9.  Life  of, 
by  Mr.  Bowles,  i.     Lall  Will,  x.  383. 

Popple,  a  writer  of  pamphlets,   v.  223. 

Portland,   Duchefs  Dowager  of,  ii.321. 

Pojl-boy,  a  periodical  paper,  v.  162. 

Potter' i  jEfchykis,  v,  245. 

Prater,  Universal,  iii.  197.  201. 

Prefaces,  remarks  on  fome  ot  tiie  bed,  i.    Pref.  i. 

Prejlon,  Mr.  a  writer  againft  Pope,  v.  347. 

Price,  H.  Efq.   on  Landfcape  Gardening,  iii.  334.   viii.  276. 

Mrs.  letters  to,  x.  134.  137. 

Priejlley''s,  Dr.   abfiird  notions  on  the  fubjeft  of  motives,   vi.  135. 

Prior's  ktter  to  Lord  Bulingbroke,  i.  J51.  TranOation  of  Had- 
rian's fonnet,  1S8.  His  tales,  ii.  115.  Burlefque  of  Boikau's 
Ode  on  Nainur,  iv.  36c.  Alma,  v.  28.  Charader  of,  vi.  26. 
Letter  from,  27.  29.  Works,  1:9.  Opinion  of  Lord  Peter- 
borough, viii.  266. 

Proccach'ini,  Carlo  Antonio,  landfcape  painter,  iii.  327. 

Prologue  to  Cato,  i.  363.  365.  For  De.'^ms's  Benefit,  ii. 
3  ■52.      To  THE  Satires,  iv.  i.  11. 

Prompter,  a  periodical  paper,   v.  223. 

Pro-'uhnce,  a  treatife  on,  probably  read  by  Bolingbroke  and 
Pope,   iii.  39. 

PRVDi.kr,   Lines  os,  ii.  349. 

Pfalms,  hillary  of  the  verlions  of,  iv.  197.  Spurious  editions  of 
Steriihold  ^nd  II"pkin>,  v.  2^1. 

Pu/lclin[,^,  the  ancient  cullum  ot  having  on  Sunday,    iii.  314. 

Pullniry,  Mrs.   Lines  on,  ii-  3S2. 

6  Pultcriry'r, 
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Pu!kT!fy*s,  Mr,   v;it,    iv.  346.  372.  377.     Notices  of,    viii.  183. 

ix.  ,^08, 
Puree//,   admirable   jundlion   of  mufic   and  words  in  one  of  his 

fongs,  i.  162. 


Quarles,  the  poet,  favourable  opinion  of,  iv.  219.  v.  iir. 
Quee'i/I;oroiJj/j ,   Diichefs  of,  ii.  398.      Letter  on   being  forbid  the 

court,  V.  250.  ix.  192.     Whitcliead's  vcifes  on,  2^6.     Letter 

to  Mnrtha  BlvHint,  x.   131. 
Qurrno,  Camillo,  account  of,   v.   143. 

Q-i!ri,  (hort  character  of,  iv.  210.      An  excellent  reader,   233. 
(j^i:iriii/ian's  opinion  of  early  produftioiis,  i.  184..      Monofyllables, 

2^1.      On  Ityle,  245.      Aretir.o's  opinion  of,   237. 
Qiiixnte,  Don,  fecond  part  of,  i.  2J2.     Propriety,  its  chief  ex- 

cciience,  353. 


R 

Rahelals*  works,  charaflers  in,  iv.  285.  v.  90. 

Racine.,  on   Tlitocritus,  i.  40.      His    Athaliah,    1 15.      Ode   from 

the  Nymph  of  t'.ie  Svine,    155.     Anecdotes  of,  259.264.     An 

excellent  Gretk  fcholar,  ii.  201.    iv.  47.   65.     His  exaclnefs, 

203.      A  good  reader,   233.      Death,  355. 
Radnor,  Lord,   Pope's  Epigram  on,  v.  280. 
Rajfae/e,  charadlcr  of,  ii.  328.      Epitaph  on,  422. 
Raimondl,  Mate  Antonio,  engraved  for  Arctine,  iv.  286. 
Ralp/)\  Poem  on  Nighc,  v.  224.     Account  of,   22j.  35  I. 
Ralei:^}},  Sir  W.  fome  particulars  of,  iv.  243. 
Ramb/tr,  mott;;s  of,  ought  not  to  have  been  tranflated,  i.  302. 

Title  of,  ix.  413. 
Rnni/ay,  on  the  EfTay  on  Man,  iii.  166. 
Raps  of  the  Lock,  i.  293.     Charafters  in,  304.     (See  Sy/p/^s.) 

Merit  of,  352.     Tranflated  by  the  Princcfs  of  Conti,  &c.   v.  12. 

A  Key  to,  vi.  377.      Criticifms  on,  vii.  234.  344. 
Raphd   difcourfe   on    Palloral   Poetry,  i.  1^47-]      His  cenfure  of 

Homer's  repetitions,  iv.  4.J2-  v.  200.     Strange  millake  of,  vi. 

185. 
Rapita,  Le  Secchia,  i.  299. 
P^atcl'iffe,  Dr.   vii.  204.      Death  of,  x.  42. 
i?f,  expedition  to  the  ifland  of,  iii.  22^. 
Rrfne//,  Abbe  de,  hiilory  of  Poets  Laureat,  vi.  323.     Tranflator 

of  the  Eifay  on  Man,   ix.  368. 
Rftz,  Cardinal  de,  on  the  Court,  v.  319. 

R^yttol'.ls,  Sir  Jofhua,  on  the  works  of  the  ancients,  i.  222.     Cha- 
racter of  Raphael  and  Michael  Angelo,  ii.  327,     Of  Guido, 
F  E  4  329. 
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.-jap.     Defence  of  Vanburgh,  iii.  343.     His  infant  Hercules, 

vi.  69. 
Rhyme  and  blank  verfe,  different  provinces  of,  iii.  268. 
R/jymer's  want  of  tafte,  i.  349.     His  poor  criticifms,  v.  200. 
Rich,  Lady,  ii.  392. 

John,  iv.  326.  V.  240.  vii.  106. 

R'lchardfon,    Mr.    letters   to,   vii.   415.    viii.    280.       His   Milton, 

72;V/j/;V?<'8,  Cardinal,  ambition,  iii.  237.     Jealoufy  of  Corneille,  iv. 
202.     His  vanity,  240.     Teftamcnt  Politique  proved  genuine, 
325.     His  munificence,  349, 
Riches,  Epistle  on  the  vse  of,  iii.  271.  319. 
Ridpath,  George,  author  of  the  Flying  Poft,  v.  121.  162. 
Ripley,  the  architeft,  charafher  of,  iii.  323.  iv.  186.  v.  247. 
Rilfori's,  Jofeph,  malignity  againll  T.  Warton,  vi.  325. 
Robin/on,  Anaftafia,  Lady  Peterborough,  viii.  2^4. 
Rochefoucault ,  Maxims  often   corredled,  i.  226.      Imitation  of,  iii, 
295.      Why   he   would  not  become   an   academician,  iv.   353. 
Points  at  certain  characters  in  his  Maxims,  250,     Mifchief  of, 
ix,  65. 
Rochejier,  Earl  of.  imitated,  ii.  305.     Charafter  of,  ib.     Verses 

ON  LYING  IN  His  Bed,   2S9.     Noticts  of,  iii.  233.  iv.  154. 
RoHi,  Paulo  Antonio,  account  of,  v.  16S. 
Romance  of  the  Rofe,  reputed  authors  of,  ii.  37. 
Romances,  origin  of,  ii.  151.     Rage  for,  in  Charles  H.'s  time,  iv, 

180.      Hiftory  of,   182. 
Romano,  Julio,  made  indecent  defigns  for  Arctine^  iv.  286, 
Ron/and,  ilyle  of,   vii.  96. 

Roome,  Edward,  a  party- writer,  v.  223.  350.  353. 
Roper,  Abel,  writer  of  the  Poll-Boy,  v.  162. 
Rofalinda,  Spencer's  miftrefs,  i.  77. 
RoJ'common,  IjGvd,  i.  244.      Charafter  of_,  286.377, 
Ro/icruc'ians,  account  of,  i.  296. 
Rofs,   Man  of.  iii.  304. 
RoaJJeaus  Eloife,  ii.  44. 

Roive^i   Biter,    i.   202.     Dramas  chareiflerized,    369,  370.     viii, 
17.     Epitaph  on,  ii.  416.     Charafter  of,  417.     Lucan,  vii. 
140.   143.     Jane  Grey,  337.     Epitaph,  366. 
Roiue,  Sir  Thomas,  Ben  Jonfon's  epitaph  on,  ii.  437. 
RoxjN.i,  or  the  Drawing-Room,  ii.  375.  377, 
Rtiffhead'%  criticifms,  i.  81.   ii.  13.  iii.  17.  47. 
Rufiis,  Vibius,  a  Roman  antiquary,  tafte  of,  iii.  362. 
Runde,.  Bifhop,  cliarafter  of,  iv,  342.   ix.  29^. 
Riijjia,  Emprefs  of;,  an  admirer  of  Engiiili  gardening,  iii.  34? 


SachevenU, 
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Sachevercll,  Dr.    ii.  421.      Bolingbroke's  opinion  of  his  Trial, 

vi.  3  18. 
Saint  Louis,  anecdote  of,  iii.  122. 
5'/7i«/-Palaye"s  Memoir  on  Chivalry,  vii.  149. 
Said's  French  tranflation  of  Homer,  iv.  434. 
Salmajius,  vanity  of,  iv.  31. 
Sahhii's  opinion  of  Pope's  Homer,  vii.  362. 
Sandys'   Pl'alms,  i.  99.     Character  of,    242.     Verfification  of,  i, 

291.     Excellence  of  his  pfalms,  iii.  359.     Poem  of  Job,  vi. 

217. 
Sandys,  — ,  iv.  3^2. 
Sandivicfj,  Lady,  vii.  185. 

Santlotu,  the  dancer,  afterwards  Mrs.  Booth,  ii.  399. 
Sappho,  i.  e.  Lady  Mary  W.  Montague,  iii.  248.     See  Montague. 
.  i.  e.  Mrs.  Thomas,  vii.  83. 

Sappho  to  Phaon,  ii.  4.  28,  29. 

Saracens,  caufe  of  their  introduction  into  Spain,  iii.  225. 
Sarajftn,  i.  243. 
Satire,  fuperiority  of  the  moderns  in,  i.  299.     Essay  on,  by  J. 

Brow^n,  iii.  370.     True  ufes  of,    iv.  53.     Prologue   to,  fee 

Prologue,  and  Horace.     Satires  of  Dr.  Donne,  verfified,  261. 

See  Donne.     Epilogue,  Fragment  of  one  thousand  seven 

HUNDRED   AND   FORTY,    369. 

Saunders,  Mrs.  the  confidante  of  Mrs.  Oldfield,  iii.  242. 

Satvney,  a  poem,  v.  28. 

Sayer,  J.  tranflator  of  the  EfTay  on  Man,  iii.  10.  The  Univerfal 
Prayer,  201. 

S calipers,  the,  remarks  on,  iv.  30. 

Scarborough,  charafter  of  the  Earl  of,  iv.  341. 

Scholiii/Is,  modern,  remarks  on,  iv.  29. 

Schools,  public,  vindication  of,  v.  28  i. 

Scipio  and  Lcelius,  their  intimacy  with  LuciHus,  iv,  90. 

Scctus  and  the  Scotifts,  i.  250. 

ScRiBLERUs,  Martinus.  See  Dunciad.  Memoirs  of,  vi.  43% 
46.  ix.  5.  Art  of  sinking  im  Poetry,  180.  Tranflated 
into  French,  185.  On  the  origin  of  Sciences,  273, 
ViRGiLius  Restauratus,  28/.  Specimen  of  his  ReportSj 
Stradling  versus  Stiles,  299. 

^tropc.  Sir  Carr,  ii.  4.  8.  12-  16. 

.Scudamore,  Lady,  ii.  398.     Lord,  viii.  58.  63,  64.  7^. 

Sculpture,  how  far  it  may  reprefent  motion,  ii.  77. 

Se.irl,  John,  Pope's  fervant,  iv.  11. 

S{ci:£r's,  ArchbiOiop,  charatler  vindicated,  iv.  342. 
Sedley,  Sir  Charles,  vii.  275. 

S'-ganusy  a  profligate  miniitcr,  iv,  317. 

Selden'^ 
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^c'Zf/ifn's  Notes  on  Drayton,  ix.  397. 

Self-taught  Philofopher,  or  the  Life  of  Hai   Ebn  Yocktan,  viii. 

-75' 
Selkirk,  Charics,  Earl  of,  iv.  324. 
Seneca,  a  noble  paflage  from,  imitated,  i.  366.  iii.  275.     Charaftcr 

of,  ix.  7  ^. 

■ the  Tragedian,  cenfurc  of,   ii.  179. 

SsrvHia,  Ctefar's  millrcfs,  iii.  237. 
Sejyiris,  (tatue  of,  ii.  79. 
Se/t/e,  Elkanah,  v.  loi.  113.  207,  208.  242. 
Snadruell,   Yir.  vii.  203.   x.  42. 

" •  the  Laiireat,  v.  125.  207. 

Shaftcjhurf  ?,  advice   to  an   Author,  i,  208.      Difpiite  with  Bay!e, 

on   the   Manichean   Controverfy,  iii.  58.      His    Moralifts,  357. 

Manufcript  letter  of,    iv.  94,     On    moral  obligation,    v.  312. 

Shahfpeare'9,  viniverfal  excellence,  i.  203.  Superiority  of  fancy  in 
the  employmciit  of  fairies,  317.  Othello,  3.19.  His  hiftoricai 
piays,  whv  p:)pnlar,  370.  Regarditfs  of  immortality,  iv.  168. 
Focte's  whiiHlical  opinion  of.  169.  Excellence  in  paintinir  the 
\V(5rk.i  of  n;itu-e,  459.  Improper  allufions  to  Scripture,  v.  96. 
Preface  to  thk  Works  of,  ix.  473.  Rcm'aiks  on,  ib. 
paffim.      Fable  of  the  Tempcil,  4S3. 

Shdneld,  Jolin,  Duke  of  Buckingham's,  Verfes  on  Pope,  i.    [17.] 
8  f  e  Busl'inj^  hum. 

Sheldon.  Archbiihop,  anecdote  of,  iv.  219. 

Shenjhr.e'i  Palloral  Ballad,  i.  84.  EngliCh  landfcape,  indebted 
to,  iii.  333,  334.      The  Leafowes,   3jj. 

Sfft.FHf.RDS,  Three  Gentle,  ii.  394. 

Sherhorne  Cailie,  viii.  83.  Account  of,  x.  17.  Sherborne  Curfcj 
22. 

Sheridan,  Dr.  anecdote  of,  vi.  318. 

Sherlock,  Dr.  vindicated,  iv.  340,  341.  353.  v,  190.  235.  Ser- 
mons, ix.  3S9. 

Sherw'm,  Dr.   Epidle  to,  iii.  396.  409. 

Sh'ipp:n,  Will,  character  of,  iv.  'CiO.  372. 

Sh':p-ureck,  laws  of,    iii.  315.     Falconer's  Shipwreck,  i.  133.  vii. 
.1.98- 

Shirley,  Lady  Frances,  Lines  on  receiving  a  Standish 
FROM,  iv.  3^15.     Account  of  her,  367. 

Shrenufbury,  infcimous  Conntefs  of,  iii.  310. 

Duke  of,  dcfircd  Pope  to  verfify  Donne';.  Satires,  iv. 

2')4.  3.3  V-   '^'i'-  ,3,30- 

Sidney,  t>ir  Philip,  anecdote  of,  iii.  157.     Arcadia,   iv.  174, 

6'Vvt  of  llliodes,   the  fn!l  opera  umg  in  England,  iv.  1S6. 

S'-!i-nus,  ;'.  f.  Thomas  G'tdon,  v.  316. 

iiiih-jtieUe,    M.   dc,    tranllattd    part   of    Warburton's    works,    iiic 

Sil'vcr  fouiid,  a  combmation  often  ufed  by  Englifh  poets,  i.  305. 

Sitikin^f 
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SmUng,  Art  of.      See  Scriblerus. 

Skelion.,  the  poet,  works  and  charafter,  iv.  164. 

S/oane's,  Sir  Hans,  CollcAion,  iii.  323. 

Smedley.  Junathan,  v.  1S3.  190.  348.  351.  353. 

Smithy  Edmund,  v.  230. 

-J.Moore,  probably  Macer,  ii.  3^5.  v.  35,  ^6.    144.   145. 

^54.  3.49'  350-353-  ^']-  208. 

Richard,  a  bookbinder,  fuicide  of,  iv.  328. 

• Joh.n,  author  of  Hieronymo,  iv.  243. 

Socinian'iftn,  prevalence  of,  in  King  William's  time,  i.  292. 

Socrates,  death  of,  mifrcprefented,  iii.  174. 

Solitude,  Ode  on,  vii.  103. 

Solomon's  Proverbs,  remark  concerning,  iii.  119. 

Somsrs,  Lord,  high  praife  of,  iv.  344.  ix.  7.  26. 

Somervil/e's  Chafe,  i.  132.      Hobbinol,   35 2. 

Song,  by  a  Person  of  Quality,  ii.  360. 

Sophocles,  Choruffes  of,    i.  176.     Not  fufficiently  fludied,  ii.  86. 

Superiority    to    Statius,  189.     Minutenefs   of  his  images,  iii. 

299.      Philoftetes,  vii.  62. 
So!heby''s  Georgics,  ii.  29. 
Sound,  adaptation  to  the  fenfe,  i.  243. 
South  Sea  bubble,  iv.  191.  vi.  372.  374.  viii.  107. 
Southcote,  a  popifli  prieft,  Pope's  application  to  Sir  R.  Walpole  in 

behalf  of,  iv.  314. 
SouTiiF.k.V)  Verses  to,  and  charadler  of,  ii.  373. 
SpeSator,  origin   of,    iv,  196.      Remarks   on,    vii.   307,  30S.    ix. 

413- 
Spence's,  EiTay  on  the  Odyffey,  i.  256.     Anecdotes,  cliarafter  of, 

ii.  417,  41S.    iv.   195.     His  opinion  of  Dialogue-v/riting,  iii. 

357.     Affiits  Warburton  in  writmg   Pope's  Life,  iv.  23.      His 

account   of   Pope's  imitations  of  Horace,    72.      A   writer  in 

Dodfley's  Muffcum,   297.      Letter  to  Pitt,  vii.  413. 
Spencer,  William,  ballad  of  Beth  Gellert,  vii.  112. 
Spenfer'i  Eclogues,    i.   54.      Rofahnda,    77.      Eaerie  Queene,  ii. 

66.  289.      Remarks  on,  iv.  173.      Pope's  fondnefs  for,  vi.  43. 
Speroni  claimed  the  Difcourfe  of  Taflb,  i.  283. 
Splendid  ^xWi^'g,  i.  352. 

Sporus,  i.  e.  Lord  Htrvey,  iii.  395.   iv.  ^4,  55.  viii.  293. 
Sprai\    Life  of   Cowley,  i.  Prf.f.  13.      Plague  of  Athens.,   i6j. 

iii.  ijS.     Chara£lcr  of,  by  Warburton,  iv.  176. 
Squires,  country,  remarks  on,  ii.  339. 
Stafford,  Mr.   vii.  270. 
Stair,  John,  Earl  of,  iv.  360. 
Stanhope,  Dr.  tranflator  ot  Charron  and   Rochefoucault^  iii.  iii. 

Thomas  a  Kempis,   vi.  245. 

~ Earl,  death  of,  lii.  236.  iv.  344,  34J. 

H.  V.  45. 

Stanley,  Hans,  his  correfpondence  with  Barthelemy,  ii.  6^. 
Statiusj  converlioa  of,  i.  105.     Foctry,   136.     ThiiBais,  First 

Book, 
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Book,  ii.  177.     Charaftcr  of  Statius,    179.    1S4.    1S9.    239. 
241.  249.  251.     Pope's  Tranflation,  193.  195.251.     Opinions 
of,  vii.  91.  93.  97. 
Steele,   Sir    Richard,  letter  to,    from  Pope,    i.   187.     Connexion 
with  Addifon,  iv.  196.     Account  of  the  office   of    Gazetteer, 
323.     Letter  to  Lintot,  vi.  335.     See  Letters.    His  politics, 
vii.  336. 
Sterne's  Triftram  Shandy,  vi.  6j. 
Stejichorus,  vi.  42. 

Stevens,  George,  criticifms  of,   ii.  52. 
Still,  afterwards  BiOiop  of  Bath  and  Wells,  the  author  of  Gammer 

Gurton,  iv.  172. 
5//7/iK^j?£r/'5  Poem  on  Converfation,  ix.  325. 
Stobaus,  vindicated,  v.  291. 
Stoics,  their  principles  mifreprefented,  iii.  76. 
Stoncr,  Thomas,  Efq.  viii.  74. 
Stopford,  Dr.   Bifhop  of  Cloyne,  ix.  31.  ?.qo. 
Stoiv,  Temple  of  Worthies  at,  i.  [40.]   iii.  337,  338.  354. 
Strada,  on  ^lifcellaneous  CoJleftions,  vii.  42. 
Strafford's,  Lord,  Letters,  vii.  6. 
Stranger,  Sir  Peter,  account  of,  iii.  285. 
Stuart,  La  Belle,  her  will,  iii.  285,  286. 
Sublime,  extenfjon  one  of  the  caufes  of,  ii.  93. 
SuJ'olh,  Countefs  of,  fatiriztd  under  the  name  of  Cloe,  iii.  2^9. 

See  Mrs.  Hoiuard. 
Suidas,  vindicated,  v.  291. 

Sutton,  Sir  Robert,  iii.  288,  289.  viii,  267.  270. 
Sivinden,  Dr.   on  the  place  of  hell,  vi.  40 T. 

Sivift's,  Dt.an,  pi£lure  of  the  daemon  of  criticifm,  i.  zc(j.  Battle 
of  the  Books,  i.  348.  Notices  of,  ii.  313.315.  Mifcellanies, 
anecdote  concerning,  ^^^j^^.  400.  An  advocate  for  the  ladies' 
company,  iii.  261.  A  trait  of  his  character,  iv.  25.  Depre- 
ciates Dryden,  46.  Warburton's  opinion  of,  154.  Harris's, 
1^^.  Not  3  pure  poet,  212.  An  imitator  of  Rabelais,  285. 
Poem  on  Ruiidel,  342.  Praife  of  Pope,  v.  40.  Firit  Book 
oftheDunciad  addrefied  to,  83.  Remarks  on  his  Gulliver's 
Travels,  90.  Verfes  on  Fielding,  180,  181.  His  concern  in 
the  Dunciad,  341.  His  eafe  and  familiarity  not  attained  by 
Pope,  vi.  3.  15.  J  7.  20.  Share  in  the  Memoirs  of  Scriblerus, 
(j^.  Spleen  and  vanity,  viii.  273.  Notices  of,  ix.  3,  4.  8,9. 
ii.  15.  18,  19.  26.  31.  53.57.  59.  72.  90.  138.  148.  213. 
21^.  Mifceilanies,  '245.  Mode  of  exercife,  274.  Caufe  of 
his  giddiiicfs,  284.  Progrefs  of  it,  299.  Lall  refidence  in 
England,  3  2r.  I^etter  to  Martha  Blount,  x.  125. 
Sylphs,  agency  of,  in  the  Rape  of  th-  Lock,  i.  305,  306.     Merit 

of  that  poem,   308.  317.  321.      S.;c  Rape. 
Sylvejlcr  ll.   an  cariy  reviver  oF  lci(.ncc,  i.  276. 
Sylvijhr,  Jofhua,  tranflator  of  Du  Bartas,  iv.  243. 

o 

Tacitui^ 


INDEX. 


Tacitus,  a  fault  in,  ili.  225.     Force  and  vigour  of  his  imagination^ 

3°°- 
Tadloiv,  Dr.   Epigram  on,  viii.  54. 

TaJfo\  Aminta,  i.  59.  185.  Difcorfi  del  Poema  Eroico,  245, 
His  father  Bernardo,  253.  His  Dil'courfe  claimed  by  Sptrone» 
2S3.  Explanation  of  his  allegory,  ii.  66.  Notices  of,  iii.  28. 
327,     Much  mifreprefenied,  vii.  64.  66. 

TaJJhnit  Aleliandro,  the  inventor  of  heroi-comic  poetr)',  i.  299. 

Tate,  the  poet,   ridiculed,  iv.  34.  v.  loj.  125. 

Tatler,  origin  of,  iv.  196.  v.  102.  vii.  41. 

Taylor,  Brook,  Efq.   Letters  from,  ix.  J41. 

• John,  water-poet,  v.  206. 

Tempejl,  Mrs.  i.  90.   vii.  71. 

Temple  of  Fame,  ii.  65.  107.  112.  vii.  2S4,  285. 

Tnnple's,  Sir  William,  EfTays,  ii.  3,35.  Mifcellanies,  350. 
Talle  in  gardening,  iii.  3^5.  Writings,  vi.  76.  Notices  of, 
ix.  31. 

Temple,  Lady,  letter  to  Martha  Blount,  x.  133. 

Tempo' %,  di,  M.  A.  work  on  Italian  Poetry,  ii.  67. 

Tenters,  incapable  of  grave  fubjefte,  i.  202. 

Tenifan,    Archbifhop,     fulfome   eulogium    of    Nell    Gwynn,    ivi 

354- 

Terence,  i.  8 J . 

Tejl'iy  Fulvio,  i.  173. 

Theatre,  progrefs  of  the  French  and  Englifh,  iv.  200.  Degene- 
racy of  the  latter^  209.  Licenfmg  Act,  298.  v.  81.  266. 
German  dramas,  vi.  197.  Chaiatler  of  a  player,  266.  Ho- 
nours paid  to  deceafed  aftors,  vii.  1x9. 

Theobald,  ridiculed,  iv.  19.  28.  Notices  of,  v.  20.  29.  41.  43. 
Si.  104.  no.  iiS.  127.  ijo,  131.  238.  244,  245.  255.  349» 
350,  352.  vi.  207,  208,  211.  vii.  338.  viii.  404. 

Theocritus,  Oxford  edition  of,  i.  48.     Charadler  of,  52,  53.  58. 

Theodora,  the  Emprefs,  llory  of,   iv.  330. 

Thiriot,  M.  correfpondence  with  the  King  of  Pruflia,  viii.  150, 

Thomas,  Mrs.   v.   151.  351.  vii.  3.  S3.   147.  185. 

Thomijls,  i.  251. 

Thomfon,  Aaron,  viii.  31. 

James,    firit   hint   of  writing   his    Seafons,    i.  67.     His 

Summer  improperly  altered,  143.  Fate  of  his  Winter,  256. 
Caftle  of  Indolence,  ii.  78.  292.  Writes  againft  animal  food, 
iii.  I  16.  Some  lines  ori;j-mally  addreffed  to  him  transferred  to 
Arbuthnot,  iv.  12.  Correfpondence  with  Bubb  Dodington, 
(■,1.  A  bad  reader,  233.  Writes  a  Preface  to  Milton's 
A.rcopagitica,  ^i]^.  Seafons,  v.  39.  Travelled  v.'ith  Mr. 
Talbot,    171.     A   dealer  in  the  cumbrous,    vi.  249.     Letter 

to 


INDEX. 

to   Dodinpfton,    vli.    345,    346.       Price  of   his    Scafons,    ix^ 
147. 

ThorolJ,  Sir  George,  v.  100. 

Mr.  vii.  157. 

Thornton'^  Battl-  of  the  Wigs,  i.  3^2. 

Thoughts  on  various  Subjects,  vi.  409. 

Three  Hours  after  Marriage,  Pope's  Drama,  iv.  16.  v.  50. 

X.  243. 
T/juanus's  Preface  to  his  Hiftory,  i.   Pref.  i. 
T/W^A/,  i.e.  Theobald.     See  Theobald. 
Ticieii^s  charafter  as  a  poet,  iii.  364.     Tranflation  of  the   Iliad* 

vii.  292.  326.  331. 
Tittcomb,  or  Titcomb,  Mr.   ii.  403.   vii.  337. 
Timo/eon,  character  of,  ii.  83. 

Timon.  i.e.  the  Duke  of  Chandos,  iii.  341.  iv.  t^o. 
T'lndal,   Dr.  account  of  his  will,    iv.  62.     His  principles,   14S. 

V.  196. 
Tiphentas.,  Gregory,  the  reftorer  of  Greek  learning  in   France, 

i.  276. 
Tobacco,  introduflion  of,  viii.  83. 
Toilette,  defcription  of,  i.  311. 

Toland,  character  of,  v.  196.     His  Pantheifticon,  316. 
Tonfonh,  Jacob,  bargain  with  Dryden  for  10,000  verfes,  iv.  47, 

Notices  of,  V.  97.  1 50.  vii.  43.  45.  287. 
Topham,  a  colleftor  of  Drawings,  iii.  322, 
Touche,  Mad.  de  la,  the  Duke  of  Kingfton's  miftrefs,  v.  296. 
Towne's,  Mr.  remarks  on  Sherlock,  ix.  389. 
Toivtifhcnd,  Lord,  iv.  254. 
Tragedy,  proper  province  of,  iv.  204. 
Translations  and  Imitations,  ii.  61,     Remarks  on  tranflations, 

'^•i-  245- 
Trapp\,   Dr.  unfcholar-hke  blunder,   i.  54.     Criticifms,  ii.   14. 

Virgil,  vii,  146. 
Travelling,  early,  ridiculed,  v.  297. 
TriJJino,  Delia  Poetica,  i.  2S3. 
Trwnhull,   Sir   WiUiam,    i,    61,   62,  G^,.     Epitaph   on,  ii.  412. 

Letters    to  and  from,    vii.    229.      His   charadU-r,    231,    i^'i" 

Turcnne,  General,  charafter  of,  iii.  156. 

Turner,  a  miier,  anecdote  of,  iii.  284. 

Tutihin^'^oXm,  v.  16 J. 

Tivickenham,   on  the  Grotto  at,  ii.  366. 

Tyrix'hitt,  Mr.  Remarks  on  the  Wife  of  Bath,  ii.  ^j;,^. 


V 

VadiuSy  i.e.  Dr.  Woodward,  iii.  361. 
ycdla,  Laureiitius,  vanity  of,  iv.  ;i, 

Valmaranay 
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Valmarana,  Odoricus,  his  Dxmonomachia,  ill.  28, 

Valterie's  tranflation  of  Homer,  vii.  392. 

Vahafone,  Erafmo  di,  L'AngcIeida,  iii.  28. 

Vanburgh,  Sir  John,  vindicated,  iii.  543. 

Vapoursy  or  Hypochondrialis  defcribed,  i.  335,  336, 

Vciugela!,  i.   Pref.  I. 

VauqueHn,  Le  Frefnaie,  an  old  French  poet,  account  of,  iv.  122. 

Vega,  Lopez  de,  early  poetry,  i.  185.     Fanciful  thoughts  of,  ii, 

304.     Amount  of  his  verfes,  vi.  201. 
Ven'tfotif  price  of,  in  the  South  Sea  year,  iii.  289. 
Vernor,  Mrs.  purchafer  of  the  leafe  of  Pope's  villa,  iv.  114.  ti6. 
Verrio,  character  of,  i.  149.  iii.  345,  346. 
Ferfailles,  falfe  t arte  of,  iii.  337. 
Veijtficatlon,  criticifms  on,  i.  97,  98,  99. 
Vek7vmnus  and  Pomona,  ii.  269. 

Ver-Vert  of  Grefict,  next  to  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  i.  308. 
Viaor,  Marius,  lines  from,  i.  378. 
Vida,    Irlicronyrr.us,  praife   of,    i.   278.    280,    281.      Imitated  bj 

Pope,  326.     Chai after  of  Ovid  and  Statius,  ii.  241. 
VilLirs,  Abbe,  anther  of  the  Comte  de  Gabahs,  i.  301. 
Villas  of  the  ancients,    iii.  333.     Of  the  London   citizens,    it. 

V'dUrs,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  charafter  of,  iii.  309.  Iv.  117. 
Vinceni'a,    Dr.    Diifertation    on    the    Voyage    of    Nearchus,    iii. 

17.3- 

Virgil's  EclogucB,  i.  52,  53.  57.  Arrangement  of,  64.  Pollio, 
103.  Remarks  on,  by  Gravina,  213.  215.  243.  Imitations 
of  Homer,  345.  Compared  with  Statius,  ii.  251.  Dcfcrip- 
tion  of  the  death  of  Dido,  iii.  299.  A  good  reader,  iv.  233. 
Remarks  on,  400.  407.  409.  416.  vii.  127. 

Voiture,  i.  243.     Negledl  of  his  works,  ii.  233i  334'  336. 

Voltaire,  i.  Pref.  7.  Lines  on  Pope,  [4c.]  Plis  cenfure  of 
Augullus,  ii.  256.  Criticifm  on  the  EfTay  of  Man,  iii.  17. 
Dedication  of  a  church,  3^7.  Anecdote  of  Congreve,  363. 
Praife  of  Pope,  iv.  ^7.  244.  Abfurd  opinion  of  Dante,  297. 
EfTay  on  Engiifh  Suicides,  328.  His  ignorance  of  Camoens, 
v.  322.  Mariamne,  vi.  210.  Difcourfe  on  Epic  Poets,  264. 
Defence  of  his  free  opinions,  vii.  257.  Refideiice  in  England, 
viii.  150.     Criticifms  on  Shakfptarc,  ix.  477.  479. 

Vojfius,  ifaac,  on  ancient  iiiufic,  vi.  93. 


u 

Un'iUes  of  time  and  place,  i.  233 . 
Universal  Prayer,  iii.  197.  2or« 
Upton's,  remarks  on  the  Bathos,  vi,  185. 
Urcicus,  Codrus,  impious  arrogance  of,  iv.  31, 


INDEX. 

Ufurery  anecdote  of,  iii.  240. 
Utrecht y  treaty  of,  caufe  of,  iii,  225. 


W 

Wagjaff,  Dr.  v.  5^-   .     .      . 

Wakefield's,  Gilbert,  vindication  of  Rundel,  iv.  342. 

Wales,  Frederick,  Prince  of,  iv.  348. 

Waller,  i.  85.  242.  Charafler  of,  ii.  294.  Never  mention* 
Milton,  iv.  ,359.  Letter  to  Hobbes  on  his  Leviathan,  435'. 
Letter  to  SaccharifTa,  vii.  227.     Imitation  of,  viii.  1 19. 

Walpole,  Horace  (Lord  Orford),  character  of  the  Earl  of  Dorfet, 
ii.  309.  Of  Shefiifld,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  351.  His  re- 
fleftions  on  Pope  not  always  to  be  believed,  iii.  268.  Caftle 
of  Otranto,  iv.  184.  Cenfure  of  Sir  Peter  Lely,  ib.  Of 
William  HI.  216.     Blenheim,  viii.  302. 

■  Horace,  either  brother  or  fon  to  Sir   Robert,  iv.  373. 

Letter  from,  ix.  152, 

Sir  Robert,  fatirized,  iii.  277.  iv.  17.     Employs  a  hoft 

of  fcribblers,  97.  Charafter  of,  313.  Favourable  reply  to 
Pope's  application,  314.  His  opiiuon  that  all  men  are  rogues, 
315.  Fine  inltance  of  his  liberality,  tb.  Dodington's  ballad 
on,  337.  373.  His  liberality  to  his  writers,  v.  3 86,  187. 
189. 

Waljb,  Mr.  charafter  of,  i.'6i.  90.  282.  287.  Encouragement 
of  Pope,  iv.  243.  Letters  to  and  from,  vii.  59.  Death,  60. 
81.261. 

Walter,  Peter,  account  of,  iii.  290.  iv.  192.  271.  340, 

Walton's,  Ifaac,  Complete  Angler,  i.  135. 

Wanley,    Humphrey,    ii.    402.       Pope's   charafleriftic    letter  to, 

Warburton's  Epitaph,  a  blunder  in,  ii.  4:6.  Manufcript  letter 
from,  iii.  104.  Remarkable  paflage  from  his  Divine  Legation, 
iii. 318.  His  prudent  caution,  iv.  220.339.  His  ftrange  defence 
of  Pope's  allufions  to  Scripture,  v.  96.  Letter  to  Concanen,  185. 
Letter  on  Whitfield,  176.  Quarrel  v/ith  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer, 
275.  277.  Remark  on  reafun,  ix.  i6j.  Letters  from  Pope  to, 
365.  Pique  againit  Seeker,  367.  Opinion  of  Pope's  ta- 
lents, 372.  Divine  Legation,  ''^i.  Offered  tlie  degree  of 
D.  D.  385.  Introduction  to  Allen,  3S8.  Pope's  quarrel 
with  Lord  Bolingbroke,  3(;3.  Inferiority  to  Sclden,  397. 
MiddiCton's  objection  to  the  Divine  Legation,  3by.  Preface 
to  Jervas's  Don  Qiiixotc,  400.  Abilities  as  a  Commentator, 
416.      Called  a  fntaking  parfon  by  Pope,  v.  i6o.   x.  (A\. 

JVard,  John,  of  Hackney,  account  of,  iii.  273.   v.  208. 

Dr.   iv.  186. 

Edward,  v.  124,  12 j.  209.221.  226.3-2.  vi.  208. 
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INDEX. 

Wardour  Cadle,  fii.  "ii^^. 

Warner,  the  bookfeller,   v.  155. 

Warton\,  Dr,  Jofeph,  EfTays  on  the  Odyfley,  iv.  446. 

Wartont  Mr.  father  of  Jofeph  and  Thomas,  viii.  ^4. 

IVartotCSi  Jofeph  and  Thomas,  critical  talents  of,  i.  290. 

Warton,  Thomas,  edition  of  Theocritus,  i.  ^8.  Charafter  of 
Chaucer's  Houfe  of  Fame,  ii.  ifo.  Progrefs  of  Difcontent, 
315.  Ode  to  Horror,  362.  His  turn  for  ridicule,  2^t,.  Epi- 
taph  on  Mrs.  Serle,  410.  Paffage  from  his  edition  of  Milton's 
poems,  iii.  ^34.  His  exquifite  tafte,  iv.  24,  25.  Remarks  on 
Spenfer,  173.  Ridiculed  in  the  Probationary  Odes,  vi.  325. 
Latin  Poems,  ix,  468. 

Wajfe,  V.  291. 

Watering  meadows,  praftifed  by  the  ancients,  ii.  273, 

Waterland,  Dr.  complimented  by  Pope  for  his  vindication  of  the 
Athanafian  creed,  iv.  149.  Story  of,  refpedling  Warburton's 
Divine  Legation,  ix.  381. 

Waters,  Mr.  account  of,  iii.  276. 

Webby  on  blank  verfe,  i.  144,     On  wit,  235.  v.  213. 

Webjier,  a  writer  in  the  Weekly  Mifcellany,  v.  175. 

WedrenfePs  Difcourfe  de  Meteoris  Orationis,  ii.  207. 

Weekly  Medley,  a  periodical  paper,  v.  131. 

Mifcellany,  a  periodical  paper,  v.  175.  ix.  370. 

Weever,  an  excellent  Epitaph  from,  ii.  40^. 

We//led's  Lie,  iv.  61.  Notices  of,  v.  25.  48.  170.  Letter  to 
Dodington,    171.  226.  348.  353.  vi.  207,  208. 

We/Iey's,  Rev.  John,  Journals,  extraft  from  illuftration  of  the 
Effay  on  Man,  iii.  35. 

WeJ's  TihuWui,  vii.  28 1. 

Wharton,  Duke  of,  iii.  233.  235.  2S4.  v.  318, 

Lord  Lieutenant,  ix.  26. 

W/j!te\  gaming-howfe,  iv.  298. 

Whitehall,  building  of,  i.  156. 

Whitehead,  Paul,  profecution  of,  iv.  371. 

William,  on  the  danger  of  writing  verfe,  i.  Fref.  6.. 

IVhitJield,  George,  v.  17^. 

Whijlon,  William,  vii.  336. 

WiTE  OF  Bath,  ii.  155.  175. 

Wild,  Jonathan,  iv.  339. 

Wilkes,  John,  remark  on  a  paflage  in  Donne's  Satires,  iv.  282. 
His  editions  of  Catullus  and  TheophralLus,  vii.  283. 

Will: ins,  the  bookfeller,   v.  155. 

the  projetlor  of  the  art  of  flying,  v.  309. 

Will's,  the  player,  vi.  266. 

William  I.'s  charatler  defended,  i.  128. 

IVilliam  Rufus,  charafter  of,  i.  131. 

William  IH.'s  want  of  taile,   iv,  216. 

Williams's,  Bifhop,  flattery  of  King  James,  iv.  358. 

Williams,  Sir  Charles  Hanbury,  iv.  372. 

VOL.  X.  F  F  Wilmot. 
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Wtlmot.     Sec  Earl  Rochcjler. 

Wiljon,  Dr.  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  contributes  the  Frag- 
ment of  Pope's  Satire  of  1740,  iv.  371. 

Windsor  Forest,  i.  121. 

Winkleman^s  Hiftory  of  Art  among  the  Ancients,  iii.  362. 

IVlnn'ington,  W.  iv.  37J. 

Winjbury,  Mrs.  the  Unfortunate  Lady.     See  Elegy. 

IV'tt,  definition  of,  i.  235. 

Withers.,  General,  ii.  396.     Epitaph  on,  424. 

• George,  V.  113.  133. 

Wollajlon,  thoughts  borrowed  from,  iii.  i6r..  On  Fame,  175. 
On  Moral  Obligation,  v.  312.  Religion  of  Nature  dehneated, 
viii.  245. 

Women,  ancient  authors  who  have  written  againft,  ii.  i  jjj.  Satire 
on  the  characters  of,  iii.  245.  The  hne,  "  Every  woman  is  at 
heart  a  rake,"  vindicated,  i62,>  DifTufion  of  literature  among, 
iv.  186. 

Wood,  Anthony,  on  the  Scotifts,  i.  250.  Anecdote  of  Echard, 
Sheldon,  and  himfelf,  iv.  218. 

Wood's  Eflay  on  Homer,  iv,  420. 

Woodward,  Dr.  ridiculed  under  the  name  of  Vadius,  iii.  361.  In 
Pope's  Three  Hours  after  Marriage,  v.  j  j  .  vi.  69.  Death, 
X.  6. 

WooIJIon,  Thomas,  the  infidel,  v.  236. 

World,  remark  on  the  title  of  that  paper,  ix.  413. 

Wormius,  a  name  of  ridicule  applied  to  T.  Hearne,  v.  231,  232. 

Worjley,  Lady  Frances,  ii.  331. 

Wren,  Sir  Chriftopher,  v.  24S,  249. 

Wright,  Sir  Nathan,  vii.  24. 

Wyatt,  Sir  Thomas,  the  firft  Englifli  fatirift,  iv.  264. 

Wycherley\  Verfes  on  Pope's  Paftorals,  i.  [18.]  82,  83.  263. 
266.  A  character  in  his  Plain  Dealer,  iii.  Ii6.  Letters  to 
and  from,  vii.  7.  Hi.>  poem.i,  28.  44.  Marriage  and  notices 
of,  47.  52.  54.     Death,  57.  102.  icS.  156.  159.  viii.  15. 

Wykeham,  William  of,  i.  149. 

IVyndham,  Sir  Charles,  Bolingbrokc's  letter  to,  iv.  375. 

•  Sir  WiUiam,    ii.  367.     Charader   of,    368.    iv.  347. 

Death  of,  37J. 


Xf.'iophcn's  fimplicity  of  ftylc,  i.  236. 

Y 

TorL's,    lion.    Charlcc,  leilcr  to   the  late  Larl  of  Hardwickc, 

i^-  37-- 

Toung, 


INDEX. 

Toung,  Dr.  on  Original  Compofitlon,  i.  Pref.  8.  Paraphrafe  of 
the  Book  of  Job,  115.  Compared  with  Pope  as  a  fatirift  on 
women,  iii.  248.  Charadlerifed,  255.  Copied  by  Pope,  263. 
296.  His  metaphors  fometimes  fpun  out  too  far,  iv.  19.  His 
Epiftles  to  Pope,  34.  Biifiris,  152.  Defended  againft  War- 
burton,  246.  Perhaps  alluded  to,  318.  Praife  of  Pope,  v. 
39.  Ridiculed  by  Pope,  vii.  176.  Price  of  his  Night  Thoughts, 
ix.  J 47.     Defign  of,   181. 

——— Sir  William,  iv.  52.  Employed  to  make  long  fpeechcs, 
311.  318.  37i. 


Z 


Zeno,  Apoilolo,  a  learned  antiquary,  ii.  6p. 
Z alius t  i.  255. 


THE    END. 


StMlun  and  Prcfton, 
Ntw-Stieet  Square,  Lyndj 


ERRATA. 

Vol.  I.  page  292,  lines  3,  4.  5,    (hould   have  been  enclofed  in  brackets,  as 

a  part  of  the  quotation  from  Addifon. 
Vol.  III.  page  290,  for  Tom  Jones  read  Jofeph  Andrews. 
Vol.  V.  page  377,  for  quarto  edition  1728  read  1729. 
Vol.  VI.  page  313,  note,  for  Corgatc  read  Coryate. 


.1)  I  11  E  C  1'  I  ()  IS  S 

FOR 

Placing    ihe    Tzventy  new  Plates    engrailed  for   Mr* 
Bowles's  Edition  of  Pope's  Works,  lo  Vols.  8^'C. 

THE  Fac  Simile,  Vol.  I.  Life,  p.  Iviii. 

No.      I.  Arabella  Fermor,  Vol.  I.  p.  295. 
II.  Sir  George  Brown,  Vol.  I.  p.  304. 

III.  Pope,  from  Richardson,  Vol.  II.  to  face 

the  Title-page. 

IV.  James  Craggs,  Jun.  Vol.  11.  p.  324. 
V.  Martha  Blount,  Vol.  II.  p.  333. 

VI.  Sir  William  AVyndham,  Vol.  II.  p.  368. 
VII.  Pope,  from  an  enamelled  Painting,  Vol.  III. 

to  face  the  Title-page. 
Vm.  Lord  Cobham,  VoL  III.  205. 
IX.  Sarah,  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  Vol.  III. 

p.  256. 
X.  Addison,  Vol.  111.  p.  357. 
XI.  James  Craggs,  Senior,  Vol.  IV.   p.  144. 
XII.  Frederick.,    Prince  of  Wales,   Vol.  IV. 

P-  347- 
%\\\.  Augusta,   Princefs   of  Wales,    Vol.  IV. 

P-  347- 
XIV.  Teresa  Blount,  Vol.  VIL  p.  180. 

XV.  John,  Duke  of  Marlborough,    Vol.  VIIL 

p.  145- 
XVL  Mrs.  Pope,  Vol.  VIIL  p.  318. 
XVn.  Swift,  Vol.  IX.  p.  i. 
XVIII.  Mrs.  Knight,  Vol.  X.  p.  97. 
XIX.  Mrs.  Nugent,  Vol.  X.  p.  117. 
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